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LAMSON & HUBBARD 


Manufacturers and Retailers 


HATS AND FURS 


FOR MEN AND WOPIEN 


con. Beton sz anenran * _ BOSTON 


Save Moncey 


To all members of the Hi igh School Gym- 


W. L. MARSHALL 
nasium coming accredited ta us we will ; 


ee | GAERER 


10 per cent Discount 
on all Tennis shoss. Give usa call and | 14 MINOT PLACE and HIGH SCHOOL 


see our large line in Men’s and Women’s 
Fine Shoes. 


WALKER SHOE COMPANY Telephone, 726-§ Newton North. NEWTONVILLE | 


NONANTUM SQUARE, NEWTON 
Opposite Car Stop. 
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Drafting Instruments and Water Colors 
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 


WADSWORTH, HOWLAND & CO. (ncorporated) 


82 and 84 Washington St. Grandes (SiClarendon: St: 


BOSTON 
Special Terms to N. H. S. Students 
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A. G. SPALDING & BROS. 


are the Largest 
. The Manufacturers 
S paldingfin the World of 


Trade-Mark|(FRICIAL 
EQUIPMENT 


FOR ALL 
ATHLETIC 
SPORTS AND 
PASTIMES 


is Known throughout IF YOU Seeas ig f 
the world asa Athletic 
should have a me of fi 
Guarantee of phat CUE. 2 It’s 
H acomplete encyclopedia of 

Quality What’s New in Sport 


and 1s sent free on request. 


A. G. Spalding & Bros. 


{41 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 
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Charles T. Noble 


REAL ESTATE MORTGAGES AND FIRE INSURANCE 


1157 Walnut Street 
NOTARY PUBLIC 


Telephone Connection 


Newton Highlands, Mass. 
JUSTICE OF THE PEACE 





A. SIDNEY BRYANT 
Draperies, Portieres, and Lace Curtains 


MADE TO ORDER 
Newtonville, Mass., opposite Depot 
Telephone Newton N. 958-1 


NEWTON REAL ESTATE 


A complete list of every property for 
Sale or To Let 


JOHN T. BURNS 
363 Center St. Newton 
90 Bowers St. Newtonville 


G. A. ASTON 
BUILDERS AND FANCY HARDWARE 


CAMERA SUPPLIES 
DEVELOPING AND PRINTING 


TELEPHONE 255-1 NEWTON NORTH 


36! Center Street - - Newton, Mass. 


OTIS BROS. CO. 


All the popular school and college pennants at 
lowest prices 





N. H. S. ARM BANDS and PILLOW TOPS 


Dry Goods, Shoes and Men’s Furnishings 


279-281 Washington Street, NEWTON 





A. V. HARRINGTON 
News Depot and Cigar Store 


Cole’s Block, 365 Center Street 


Agent for Lewando’s French Laundry and Dye 
House. I. B. HARRINGTON, Manager. 
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JAMES PAXTON & CO. 
Confectioners and Caterers 


ELIOT BLOCK, NEWTON, MASS. 


Telephone, 68 Newton North 
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P. A. MURRAY--Automobiles & Carriages 
Builders of Automobile Bodies and Tops 
ALTERATIONS, REPAIRS, PAINTING 
VARNISHING 


210-220 Washington St., cor. Park St., Newton 


JOHN F. PAYNE 
APOTHECARY 


DELICIOUS ICE CREAM SODA 


Vanilla, Chocolate, Strawberry and Coffee 
Ice Cream 


JOHN A. MASON 


Automobile, Harness and Carriage Work 


Manufacturer of TRUNKS and BAGS 
LEATHER WORK of all kinds MADE and REPAIRED 


312-316 Washington Street, Newton, Mass. 


Telephone 187-2 Newton North 











Telephone Con. 394-4 Newton North. Two Stores. 


THEODORE P. PRATT 


JEWELER and OPTICIAN 
NEWTON 
CAMERA SUPPLIES, PRINTING AND DEVELOPING 
2 Hartford St., Highlands 985 Chestnut St., Upper Falls 


WHY — SORE 


This is the best place in Mass. to have your watches, 
clocks and jewelry repaired. All work promptly attended 
to and warranted to be all right. 

HARRY L. GLEASON 
80l Washington Street - - Newtonville 
Tel. Newton No. 112-1 
Manufacturer of Arts and Crafts Jewelry 
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Dennisons 
HANDY GUMMED LABELS 


Book Labels 
Bottle Labels 
Specimen Labels 


Fine white paper; clean-cut edges; red 
and blue borders; convenient shapes and 


sizes. All strongly adhesive. 


Ask your stationer for Dennison’s 


Demnisowe\lfg-So. 
THE TAG MAKERS 


Boston New York 
Chicago 


Philadelphia 
St. Louis 





Macullar Parker Company 


Gives Special Attention to Clothing 
Boys and Young Men for School and 
College. 


Garments ‘in Latest Styles and Fabrics. 
Made in workshops on the premises. . 


Futit Line or Furnisuinc Goops 


400 Washington Street Boston 





A.A. Savage, Mgr. Tel. 282 Newton North 


NONANTUM COAL CO. 


CoalanoWood 


OFFICE 


827 Washington Street, NEWTONVILLE 





DIEGES & CLUST 


“Tf we made it, it’s right.’’ 


MANUFACTURING JEWELLERS 


CLASS PINS 


BOSTON 47 Winter Street MASS. 


129 Tremont Street 





NOTICE 


I desire to remind my customers and friends that Iam 
better situated than ever to serve them and that now is 
the season when MATTRESSES should be renovated and 
made over and to have the FURNITURE re-upholstered, 
polished and put in good order for the winter. 

LI should be glad to call and submit samples and give 
estimates, on the phone or on postal requests. Telephone 

73-2 Newton Nort 

Vacuum Cleaning Machines to rent. 
rendered. 


Best of service 


SEELEY BROTHERS CO., UPHOLSTERERS 





The HORACE PARTRIDGE CO. 


ESTABLISHED 1847 


General Athletic Outfitters 


Foot Clothing 


Foot Balls 
Gymnasium and Fencing Goods 


Basket Balls 
Track Supplies 


SEND FOR SPECIAL DISCOUNT CATALOGUE TO N. H. S. STUDENTS 


LOOK FOR THE “RED STORE” 


75 HAWLEY STREET 


BOSTON, MASS. 
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Leading Brands of Flour 


E take this means of calling your attention to 

the fact that we have a complete line of high- 

grade bread atid pastry flours. Among these are 
the following: 


ANGELUS FLOUR HAS NO RIVAL 


















































$7.25 a bbl. 95c a sack 
King Arthur Flour Swansdown Flour 
Occident Flour Gold Medal Flour 
Regent Flour. Bridal Veil Flour | 
Snowball Flour Pillsbury’s Best Flour. 


Pride of Niagara Pastry Flour 


It will be to your advantage to get our prices on these goods before ordering 
elsewhere, aS you can save money by buying them from us. 


Special attention given to telephone orders. Goods delivered to all parts of 
Newton Centre, Newton Highlands and Newton Upper Falls 


W. H. Brayton & Co. 


STEVENS BUILDING = = NEWTON HIGHLANDS 


TELEPHONE NEWTON SOUTH 615 


Dont be a Ready-Made Man 


If You Want to be Tailor-Made 
LET GEORGE DO IT 


| @ GEORGE CLOTHES are the Clothes for the 
| wide-a-wake, up-to-date, red-blooded young Americans. 


























f ‘ 


All Custom-built, not Ready-mades. Remember that. 
Come in and let us prove it. 


@ The Autumn showing is entirely ready,— Sack 
Suits, single and double-breasted; light, medium and 
heavy weight Overcoats; Walking Suits; Prince 
Alberts; English Raincoats, Fur and Fur-lined Over- 
coats; Fancy Waistcoats, etc. 


44 W. 34th St., G fe O R G ee S 15th & Chestnut Sts., 


NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA. 
Bat. B’way & 5th Ave. 14-16 SUMMER ST., BOSTON Y. M. C. A, Building © 


X (Near Washington St.) 
SRS EE 


eM 
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OLUME XXIX of the Review! 
Twenty-eight Review Staffs have 
wrestled with impecunious sub- 
scribers and cautious advertisers; 

twenty-eight boards of editors have burned 
the midnight oil in an endeavor to please 
the critical eye of the exacting subscriber. 
But with twentieth century optimism the 
present staff looks for a lessening of the 
difficulties which of a necessity confront a 
school paper. It feels that with the estab- 
lishment of the idea of individuality, not 
as opposed to, but co-operating with, team- 
work, the work of a few may be lessened 
by the support of many. 

It is often charged that the public high 
school is not sufficiently democratic to 
comply with the adjective public. High 
school democracy may be shown in the 
class-room, in the workshop, or on the 
athletic field, but in no place can it be 
more fully demonstrated than in the 
columns of the school paper. The term 
school paper no more implies the literary 
efforts of a few than the idea of the football 
team calls up a picture of our captain gal- 
lantly kicking “placements” by himself, or 
tackling his opponents alone, while the rest 
of the team lolls along the side lines, com- 
menting with critical tongue, upon the ef- 
forts of the leader. In this picture the 
school should not represent the team, nor 
the staff the captain. It is a physical and 
mental impossibility for the Staff to do all 
the writing for the Review, month after 
month. So it is up to you, individually 
and collectively, to make the Review what 
its title-page reads: a school paper ‘‘pub- 
lished monthly by the pupils of the Newton 
High School.” 
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With the constant changes among the 
pupils of the school, there comes occa- 
sionally an alteration in the teaching force. 
While we often regard these shiftings with 
great regret, we ought not to forget that 
though none of us cease to» remember 
old associations, we make new friends among 
the teachers, thus enlarging the circle of 
those companionships which we so often 
treasure in later years. Therefore, in the 
same breath: that we express our regrets 
at his departure, we should congratulate 
Mr. Palmer on his promotion to the princi- 
palship of the Technical High School. We 
shall miss him greatly, and we hope that 
his associations with us in the past have 
been such that he will miss us. Wherever 
Mr. Palmer goes, he will bear with him 
the admiration, respect and love of the 
pupils of the Newton High School. Ad- 
miration for his teaching qualities, respect 
for his treatment of the class and the in- 
dividual, and love for his kindly good 
humor and whole souled seriousness. 

Mr. Richmond needs no word from the 
friends he has already made in the school. 

We all regret Miss Daniels’ departure 
from the chemistry department. 

We are glad to see Miss Parker on her 
return from abroad. 

The Review welcomes the new teachers 
to the ““best high school in America.” 


It is expected that by the time this issue 
is in your hands, the Senior Class will have 
held its class meeting. At this meeting the 
officers will have been elected, a photo- 
graphic committee appointed, and an editor- 
in-chief and business manager for the 
Annual selected. With the advent of the 
present school year, the Class of 1911 has 
entered upon new and varied duties; the 
inevitable graduation in the dim distance. 
And yet to most.of us, eight months or 
more of school do not make our graduation 
seem so far away. With the passing of the 
weeks will come the realization of the near- 
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ness of that auspicious occasion. Result: 
a mad scramble for photographic sittings. 


Let us not be behind the Technical High 
School in the matter of Wednesday morn- 
ing exercises. Last year the new school 
had a series of entertainments on Wednes- 
day mornings which tended to promote 
the spirit of fellowship, and which gave the 


pupils an appreciation of each other’s 
talents. Why should not the officers of the 
various clubs of the school arrange for 
entertainments? Thus the French and Ger- 
man clubs might give short plays in those 


languages, the Debating Club might give a 


specimen debate, the orchestra might give 
us a concert. We feel that such presenta- 
tions would be welcomed by the entire 
student body. 


English Sociability 
Bye iii. HuUSTIs. 1911 


HE long platform of Euston Sta- 
tion, London, was thronged with 
bustling travellers, when two 
American tourists quickly made 

their way to the Scotch Express. As the 

guard shouted, ‘“‘All aboard!” they rushed 
into the nearest compartment and the train 
puffed slowly out of the station. The one 
occupant of the compartment, a middle- 
aged Englishman, looked up as if resenting 
the intrusion and then turned his gaze 
away, as the Americans settled themselves 

for the journey. . 

The suburban country was most inter- 
esting to the tourists and they devoted 
their time to that, while their fellow-traveller 





slowly and intently perused his London 
Times. After several hours had passed, 
the Americans longed to converse and be 
sociable with their neighbor, but feared to 
interrupt his reading. Another hour passed 
in the same silence. At last the younger 
tourist made a desperate effort to break 
the depressing calm. 

“Could you tell me the name of this 
river, that we are passing?” he inquired. 

The Englishman slowly put down his 
paper, removed his glasses and looked 
coldly at the speaker. 

“Pardon?” he said, in a frigid voice, and. 
replacing his glasses, resumed the perusal 
of his paper. 





In the 


Desert 


By ELLEN M. BurbDEtTtT 


T was night-fall in the desert. The 
sun had set a few moments before, 
leaving a trail of blue and scarlet 
glory. The air was full of glisten- 
ing gold particles of dust, and the light 
breeze that fanned the desert, but lightly 
stirred the top-most grains of sand. In 
the east the crescent moon rode high 





attended by her usual retinue of constella- 
tions and stars. All was silent; not even 
an insect was within ear-shot. 

But the beauty and stillness was lost 
upon David Eldridge as he sat beside the 
oasis. Hewas thinking—and for David to 
think, meant that David was wrapped up 
in himself and oblivious to surroundings, 


Only the night before he had come from 
the village of Khamin Aston, accompanied 
by the gifts and good wishes of the lately 
converted chief, Ben Hamin Ali and his 
beautiful wife, Ghulbahar. He remem- 
bered her now as he had seen her last, 
standing in the doorway of her hut, her 
three-months-old babe in her arms, eyes 
bright and dancing, and a smile on her 
lips, while she made the baby wave good- 
by to their erst-while guest, and wished 
him good luck on his journey. And well 
she might wish him “good luck,” for the 
task before him was not an easy one: 
namely, to find the pardoned murderer, 
Assai’ Laka. 

Five years ago, David Eldridge and his 
sister, Alice, had visited Arabia. While 
there, they had met the young sheik of the 
tribe of Za Haggie. Assai’ Laka had but 
lately come into his own, on the death of 
his father, the aged Kelvin. He was hand- 
some, this tall, bronzed, broad-shouldered 
Arab of the desert; even David acknow- 
ledged that; but even he was not prepared 
for what followed. Assai’ Laka fell in love 
with the beautiful Scotch girl, and at the 
end of their five months’ stay, they were 
married, and David returned to Scotland— 
alone. There was no parental displeasure, 
’ for Alice had been made an orphan at five 
years; but the aunts and uncles shook their 
disapproving heads at David’s lack of 
anxiety, as to Alice’s fate. They had not 
seen Assai’ Laka. 

The marriage had proved a childless 
one. But Assai’ Laka had his hands full 
without any offspring to look after; for he 
was not the only one who found Alice’s 
charms alluring. The young sheik had 
much ado to protect his wife from the 
insulting remarks of his servants. Yea, 
he had even publicly to flog one! But the 
one he flogged cherished his resentment 
against his master, and biding his oppor- 
tunity, he waited until the sheik was gone 
away on business. 


Then he committed — 
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the crime, and Assai’ Laka returned in time 
to find his wife dying, and to hear her gasp 
the assassin’s name. For six months he 
pursued his wife’s murderer; for the law of 
the desert said: “If one man slay another, 
the brother of the murdered man is bound 
to slay the murderer.’’ Then he found him, 
and Alice’s death was avenged. 

Word had been sent to David of the dire 
misfortune, and he had hurried to receive 
his sister’s last message to him. 

Assai’, meanwhile, had been pursued by 
justice, and was in hiding at his brother-in- 
law’s house. Then followed Ben Hamin’s 
flight, because it was discovered that. he 
had aided his wife’s kinsman, and then his 
conversion to Christian faith. He had re- 


turned to his house and was living quietly 


with his wife and baby son, when David 
arrived. — 

And then the false. report had been 
spread that the British were but one day’s 
journey away, and that they were coming 
to seek Assai’, the murderer, Assai’, the 
breaker of British law. And Assai’ had fled, 
leaving word that he would sooner. put 


‘himself to death than be captured by the 


English, and condemned to prison. The 
British had arrived, but with a pardon 
from the English Government. David had 
pleaded his cause well before the English - 
governor. . 

They waited for the return of Assai’, but 
four weeks had passed, and still he had 
not come. He had vanished into the dead 
wilderness, and none knew whither he had 
gone. 

But Ghulbahar had come to David, and . 
pleaded with him to find her brother. 

“Oh, David, thou wilt go! . Remember, 
he is my brother, and as dear to me as thy 
sister was to thee! Seek him! Perhaps 
he is even now perishing of thirst in the 
desert !”’ 

And for her sake he went. 

But now, as he sat by the oasis, watch- 
ing, unseeingly, the reflection of the saffron 
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and violet clouds in the calm water, he 
realized the hopelessness of his search, his 
inability successfully to cope with the 
situation. 

In every direction spread the sandy 
desert, gleaming and desolate under the 
silvery rays of the moon. Not a living 
creature was in sight. ; 

David sighed profoundly, glanced at the 
sky, and stretched himself to sleep on the 
sand, thinking. 

“As usual, a woman’s servant; confound 
pretty women with pleading black eyes!’’ 

Yet in his heart of hearts he knew he 
was glad he had come, for he had a sincere 
love for his manly brother-in-law, and a 
warm regard for Assai’s kinswoman. 

David slept. , 


The moon had waned, and dawn was 
approaching, when David arose from his 
uneasy dreams. He arose, breakfasted, 
and saddling his horse, journeyed towards 
the east, for he meant to visit the village 
of Assai’s tribe, if perchance, he might not 
have fled thither. 

Eos had drawn aside the rosy curtains 
of the sun-palace, and Phoebus was already 
‘mounting high in the heavens, leaving a 
path of gold behind him. But he was not 
yet ready to scorch the expectant sands be- 
neath him. 

David drank in the freshness of the 
summer morning, well knowing that ere 
long he must envelop his head in damp 
linen to prevent sun-stroke. 

But suddenly his attention was fixed. 

He had turned in his saddle to scan the 
horizon, and had perceived, riding rapidly 
towards him, a group of horsemen. 

His first impression, that they were 
Bedouins, the pirates of the desert, proved 
to be correct, and he quickened his horse 
to a gallop. 

This action roused the fierce spirit of the 
Arabs, and with a hoarse shout, they made 
- after their prey. 


David hurriedly reviewed the situation. 
Here was he, a lone man in the desert, 
pitted against some fifteen or twenty well- 
armed adversaries. David himself had only 
his revolver; but it was a repeating weapon, 
and all its chambers were full. Thus he 
faced the yelling Arabs, who were scarce a 
hundred feet away, with a dogged deter- 
mination to shoot at least some of them 
before he was killed or captured himself. 

The Bedouins had no fire-arms, only 
bows, arrows and cutlasses; but these they 
used to good effect. 

David assumed the offense. 

He aimed: carefully at the leader, and 
fired. 

The man toppled from his horse to the 
sand—dead. 

The yells of the enemy increased, and an 
arrow whistled by David’s ear; but touched 
him not. Another grazed his right arm, 
causing it to bleed freely. He fired again, 
but missed his aim, only wounding a horse, 
and the Arabs closed in. 

At his right was, apparently, the chief 
of the expedition, and when David saw his 
face, his arm dropped from sheer amaze- 
ment. Before he could resume his guard, 
a man on the left had raised his arm, and 
brought his weapon down, with all his 
Strength, aiming at David’s head. But 
David’s horse reared, and the sword swept 
by his head, and buried itself in his shoulder. 
Everything turned black before his eyes. 
His head swam and he pitched forward in 
the saddle only to be caught in the arms of 
Assai’ Laka. 


When David next opened his eyes it was 
evening; a cool zephyr fanned the heated 
desert. He was lying on a blanket at the 
mouth of a cave, and near him was the 
motionless figure of a man. 

David attempted to sit up, but fell back 
with a groan. His arm and shoulder were 
swathed in bandages and ached sharply 
with the least motion. 
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At the movement, the man had come 
swiftly to his side, and slipping his arm 
under David’s head, had held a gourd of 
cold water to his lips, saying: 

“Drink, my brother, and refresh thyself.” 

David recognized the grave, sweet tones 
of his brother-in-law, and drank wonder- 
ingly, for his brain’ was not yet quite clear. 

Then he sank back, sighing gratefully. 

Assai’ Laka took a seat beside him, in- 
quiring :— 

“And how does my brother find himself 
after the fray? Does his wound hurt him 
much?” 

David’s brain cleared in a flash, and he 
remembered all. 

“No,” he answered, “‘only when I move, 
I have a twinge of pain. But how comes 
it, Assai’, that you were with that band of 
cut-throats?”’ . 

The Arab smiled. 

“They are not really bad men, my 
brother,” he spoke almost wistfully; “but 
men from my own tribe. When I fled 
from Hamin’s house, I returned to my 
tribe, and found that since Alice’s murder,” 
he paused for an instant, then went on, 
“since her death and my flight, the tribe 
had scattered, all but afew. These few re- 
maining ones and myself, formed ourselves 
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into a robber-band, for although the men 
cringed at the idea, there was always the 
remembrance of their hungry little ones, 
at home. We only preyed upon men who 
were wealthy. We never took all, and ever 
spared their lives. They took thee for an 
officer come to arrest me, and before I 
could check their misdirected zeal, thou 
wast wounded. For which, my brother, I 
beg thy pardon.”’ 

He lapsed into silence, which David 
presently broke. 

“But tell me, Assai’ , have you not heard 
the good news?” and as the Arab replied 
in the negative, he continued, ‘““You read 
English? Then look in my upper left- 


hand vest pocket and take out the thin, 


blue slip.” 

-Assai’ did as he was bidden, and opening 
the paper, read by the light of a match, the 
governor’s pardon of ‘“‘Assai’ Laka, sheik 
of the tribe of Za Haggiz, upon the earnest 
intercession of his brother-in-law, David 
Eldridge.”’ 

Stern Arab though he was, Assai’s eyes 
filled with tears, and he grasped the 
wounded man’s hand. 

“And now I may return to my kinsmen 
in peace,’ he whispered. “I thank thee, 
my brother.” 





A Crushed 


Rose-Leaf 


By Jessize McCarro.u, 1912 


H, mother!” cried a wee boy to his 
mother one morning. ‘‘Mother, 
see what a big boy lam! I’m 
going out into the world to seek 

my fortune!’ and he ran to his play-room 

and buckled on his bright tin sword. Then, 
without kissing his mother, off he ran, into 
the cool August morning. The mother fol- 
lowed him to the door. She watched him 
till he disappeared around a bend in theroad. 
Then she sighed and wiped the tears from 





her eyes with her blue gingham apron, and 
went about her work with a heavy heart. 

The wee boy trudged along the dusty 
road, stopping frequently to pick the black- 
berries that. grew by the wayside. Soon he 
spied a particularly fine bush of them, just 
a little way along. He ran up and grasped 
a plump berry. Now a bee had chanced 
also to choose that one, and, resenting the 
wee boy’s advances, cruelly stung the little 
brown hand. 
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. “Oh, oh!’ he cried. ‘‘Oh, mother!’ and 
with the tears streaming down his brown, 
berry-stained face, he stumbled down the 
dusty road, back to the cottage. His 
‘mother heard him coming, and, running 
out to meet him, she knelt down in the 
dusty road and wiped away his tears with 
her blue gingham apron. 

“And is my little soldier-boy wounded ?”’ 
she said. ‘“‘Come I’m making a ginger-bread 
man! He has lovely eyes!” 

The wee boy ran into the cottage. 

“Oh, oh!” he cried, ‘isn’t he fine, mother!”’ 


And together they baked the ginger- 
bread man. 
The explanation of my tale:— 


A rose leaf, crushed, lay on the floor, 
Its essence sweet filled all the room. 

I dreamed a tale it might have told, 
While sitting in the twilight’s gloom. 


The tale was simple, short and sweet, 
Yet through it all there ran this theme: 
The smallest things the sweetest are, 
However trivial they seem. 





A Funny Mistake 


By Maveveine H. Brackett, 1911 


NE of my mother’s friends told me 
a rather amusing mistake that her 
sister made. Her sister, who isa 
short, plump woman was on her 

way to a temperance society meeting, when 

she discovered that she did not have her 
badge on. She directed her maid to go 
upstairs and get the blue ribbon rosette 
with gold lettering on it. Her maid could 
not read, but she knew what a blue ribbon 
with gold lettering was, and therefore she 
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had no trouble in finding it, and pinning it 
on her mistress. When the lady reached 
home she went directly to the dining-room 
where the other members of the family were 
seated. Her son asked her if she had worn 
the blue ribbon at the temperance meeting. 
When she answered yes, a loud laugh went 
up on all sides. The gold lettering on the 
ribbon read :— 
INTERSTATE POULTRY SHOW 

First Prize. Bantam. 





Thesis 


By MADELEINE Wayne, 1911 


T was an extremely busy day at 
the big white farm on the hill- 
side, even for that most ener- 
getic New England household. 
The cream was on the very verge of de- 
veloping a sour disposition in sheer indig- 
nation at the postponement of the churning. 
The multitudinous duties involved in the 
care of the barnyard had all fallen on the 
shoulders of Aunt Ida J. (shortened thus 





for euphony’s sake from Ida Jemima), on 
account of the unfortunate illness of Ben 
True, the right-hand man of all work, and, 
to crown all, it was sheep shearing day. 
This in itself would not have been much of 
an impediment to the smoothly running 
machinery of the farm, had it not been 
for the utter lack of available men in the 
town to substitute for Ben True in caring 
for the woolly flock. 


8 NEWTON HIGH SCHOOL REVIEW 


As it was, Aunt Ida J. had been obliged 
_ to rise at an unusually early hour, and, 
leaving the morning chores to her younger 
sister Grace, much to that fine lady’s dis- 
gust, travel seven miles over the hills to 
Jim Shirley’s cabin, a little one-room affair 
nestling at the foot of one of the Pawtuck- 
away mountains. According to Aunt Ida 
J.’s account, never had there existed a hole 
dirtier than the one she had stepped into 
that morning, with stiff morning gown held 
high from contamination, and her blue eyes 
peering disapprovingly from ‘beneath the 
gold-rimmed glasses. It was always a sign 
of displeasure when Aunt Ida J. looked 
from underneath those spectacles. The 
man that had slowly risen to meet her gaze 
might have realized this unpleasant atmo- 
sphere, as he had been very undemonstrative 
throughout the whole interview. His small 
eight-year-old daughter, who showed as 
much vivacity as her tather did slovenli- 
ness, had drawn the business to a close by 
informing austere Aunt Ida J. that she 
was wasting time. 

In a short time the trip home was accom- 
plished, and things were at last running 
smoothly again. Jim’s small daughter 
showed the liveliest interest in everything. 
She inspected the henhouse, expressing 
great contempt at the stupidity of its in- 
mates, after running frantically about the 
coop for half an hour, trying to catch a 
special hen so as to feed it meal. She 
scrutinized pigs with a mingled feeling of 
disgust and interest, pinching her nostrils 
. with the fingers of one hand, while she 
- poked the horrid things gently with a stick 
to hear them grunt. 

Thesis, for such was the child’s name, 
was having the time of her lite. The poor 
little thing led a lonely life in that wretched 
hut several miles from nowhere, from 
which she only escaped when her father 
got a “job.”’ Strange to say, she realized 
that the place was miserable and dirty, 
and tried her best to keep things orderly. 


Her father she had given up long ago, ever 
since the day he had scolded her severely 
for pouting a pail of suds over him, while 
he slept, in vain endeavor to wash away a 
little of the dirt. Her own hands and face 
were kept fairly clean, although it never 
occurred to her that any other portion of 
her anatomy might need attention. 

Now, about the clean, sweet farm, she 
fairly danced with joy. Indoors and out 
she raced, her hands full of flowers, and her 
face of smiles. At last, towards evening, 
she stole timidly into the kitchen, her 
little limbs for once exercised to their limit. 
Aunt Ida J. turned her busy eyes on her, 
but this time they looked through the 
glasses, not under. 

“My faith, child, come right here this 
minute and wash your feet. Why—’” but 
her speech went no further, for she had © 
caught sight of the child’s dress. 

‘“‘Never mind, dearie, you wait till after: 
tea, and then we'll fix up beautiful,” 
soothed kindly Aunt Ida J., when she saw 
a look of disgust dawning on the child’s 
face as she stared first at the woman’s 
starched wrapper, and then at her own 
ragged dress. ‘‘You jest set right here by 
the stove and eat some supper. Your 
Pa’s got to stay over night, so’s to finish 
them sheep, and you can jest stay here.” 

A big bowl of bread and yellow milk set 
the little girl’s eyes dancing again. With 
avidity she set to, and with little ceremony 
the dish was emptied. But her thirst was 
not yet satisfied. There on the stove was 


a cup containing something that looked 


like what she’d just had. At any rate, it 
was drinkable, so with a gulp the contents 
of the cup was gone. 

When Aunt Ida J. turned eee from 
the table, she saw Thesis holding an empty 
cup in her hand, while a strange look of 
fear and surprise was spreading over her 
face. 

“What is it?” began Aunt Ida. J., but in 
a second the empty cup told the tale. 
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Collapsing into a chair, Aunt Ida J. laughed 
till the tears ran down her gaunt cheeks. 
Thesis looked relieved. It couldn’t be very 


bad, or Aunt Ida J. wouldn’t have laughed. - 


“Massy sakes,” gasped Aunt Ida J., “I 
guess you'll rise early tomorrer. You've 
drunk my yeast. Come here, child, and 
show me your tongue.” . 

But Thesis had not heard. She stood 
by the stove, the cup still in her little bony 
brown hand, her head turned in the direc- 
tion of the dining-room, a second Lot’s 
wife. In the dining-room Grace was play- 
ing a simple march on the piano. There 
was no other sound, no apparition in the 
doorway, but Thesis still stood as in a 
trance. At last the march came to a close, 
and there was silence while Grace looked 
for another piece. | 

A sharp demand broke from the child, 
“Play it again,” followed by a politer re- 
quest from Aunt Ida J. ‘‘Play it again to 
please Thesis, Grace.” 

Grace played. Again silence. 

“Play it again!” 

“But, Thesis,—” broke from Aunt Ida J. 

“No, no, play it again,” cried the child, 
clutching the cup still tighter. 

When the obedient Grace finished the 
march the third time, Thesis ran into the 
room, pushed Grace off the stool with both 
strong little arms, and seated herself. The 
two women were too astonished to remon- 
strate. 

Entirely ignorant of music, Thesis started 
to play, with both handsin use. She heard 
not a word of the requests to stop, and when 
they started to take her away by force, 
she turned on them like a little savage thing, 
then set to work again. It was fortunate 
that the march was not a very difficult one, 
for as it was, it took three hours before she 


had gotten the ‘‘piece’’ to such a state that 
she was willing to leave it, and be tucked 
in a little white bed. 

Long after the little one was smiling over 
dreams of marches, the family sat and 
talked. Even those rugged farm-folk rec- 
ognized the fact that the child was talented. 
But, according to Ben True, who knew him, 
the father was proud as ‘‘Julius Sayzer,” 
and would never consent to the little girl’s 
leaving him. 

It was late that night when Aunt Ida J. 
bent over Thesis bed, the problem still un- 
settled, and caught the faint words, “Play 
itagain.’’ And the first thought that came 
to her in the morning was that of Thesis. 

It was with a sullen heart that Aunt Ida 
J. went out to the barn to speak to Jim" 
Shirley. She rebelled at the selfishness that 
could hold back a child from opportunity’s 
grasp, for one’s own pleasure and comfort. 
Her voice was very sharp as she called, 
“Jim! Jim Shirley!’ on reaching the barn. 
There was no answer. Her anger flared up. 

“Jim Shirley, it’s high time you was up, 
even if you be the—’”’ but here she stopped. 
The barn was empty. 

“Well, of all things,” ejaculated Aunt 
Ida J., ‘where be that no count scamp?” 

Her gaze wandered about the barn, and 
was met only by eager animals. But there 
was a paper pinned up over Topsy’s stall, a 
dirty scrap of paper on which there was 
some very crooked writing. Aunt Ida J. 
reached for it. 

“T seen it,” the pitiful scrawl ran, ‘I 
seen it thru the winder. Take the gal. 
She’s all I got, but I ain’t wuth it.” 

Tears filled Aunt Ida J.’s eyes as she 
gazed at the sad little bit of paper with its 
great smooches. 


“Poor Jim! Poor, poor Jim!” 


@ 
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The Ghosts of Indians 


By OLIve M. 


WAS wand ’ring, I was walking 
Thro’ the barren woods of autumn. 

re Not a sound broke thro’ the still- 

ness; 

All was quiet; all was peaceful; 

All the birds had left the forest, 

Flown away to sunny southlands; 

All the crickets stopped their chirping, 

Hidden from the frosts of winter; 

All the trees had lost their brown leaves; 

And with bare and naked branches 

Stretched like pleading arms to Heaven, 

Stood there lonely, still and deathlike. 





“Atl at once before me floated, 


With a wind as from the ghostland, 

Tall, white shapes, that crept by noiseless, 

Veiled in mists that did not hide them, 

Cold gray mists of filmy vapors; 

With their tomahawks,.and scalp locks 

Hung on chains like beads of wampum; 

Weird adornments, gory trophies; 

On their heads the wings of wild fowl, 

Feathers plucked from birds long dead, 

And on their faces bright vermillion, 

Streaked with saffron, blue and orange, 

Half displaying, half concealing 

That gray pallor death had placed there, 

Seem’d to symbolize the hot blood 

Of that crushed, down-trodden nation. 

As these thoughts went surging thro’ me, 

And the file had almost passed by 

The last savage turned while passing 

And in deep and measured tones, said, 

“White Man, White Man, though the Red 
Man 

Seems now vanquished, wiped out, con- 
quered, 

Still the smould’ring feud has died not. 

Time will come when all the Indians, 

Joined in hatred ’gainst the White Man, 

Shall regain their long-lost power; 

And with dread and cruel pillage 

Push th’ invading White Man backward, 
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Backward to the very seashore; 
And this land which once was prosp’rous, 
Shall resound with shouts of triumph 


_ O’er the ashes and the ruin 


Caused by brave and dauntless warriors.” 
With these words the last shape passed me; 
Glided on with noiseless footfall; 

Soon was mingled in the distance 

With th’ indistinct forms of tree trunks. 
And the lonely forest stretches 

Lay once more in mystic silence, 

As the brooding night fell darkly. 


Review Notes 


We wish to thank the members of the 
Staff for their prompt aid in producing this 


number. 


The Editors will welcome signed editorials 
from members of the school, to occupy 
These edi- 
torials should be brief, and on some phase 
of school life or work. 

If necessary, the Review Box will be 
enlarged to meet requirements, but judg- 
ing from the number of contributions that 
were placed in it for this issue, the manage- 
ment could have saved money if they had 
made it about one-tenth its present size. 

For the present issue, we had about 
twenty stories, three poems and two Base 
Hits voluntarily presented to the Review. 
Of course a very small percentage only of 
the stories was available in a limited issue, 
but it was only by Inquisition methods that 
Base Hits were obtained. 

For the best essay on school spirit the 
Review will give a sympathetic tear, and 
the assurance that it will not be printed. 
Such essays should be written on brown - 
paper, sealed with spearmint gum, tucked 
away and then forgotten. 
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The Lost Shoes 


By E.LizaBeETH TYLER, 1911 


ERRY England in early summer— 

the hedge row by the roadside 
- sweet with blossoms, the air 

heavy with the scent of clover, 
and the drowsy hum of bees, the gay carol- 
ing of the birds, making the way farer 
forget the weary miles behind him, and 
answer with a happy, “Summer is come, 
and tis good to be alive!’ In the distance, 
over the broad green fields the gray tower 
of a church and spiral wreaths of smoke, 
rising from among the trees, showed where 
a little hamlet nestled, and, from the west, 
the setting sun sent long, bright rays of 
mellow evening light. What if Bloody 
Mary were on the throne! Might not 
Nature, far from the crime and squalor of 
London Town, still put on her most gor- 
geous robe to delight the children of the 
‘soil? 

To Mark Goodwyn, striding towards the 
village, it seemed as if he had never in all 
his long life beheld a more beautiful even- 
ing, and out of sheer sympathy with nature, 
he threw back his head and broke out in a 
glad old anthem. A picture, indeed, he 
made as he came along, with his strong old 
face, wrinkled and weather-beaten, his long 
white beard against his cloak of scarlet 





~ wool, his bare feet and sturdy oaken staff. 


To hear him sing and to see him walk 
along, one would never dream of the long, 
long miles he had travelled since morning. 
But all his life he had travelled, all his life 
he had suffered hardship, and now, at an 
age when most men take to the chimney- 
corner, he, with sturdy self-reliance, kept 
on his way of self-appointed ministry, 
journeying from village to village through- 
out the width and breadth of-southern 
England, testifying to the word of God 
as to him it seemed true. Many there were 
who scoffed at him, at all his brotherhood 
and at their doctrine, and many that hated 


them. Among the last was numbered 
Queen Mary, and she had determined to 
drive these Lollards, as they were called, 
from out the land; but the yeomen and the 


peasants loved them for their message and 


gave them shelter gladly, hiding them safe 
from all unfriendly eyes.’ For matters had 
now come to such a pass that it was even 
risking one’s life to be found on a pilgrim- 
age such as his. But for his utter fearless- 
ness and his belief that not until God’s 
purpose with him was accomplished, should 
he be called upon to suffer martyrdom, 
he would not have been there that sweet 
Summer evening upon the road to Worth- 
ington; for Sir Percival of the Manor House 


-was notorious for his firm loyalty to Mary 


and the Pope, and a most ardent persecutor 
of all heretics. But, listening only to the 
promptings of the Spirit, old Mark calmly 
journeyed on his way, singing as he went. 

Suddenly he stopped and stood still, 
listening. Hark! What was that noise? 
There again !—a low, hushed sobbing noise, 
quite near at hand, perhaps but just the 
other side the hedge. In an instant Mark 
had made his way through the prickley 
hawthornes, and there he came upon a 
sight that made him drop his staff in his 
surprise. 

Beside a swiftly running little brook sat 
a small maid with yellow curls and stiff 
green velvet frock, and weeping as if her 
heart were broken. As he came up, she 
turned her big eyes, full of tears, towards 
him, and then burst out afresh. 

“Why, child, what aileth thee?’ cried 
Mark. ‘‘Hast lost thy way, or fallen and 
bruised thyself? Come, tell me what it is, 
and mayhap I can help thee,’”’ and he sat 
him down beside her, and lifted her upon 
his knee, for there was not a child in all 
the world but found in Mark Goodwyn a 
firm friend. 
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So, when with many caresses she had 
been somewhat soothed, she told him her 
sad tale, though still the tears were falling. 

“Oh, good sir, my shoes, my beautiful 
red shoes! I went a-paddling in the brook, 
and they were for my little boats to carry 
leaves and pebbles. But, oh, when I ran 
to catch a little bird, a yellow bird who 
sang so sweet, my shoes, they floated out 
of sight! So I have cried and cried, for 
how can ever I get home? The stones.are 
very sharp and the acorns very prickly, 
and I fear me I shall cut my feet.” 

“So! little one, that is a sorry tale, ‘tis 
true,’ quoth Mark, cheerfully, “but never 
too sad for mending. Let us see. Dost 
live far from here?”’ 

“Oh, very, very far, kind ‘sir; I’ can’t 
just tell you where, for, to say truth,” and 
here a naughty, teary smile came straying 
through her curls,’“‘I ran away at early 
dawn .before the sun had dried the dew 
upon the blossoms, and I’ve wandered 
through the fields all day, so now I don’t 
know my way home, but ’tis the Manor 
House, and I am Lady Marjory.” 

“The Manor House!” A short moment 
' passed before he spoke again, but one of 
swift thought, and decisive. ‘‘The Manor 
House? I know it well. Come, up upon 
my shoulder thou goest, and we’ll be there 
before the first star peeps, and tomorrow 
we will ask Kurm the Cobbler for another 
pair of fine red shoes!” 

Then he swung her to his shoulder, and 
she laughed a little laugh and wound her 
arm around his head to hold herself se- 
curely. So on they fared straight across 
the fields, and all the way she chatted 
merrily and sang as blithe as any yellow 
bird. 

At length the gray stone battlements 
appeared above the oaks, and they heard 
a great commotion, shouting and the stamp- 
ing of horses; and Mark, guessing that Sir 
Percival, in his anxiety, was sending men 
to scour the country side and search for 


Marjory, hastened his steps. Then the child 
showed where her little postern gate led up 
from out the field, so, entering with her 
still on his shoulder, Mark climbed a flight 
of stairs, pushed back a heavy curtain at 
her bidding, and stood in the great, low 
studded hall. 

Upon the walls the armour, polished 
like silver, reflected in burnished surfaces 
the light of many torches, and behind hung 
tapestries, very rich and soft in. coloring. 
A long carved table ran from end to end, 
and pacing back and forth, with dark 
head bent—Sir Percival. 

He did not hear their noiseless entrance, 
but the child laughed, and he looked up 
and saw the picture in the doorway. Then 
she ran to him, and he caught her up and 
cried, ‘Oh, Marjory, thou naughty wench, 
where hast thou been all day?” and the 
sob that sounded in his voice did not 
belong to a stern warrior. 

In a moment more he turned to Mark. 
He had noticed at once his scarlet cloak 
and bare feet, badges of his hated brother- 
hood, but a strange impulse made him 
stretch out his hand and say, simply:— 

“Stranger, thou shalt stay this night 
with me. The village is too far for one 
who must have travelled long today.”’ 

And Goodwyn, with his simple faith and 
confidence, grasped the other’s outstretched 
hand in silence. . 

That night they sat long together and — 
talked of very many things, and when Sir 
Percival at last bade good night to his 
guest, his strong face wore a troubled look, 
and all night long he paced up and dcewn 
his chamber, struggling with himself to 
understand Mark’s message. 

That was the beginning. If you would 
know the rest, how the seed planted by 
Mark that night took root and sprouted, 
and how at last his lordship bore a mighty 
part in the fierce struggle for religious free- 
dom in England; that has passed down to 
history. 
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The Gold Bug 


By BertHa M. Ruer, 1911 






8 T was a bright June day, and three 
: girls were merrily pursuing their 
EG} homeward way after an irksome 
day at school. Was not tomorrow 
the last day, so why should they not be 
glad? From the joys of the coming vaca- 
tion, the talk drifted to past frolics, and 
one of the group was telling for the hun- 
dredth time of a quest, which she had 
bégun at a recent house party, for an elusive 
creature called ‘“The Gold Bug.” 

This interesting insect is reported to 
have a beautiful, coppery-colored back, 
which in different lights gleams with the 
various shades of the rainbow. Besides 
being beautiful, it is also very rare, which 
makes the finding of one an event of note. 
Suddenly the speaker stopped and gazed 









intently on the ground, but as this was not 
a singular occurrence her companions 
walked on. A piercing shriek of, ‘‘Girls, 
girls, come back here! I’ve got one; I’ve 
got a gold bug!’ brought them hastily 
back to their friend, whose bran new hat 
now reposed on the dusty road at her feet. 

‘‘He’s under my hat, there!’’ she gasped. 
“I’m afraid to lift it, though, for fear he’ll 
get away. Oh, what shall I do? He’s 
simply gorgeous.” 

By this time the other two girls were as 
excited as their companion, so that it was 
with trembling, agitated fingers that one 
of them cautiously lifted a corner of the 
hat, from which, freed at last from bond- 
age, and continuing its weary course across 
the dusty road, there passed a—potato bug, 


The Fairy Ship 


By E. T., 1911 


GREAT waste of waters, bluest of 

blue, rising and falling in endless, 
“monotonous motion—forever, for- 

ever—and overhead, the cloudless 
arch of the heavens, bluest of blue, bends 
down in protection, the sun is nearing the 
zenith. And over the desolate waters, 
borne gently along by the current, sails the 
Fairy Ship. 

A marvelous creation she is, pale 
lavender and pink, sometimes iridescent, 
shining with every color of the rainbow, 
cell upon cell, and in the centre is Life, the 
power of increasing and growing. Count- 
less leagues she has travelled in loneliness 
over the ocean, up from the southern seas, 
following the warm path of the Gulf 
Stream and the safe guidance of Destiny, 
alone through the storms and the frenzied 
ragings of Nature. 





Suddenly, out of the east where the blue 
meets the blue, comes a mighty Something, 
child of Man’s thought, sweeping onward. 
Ribbons of black smoke and white foam 
mark her passing, and the sound of music 
and gay life streams behind in her wake. 
The decks are alive with men and with 
women, laughing and talking, and one, 
leaning over the railing, catches sight of 
the Fairy Ship, and cries, “‘See, there is a 
chambered nautilus!’ For a brief minute, 
as they sweep by, they turn from their 
gay, petty pleasures to marvel at its 
loveliness. 

Then the throbbing monster is gone, has 
dropped again between blue and blue; the 
black smoke and white foam have vanished 
into nothing, and the Fairy Ship, alone, sails 
over the limitless waste, rising, falling with 
the waves in endless, monotonous motion. 
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So little of general interest has happened 
during these first few weeks of school that 
material for this column is sadly lacking. 
However, by the time the November issue 
has gone to press it is to be hoped that we 
will have gone to the Assembly Hall once 
or twice, and that the various clubs of the 
school will have met. 

One of the most important clubs of the 
School should be the Boys’ Debating Club. 
The object for which the four debaters last 
year labored so earnestly, should not be 
forgotten, nor should the fact that these 
four have graduated prevent the forma- 
tion of a team. There is undoubtedly 
good material for debating in all the classes, 
and when the Debating Club meets for the 
first time let all the boys turn out who are 
interested at all in the work. Professor 
Foster of Bowdoin College says of debating: 
“There could be no better training for 
citizenship.” 





LIST OF TEACHERS 


The following list is published by request. 
Note.—Names starred denote heads of 
departments. 


Room Name of Teacher Subject 
1 Mr. Meserve* Mathematics 
2 Miss Silloway Mathematics 
3 “Bailey German 
4 “ Farley French 
5 “Leighton English 
6 /) Fletcher English 
7 Mr. Adriance History 
8 Miss Coolidge English 
.9 ‘““ Myles French 
10 ‘ . Goodwin Latin 
11 “Johnson » English 
12 **- Wallace Latin 
13 ee blag French 
14 Mr. Thomas* English 
15 Miss Poore Latin 
16 * Merrill German 
18 ** Leland Mathematics 
19 MacGill* History 
20 ‘“ Colby French 











Room Name of Teacher Subject 
22 Miss Owens* German 
23. Mr. Davis Latin and Greek 
24 Miss Bruce* French 
25 Mr. Richmond* Science 
Miss Wood Physics 
24 oe Clack Physical Geography 
and Physiology 
29 Miss Parker Chemistry 
29 “Wight Chemistry 
32 “Deane Algebra and Physics 
33 Mr. Dickinson Algebra 
4th floor Miss Dix Drawing 





Colleges entered by the members of the 
Class of 1910. 

Amherst: P. V. Barker, C. Dowkonnt. 

Boston? College :.. Ro oP ei Barry, Di P. 
O’Driscoll, J. Gallagher. 

Boston University: Emily Burdon, 
Marion Freeze, Mary McGrath, Helen 
Perley: 

Cornell:) “A>. Die Kelly) Leo R. 5 Puffer; 
Ee Weaver, D.C. Proctor. 

Denison University: Helen Gilmore, 
Olive Mason. 

Harvard: S. Adams, L..W. Beckett; 
W. M. Breed, C. M. Burr, S. F. Damon, 
W.R. Dewey, J. Flanagan, S. T. Hopkins, 
C. W. Manning, H. 5. Meekins, W. Noyes, 
Beets Osborne. Ji RO. Perkins.-P: > H: 
Sierra Lavigne o. Weekes cho FH. 
Woods, L. O. Wright. 

Harvard Dental: S. P. Mallet. 

Die fe Corbi sAbbott,.. GC. E.-Doud, 
Gaee Fiske, I) Es Frost; LL.) H. Graham, 
E. C. Snyder, A. D. Wheeler, R. H. Wheeler, 
C. H. Wilkins. 
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Mt. Holyoke: Beatrice Dempsy, Wini- 
fred Knapp. 

Princeton: W. P. Clancy. 

Simmons: Helen Carter, Dorothy Gore, 
Sadie Stuart, Veronica Stuart. 

Smith: Myrtis Davidson, Elizabeth 
Ganse, Dorothy Munro, Katherine Pratt, 
Marion Whitley. 

Puartse nv. Wet rier, 

Vassar: Alice Boyden, Edith hoes 
Margaret Scott. 

Wellesley: R. G. Beedle, Thelma Bur- 
beck, Mildred Clark, Dorothy Emmons, 
Edith Farnham, Irene Fogg, Gertrude 
Gustin, Catherine Horgan, 
Huntington, Marion Loring, Ruth MacLure. 

Wesleyan: 
W. Ce Puller, Et Pratt. 

Esther Wing, ’10, is a promising candi- 
date for the Capen School basketball team. 

William Capen, ’09, was steward of course 
at the Harvard-Boston Aero Meet. 

James Gallagher, ’10, is playing right 
end on the Boston College football team. 

May Davidson, ’04, is teaching English 
in the Technical High. 

Edward Woods, ’10, was in the finals 
for the Harvard Interscholastic Tennis 
Championship. 

The engagement of Miss 
Davidson, ’07, to J. Scott Rider, 
recently been announced. 

“Gag” Perkins, ’06, is playing regular 
centre on the Harvard football team, 
but at present is out of the game on account 
of injuries. 

Richard . Sprague, ex-’1l, is 
halfback on Brookline’s first team. 


Louise A. 
’O07, has 


playing 


EXCHANGES 


The list of exchanges is extremely 
limited this month, in fact, we can ack- 
nowledge the receipt of three only, namely, 
the Dean ‘Megaphone,’ the Rugby 
‘Meteor,’ and the ‘“‘Powder Horn,’ from 
Powder Point School. 


. Genevieve | 


Rio Fy Barber Haare Claris 


“The Megaphone”’ is chiefly concerned 
with accounts of graduation and class-day 
festivities, but even with such material we 
would recommend a few jokes. It contains 
some delightful cuts, the photographs of 
scenes of the class play being particularly 
interesting. 

The Rugby ‘‘Meteor”’ is always received 
with pleasure both for its own sake and 
for its associations. The issue now: at 
hand is practically filled with accounts 
of athletic events, which, however, are 
so well written as to be entertaining even 
to the uninitiated. 

“The Powder Horn” has an abundant 
supply of witticisms, both original and 
culled from exchanges. Its editorial de- 
partment is also extremely well conducted, 
but the stories err on the side of brevity. 


TECHNICAL SCHOOL NOTES 


Although ‘we were sorry to lose Mr. 
Kirschner last spring, we are exceedingly 
glad to welcome to our school Mr. Palmer. — 
Under his efficient rule and _ practical 
administration, we are assured a bright 
future. 

At present in this school there are 
approximately 700 pupils. This is an 
increase of nearly 200 over the number 
last year, and since the Assembly Hall 
cannot seat all, the classes meet once in 
four weeks on Wednesday mornings. 

There are a number of post graduates 
attending the Technical School this year. 
With the exception of one or two, they are 
graduates of the Newton High School, 
Class of 19]0, and are taking business 
courses. 

Several of the teachers left us last spring, 


/ 


-and the fall term opened with many 


new ones. Among the number of those 
who are gone, are: Miss Kellogg of room 
104, who is now a missionary in Turkey, 
and Miss Gilmore, now private secretary 
to Mrs. Filene. 
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WELCOME, FRESHMEN! 


Children,—or young ladies and gentle- 
men, if that pleases you better—, we are 
really very glad to welcome you to this 
dear old school of ours. You cannot yet 
appreciate how dear it is, and you probably 
will not until the prospect of leaving it 
‘for always looms up close before you. We 
envy you that you still have four busy, 
but happy years to live inside its buff 
stone walls. And you will live there. 
However many outside interests you may 
have, the hours that count are those 
between 8.30 and 1.30. 

Probably most of you already know of 
the school institutions from older brothers 
and sisters, if not, after this long month, 
from experience. Possibly, to your sorrow, 
some of you may be acquainted with the 
immemorial “‘three to four.’’ If you have 
that knowledge, explanation is superflu- 
ous; if not, then also enlightenment might 
be harmful in that you might be tempted 
to achieve fame for the accumulation of 
blue slips. For the more pleasant things 
now. .There is the Review for instance, 
and this is just the time for you to convince 
yourselves that this is mot a Senior insti- 
tution. It is the school paper and you 
are just as much members of the school 


ELEOME 
RESHMEN! 





as any of the other classes, more so, in fact, 
if numbers are taken into consideration. 
Then, reflect on the fact that one of you 
is the future Editor of the Review; put 
yourself in the place of the present in- 
cumbent and take pity on him to the 
extent of paying promptly, and putting 
something in the Review Box, once in a 
while. 

Of course it won’t be necessary for us 
to say anything about athletics. Once 
you are started toward Claflin Field, 
black and orange banners in hand and with 
voices tuned to the excitement of the 
moment, you will need no encouragement 
from us. The teams rely on you for both 
vociferous and financial support, and it is 
up to you to show them that they have the 
right to do so. 

We shan’t say anything about study, 
we only set an example. Follow us, and 
you will be led up the path of honor, which 
is paved with A’s and B’s to a brilliant 
position in the years to come. 

Now you are started on your High School 
career, try to make yourself in reality, 
as you now are in your own opinion, the 
finest class that ever entered Newton 
High, and remember that the Class of 1914 
will always have the best wishes of the 
Class of 1911. 
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SARCASTIC, SPARKLING, SCINTILLATING. 
SPECIMENS OF SPORADIC AND SPON- 
TANEOUS STORIES OF SERENE AND 
SERIOSENTIMENTAL SENIORS. 


BY SAMUEL SOFT AND SUSAN SIMPLE. 


A is for Atkins, all in a breath. 

He said that A. D. meant “‘after death.” 

B is for ‘‘Bonehead,’’ at the same time 
for Brooks, 

They say he takes very kindly to his school 
books. (?) 

C is for Childs, who from his great height 

Never misses a damsel if there be one in 
sight. 

D is for Dick, with a manner most sweet, 

Now pay your subscription, don’t be a 
“dead beat.” 

E is for Edward, the first name of Phippen, 

He can talk like a parson, and sing like a 
pippen. 

F is for Frank, and also for Fripp, 

Who can play good baseball, is he ever 


too flip? 

G is for Gardner, there’s naught he won’t 
dare, 

He looks like a judge, but his talk is ‘“‘hot 
Algae 


H is for Hustis, of B & A fame, 

By travelling in Europe, he’s made a great 
name. 

I is for me, they are keeping me dark, 
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For I might meet you fellows, when you’re 
out for a lark. 

J is for Joe, of the family of Procter, 

If he wrote us a poem, we'd send for the 
doctor. 

K is for Knowlton, with friendship he foams 

Wherever you find him, he’s visiting holmes. 

L is for Lawrence, his last name is Davis, 

From his weird mathematics may the 
goodly saints save us. : 

M is for MacLure, it’s the talk of the town, 

That if he keeps on, he'll find he’s turned 
Brown. 

N is for Newton, the name of our school, 

In our hearts we all love it, though at times 
we may fool. 

O is for Oliver, one of the twins, 

When you can’t pick him out, you are 
greeted by grins. 

P is for Peckhan, the raiser of hens, 

He discovers their eggs, by means of a lens. 

Q is for Question, and also for Query, 

We looked for the Q’s, until we were weary. 

R is for Rider, I’ll tell you forsooth, 

Who's his fair lady, and I'll tell you the 
truth. 

5S is for Stuart, both Hayden and Rider, 

If there’s a girl within miles, they'll sit 
down beside her. 

T is for Tucker, whom we’ve sadly missed, 

’Twould be a great shame to leave him 
from the list. 
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U is for U, who slam the Review, 

We can’t make it perfect, why do not you? 

V is for Vincent, whose last name is Daiger, 

He looks like the hero, of some Norseland 
Saga. 

- W’s for Wedger, the valiant young Herbert, 

His high pompadour, we would like to 
disturb it. 

X is for excellent, denoted by A, 

When P. Schofield got one he fainted ey 

Y is for Young; it’s known to a few, 

He likes the Charles River, and a birchbark 
canoe. 

Z is for Zealous, which most of us are, 

As Emerson bids, hitch your cart to a star. 


A. TWO BRUTEY TO E. Z. MARK 
ANTONY. 


“Friend, schoolmate, E. Z. Mark, 

Lend me your Review, 

I would have paid my subscription 

But when I settled my bill at the drug store, 

The necessary lucre was not. 

So let me read yours. The noble Editor, 

Hath told you I am a “dead beat;” 

But heed him not, for if he were all there, 

He would not be what he is, poor soul. 

Here under leave of your kind self, I will 

Peruse the Base Hits. Are they not rank? 

_ You are my friend, faithful and just to me, 

Therefore, let me laugh at the jokes for 
which you paid. 

But the Business Manager says I am a 
sponge, 

Never mind that big crook. 
collected 

Many ducats, and yet he wears a new hat; 

A queer coincidence. But the Editor, 
unutterable ass, 


He hath 


Says I speak not justly. Regard not that 


chump. 
You all did see that in the corridor 
I thrice presented him with a perfectly 
good story, 
Which he did thrice refuse. 
Says I am a liar; 
Still he cannot tell a classic from a doggerel. 


Yet the Editor 


But I'll just borrow your Review, 
You can look it over when it comes back 
to you.” 
Fix oe Le 


A wild cat sat on a lower limb, 
His heart was full of strife. 
A hunter, passing, shot at him, 

The creature lost his balance. 


Our janitor aptly remarks that the 
members of the Aero Club will never attain ’ 
a height greater than Room 36. 

Teacher—‘‘Give the fundamental prin- 
ciple of aviation.” 

Solid Ivory—‘‘All that goes up must 
come down.”’ 

Shades of Polonius! ‘‘And this to me?” 
he said. Well might the Bard of Avon’s 
Spirit turn in the grave at this gem by 
the I Gen. Speaking of Hamlet, a young 
lady said, ‘“‘And the Dutch were going to 
war.’ Can you picture that stolid young 
Teuton, Hamlet, removing his meerschaum 
from his lips and exclaiming, “Es war 
caviare zum Feldherr!’’? 


Said Aristotle unto Plato, 

“Have another sweet potato”’ 
Said Plato unto Aristotle, 
“Thank you, I prefer the bottle.”’ 


Marshall informs us that the unit of 
time is the clock. 

A student who was taking an astronomy 
examination, sat awhile in deep thought. 
Then he arose and went quickly up to his 
room. The professor in charge read the 
followittg on his paper: “Sun, moon, and 
stars forgot, upward I fly.” 

Hatch, 712, in French—‘‘Je vois bien 
que tu es bon ouvrier.”’ 

“T see well that you are a good opener.” 

Foster, ’11, in French—‘‘La tante Gr édel 
allait et venait autour de 1l’atre pour 
appréter un plankougeh aver des pommes 
Secsie 

“The aunt Grédel went back and forth 
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to turn over the pancake with dried 
prunes.” 


Mary had a-head of hair, 
Unlike the old time Mary, 
Everywhere that Mary went, 
Her hair she didn’t carry. 


A straight line is the shortest in morals 
as well as in mathematics. Ex. 


I met a business manager, 
At his sad mien I pondered, 
“T wore a new necktie,’ said he, 
“And they think that I’ve absconded.”’ 


First Pig—‘‘What was that you called 
mer” 

Second Pig—‘‘Shakespeare never 
peats.”’ 

First Pig—‘But you’renot Shakespeare.” 

Second Pig—‘‘No, but I’m Bacon,” 


Le> 


SENIOR SATELLITES 


Bacon in “‘A Matter of Money.” 

Miss Tewksbury in ‘“‘The Honor of the 
Family.” 

Miss Johnson in “The Spitfire.”’ 

Miss Titus in “Pinafore.” — 

Phippen in ‘‘The Man with the Past.” 

Gardner in “Our New Minister.” 

A play that keeps you in your seat. 
The Witching Hour—Three to Four. 


IN THE NIGHT 


The night was growing old 
As she trudged through snow and sleet; 
Her nose was long and cold, 
And her shoes were full of feet. 
tae 


Physics Teacher —‘‘How does the gas 
meter work?”’ 
Bright Pupil—‘‘Ours doesn’t,” 


The Song of the Sophomore 


A Freshman was ambling along the wide 
hall, 

Singing ‘‘Humpty Dumpty hada great fall.” 

When who should he meet but a proud 


Sophomore, 

Who waved in his hand a blue ‘“‘Three-to- 
Four’ 

A pean of triumph through the corridor 
rang, 


And this was the song the Sophomore sang: 

“O Three-to-Four, thou symbol of rough 
house, 

I deserved thee not, for I sat like a mouse. 

But I thought to myself, lest it seem that 
I fear it, 

I'll step up and take one, and show my 
class spirit. 

So I went up to the teacher, and falsely 
confessed, 

That I’d been disobedient, like unto the rest. 


So tomorrow at school, when the hands 
point to three, 

If you look into Room 1, perchance yen 
see me. 

I'll sit up very straight, with outward 
composure, 

But as to my true frame of mind, I'll make 
this disclosure. 

That a song of great glory shall run 
through my mind, 

When I Sony ates the sad days that lie far 
behind, 

With the days of the future, 
unutterable fame, 

That this day’s achievement shall bring 
to my name. 

But alas for the youth, he had to work’ 
like a ‘streak,’ 

And his ‘castles in Spain’ were shattered 
Dvataree ket S20 ae 


and the 
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First meeting of the Athletic Committee, 


Sept. 26, 1910. 

Called to order by Mr. Adams, acting 
chairman. 

Motion by Mr. Adams, seconded by Mr. 
Bacon, that H. MacLure be elected chair- 
man of the committee. 

_ Present: Messrs. Adams, Palmer, Maxim, 
MacLure, Bacon, Meserve, Cady, and 
Browne, secretary. 

On motion by Mr. Adams, seconded by 
Mr. Palmer, voted, That the football 
schedule for 1910 be approved, with the 
recommendation that two games be in- 
serted between October 4 and October 22. 

On motion by Mr. Maxim, seconded by 
Mr. Meserve, voted, That Gallagher’s 
resignation be accepted. 

On motion by Mr. Palmer, seconded by 
Mr. Adams, voted, That Cady’s resignation 
from the captaincy of the basketball team 
be accepted. 

On motion by Mr. Adams, seconded by 
Mr. Meserve, voted, That the manager of 
the basketball team be authorized to 
arrange ten games of basketball, five of 
which shall be played on Newton’s floor. 

On motion by Mr. Palmer, seconded by 
Mr. Adams, voted, That any student who 
is captain of any school team in his fourth 
year and who returns to school for the 
fifth year, is ineligible for the captaincy 
of any team. 


NiO eh 


On motion by Mr. Meserve, seconded by 


Mr. Adams, voted, That Mr. Palmer be 
appointed to act as auditor to fill the 
vacancy made by resignation of Mr. 
Kirschner. 
‘Adjourned 2.45. 
A. D. BROWNE, Secretary. 





FOOTBALL 


Under Coach Dickinson, Newton has a 
great chance to make herself known in 
Greater Boston circles this fall, although 
there are only a few veterans in the game. 


Needham vs. Newton 


On Wednesday, September 8, Newton 
began the season with a conflict with 
Needham. Newton was out weighed but 
speed made up for the lack of weight. 
So evenly were the teams matched that 
the ball see-sawed back and forth from 
beginning to end. The final score stood 
0-0. 

Needham having won the toss, Marshall, 
of Newton, kicked off to Needham’s right 
halfback. Newton held, and forced Need- 
ham to kick. On her opponent’s 40-yard 
line Newton fumbled and lost the ball 
to. Needham, - Here Walker intercepted 
a forward pass; thus gaining the ball for 
Newton. Blue did some tall thinking 
just about this time and forward-passed 
to Brooks who gained about 13 yards. 
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On the 30-yard line, Roquemore was 
called back for a drop-kick. He was in 
too much of a hurry and the ball went 
about 12 yards. Needham was forced 
to:kick. On a fumble by Blue, Newton 
lost the ball. Stanwood then carried 
the ball to Newton's 45-yard line, by two 
rushes. Needham then obligingly fumbled 
the ball and when the pile of humanity was 
cleared away, the ball was found in Walker’s 
possession. The first period then ended. 
There can be no doubt that Newton had 
the best of her opponents in this period. 

Marshall punted to start the second 
period. This was fumbled and Ryder 
recovered the ball. From this point 
Newton carried the ball to the 15-yard 
line by means of forward -passes, delayed 
passes, etc. Needham here held and forced 
Marshall to try a drop-kick. The kick 
was blocked, the ball recovered by a 
Needham man, and carried to the centre 
of the field before the man was stopped 
by Blue. The first half ended at this point 

Tucker at right half, started things 
going for Newton right at the beginning 
of the third period, by carrying the ball 
to Needham’s 20-yard line. Newton was 
penalized however, and Marshall tried a 
drop-kick. Luck was against him, however, 
and the ball missed the upright by a 
scant yard (on the wrong side however). 
This seemed to take the heart out of 
Newton for by fumbles on the part of the 
home warriors, Needham drew up on 
Newton’s 5-yard line with the ball in 
Newton’s hands. McNeill and C. Hickox 
were responsible for most of this. Marshall 
punted out of danger, however, and the 
trouble was averted for the moment. 
3 min. period. 

Needham started the final period by 
kicking to Ryder. The ball see-sawed 
back and forth about the centre of the field 
until finally Needham got the ball, by 
Marshall’s fumble, on the 25-yard line. 
Stanwood, of Needham, tried for a goal 


from placement. The Needham contingent 
of rooters rose en masse and yelled. They 
were ‘sorely disappointed when it was 
found out that the ball went outside the 
upright by a scant foot. On the punt-out, 
Marshall booted the ball to Needham’s 
45-yard line. Newton held her opponents 
for downs and forced them to kick. The 
ball went out of bounds, thus, Newton 
came into possession of it in the centre 
of the field. By rushes and kicks from 
all sorts of formations the ball was carried 
to Needham’s 7-yard line. The game 
was then called, the time being entirely 
consumed. 


NEWTON 


McNeill, 1. e. 
Roquemore, Rice, l. t. 
N. Clarke, Brady, 1. g. 


NEEDHAM 
Comiskey, l. e. 
Powers, 1. t. 
Richwagon, l. g. 


H. Clarke, c. McAdam, c. 
Van Tassel, r. g. Blades, rg. 
@, Hickox, r,t: Dunn, Hamilton, r. t. 


Devine, r. e. 
Crossman, q. b. 
Woodward, r. h. b. 


Brooks, r. e. 
Blue, Conroy, q. b. 
Marshall reine: 


Rider, Tucker, 1. h. b. Mills, 1. h. b. 
Walker, C. Hickox, f. b.. Stanwood, f. b. 
Score: Newton, 0; Needham, 0. Referee, 


Hoey; Umpire, Mahoney; Field Judge, O’Brien; 
Linesmen, Moore and Donohue. Time, 4 seven- 
minute periods. 


GIRLS’ ATHLETICS 
FIELD HOCKEY 


On Monday, September 26, seventy-four 
girls came out for field hockey. Consider- 
ing the vast number of girls in both schools, 
it is difficult to account for such a small 
representation. Out of over two hundred 
Freshmen, only about twenty appeared. 
This was due, partly, to the posters, 
which called, at first, for only girls from 
the three upper classes. We hope for 
more girls from both schools, at next 
practice, on Thursday, September 29. 
All the girls who formed the school team 
last year, except one, were out again and 
it is understood that several of the old 
members will have to wake up and get a 
move on, if they expect to keep their 
old positions. Under the captaincy of 
Miss Allen, ’11, and Miss Westgate’s 
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coaching, a strong, fast team is expected. 
Our manager, Miss Strongman, will arrange 
for several outside games, which, it is to be 
hoped, will bring a large crowd out to 
Cabot Park. As there were many upper 
classmen out, Monday, there will be some 
good class games. The Freshmen will 
have two class teams and play among 
themselves. The first interclass game 
will be on Thursday, October 6, between 
the Juniors and Sophomores. The winners 
will play the Seniors at a later date. There 
will be swift, snappy games, all hockey 
season, at Cabot Park, and everybody is 
welcome, so all come to all games. 





THE PURPLE COW. 


I never saw a purple cow, 

I never hope to see one. 

But I can tell you, anyhow, 

I’d rather see than be one. 
GELETT BURGESS. 


CUPS+” PRIZES 






?1.t0?250. 


POPULAR PRICES. One of, 
the Largest Assortments 
in the Copntry. 


SMITH PATTERSON 
COMPANY xreursst= 
a2 SUMMER ST. BOSTON 













STATIONERY 


Original Designs High-Grade Engraving 





TAGitations Commencement 
and Dance 
Visiting Cards ~ Programs 
BOSTON Students’ 
Class Paper Stoplies 


FOUNTAIN PENS OF ALL VARIETIES 
We will Fill Your Fountain Pen Free 


WARD'S SAMUEL, WARP $9;,, 
GEO. A. EDMANDS 


APOTHECARY 





Sole Newtonville agent for 
EASTMAN KODAKS and CAMERA 
SUPPLIES 


Masonic Building Newtonville 

















FALL OPEN 
YOUNG MENS 
HATS 


sa) CORRECT IN STYLE 
§ UNEQUALLED IN QUALITY 





Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 
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The ARA-NOTCH 
in the BELMONT 
locks the collar shut 
in front and makes 
it easy to put on and 
take off. 





ARROW 
COLLARS 


15c. each, 2 for 25c. 
Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers 
ARROW CUFFS, 25 cents a pair 





WRIGHT 


is out, and should be in the hands of 
everyone interested in sports. 


& DITSON 


CATALOGUE OF 


Atiletic Goods 








The Foot Ball, Basket Ball and Hockey Goods 
are made up in the best models, the best 


Everyone admits that the Wright & Ditson 
Sweaters, Jerseys, Shirts, Tights and Shoes are 
superior in every way. Our goods are gotten up 


stock, and are official 


by experts who know how to use them. . 


CATALOGUE FREE 











344 Te MTA See 


BOSTON. 
76 ‘Weybosset Street 84 bit Seae de 
PROVIDENCE I. CHICAGO, ILL. 


WRIGHT & DITSON 


Harvard san CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 
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M. E. P. SLOANE 


LADIES’ 
FURNISHINGS 
AND SMALL 
WARES 


342 Center Street, Newton, Mass. 


HUBBARD’S 


422 Center Street 


THE PRESCRIPTION STORE 


OF NEWTON 


JAMES W. BRINE 
Harvard Outfitter . 


BASEBALL OUTFITS AND TRACK 
SUPPLIES 


Sweaters in all Styles 
Get our Prices before purchasing 


1436 Mass. Ave., Cambridge, Mdss. 


King Arthur Flour 
C. STROUT & SONS 


NEWTONVILLE 


HARRIOTT CO,, Inc. 


3 Winter St., Boston 
ROOM 138 


Class Pins, Prize Medals 
and Badges 


SPECIAL DESIGNS 
Or sample pins on application 
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OW is the season of turkey, cran- 
berry sauce, “punkin’’ pies, and 
those other good things at which 
the round eyes of Young America 
grow rounder, as he gazes over the edge 
of the festive board at the happy scene, 
furtively loosening his belt against unfor- 
seen difficulties. It may be that it is be- 
cause we tread the same paths, breathe the 
Same air, and have the same ideals and 
breadth of purpose that the Pilgrim Fathers 
had that we feel the spirit of Thanksgiving 
so strongly here in New England. We feel 
so closely associated with those brave 





untiring men, in faith and in hopes, that 
this beautiful day becomes more than a 
mere holiday, a time for eating more than 
is good for us. If we cannot break the 
habit of years permanently, let us at least 
for one day try to say, Thanksgiving, put- 
ting the accent on that syllable that takes 
us back to the first rendering of thanks in 
America for the good things of the earth. 

“As God accepts the prayers of His 
people, rising to Him like sweet incense, so 
He is satisfied in our thanksgiving; and 
makes them His abode.” 





The following thoughtful suggestion has 
reached our attention :—- 

“In the Review there seems to be one 
part which is pretty much neglected, the 
art department of the magazine. There is 
no special person responsible for the cuts 
and cover. And this is very important; 
on it depends, to a great extent, the attrac- 
tiveness of the publication. Why not have 
some one appointed each year by Miss 
Dix from one of the two upper classes to 
supervise this? The editor-in-chief has 
enough to do directly concerned with the 
literary side, and often does not know 
where he can find such things. If we had 
an art editor, the cuts could be increased, 
and the cover design changed from time 
to time, thus increasing the general attrac- 
tiveness of the magazine. Is it not worth 
considering ?”’ 

It certainly is worth considering, but we 
might consider and consider until the cob- 
webs hung from our editorial ink bottle, 
and yet when the business manager came 
to put his hand down into the toe of the 
Review stocking, nary a shekel might he 
find with which to pay the engraving 


2 NEWTON: BYGH SCH O OL SRE Vv Tete. 


company. It is up to the school to do the 
heavy consideration act, and turn in a few 
dozen more subscriptions. Everything 
costs money. 


Apropos of that-great day of October 22 
at Waltham, the following has been ren- 
dered :— 


From the Team 


Oh! here’s to Mr. Dickinson 
Who coached us for the game; 
Then here’s to Captain Rider 
Who cheered us on to fame; 
And here’s to gallant West 
Who led the yells with zest; 
And here’s to all our rooters 
Who helped us spread the name 
Of Newton! Newton! Newton! 
At the Waltham-Newton game! 


It is interesting at this turbulent period 
of American politics to discuss the term 
insurgency and for what it stands. Per- 
haps the best way to define this expression 
is to state what the Insurgents are endeavor- 
ing’ to’ do. “...... the’ Insurgents . have 
started on a progressive and aggressive cam- 
paign to drive the trusts out of politics and 
minimize stealing under cover of the law.” 
This quotation from Amos Pinchot seems 
to define the movement of the Irregulars, 
in the clear cut, unsophisticated phrasing 
which should describe the policy of any 
party which hopes to gain the confidence 
and support of the American people. 

But to many of us, the terms Insurgency 
and Insurgent imply a novelty in the 
politics of the United States, and we there- 
fore shrink from supporting the action 
which has created these terms. Js Insur- 
gency new? It might startle a few staunch 
Republicans to know that their own long- 
established faction, whose deserting mem- 


bers they accuse of disloyalty to the true 
principles of Republicanism, was founded 
by a decided insurgent movement against 
Whig rule which had degenerated into 
what Charles Sumner described as the 
“Slave Oligarchy.”’ 

Read the political history of the United 
States for the fifties, and note the striking 
similarity between the desertion of the 
Whig party “‘that government of the people, 
by the people, for the people, shall not 
perish from the earth,’ under the leaders 
Garrison, Sumner and Hay, and the present 
insurgent movement, under the leadership 
of such men as Beveridge, Cummins, and 
the others who are representing true Ameri- 
can statesmanship. 





Sonnet 
By D. S. Emmons, 1910 


The shadows cross and meet upon the hills. 

Now here, now there, the autumn sun 
looks thro’ 

The clouds that sail serenely o’er, and fills 

The soul with warmth, and our lax life 


anew 
Takes on a meaning. Oh! That we might 
gaze 
Forever, on like scenes! The hills near 
by, 
The mountains standing bold—nor veil of 
haze 
To hide their gorgeous raiment from the 
eye— 
Their bared brows lift, to render homage 
due 


To Nature-—and the village far below, 
Secure ’neath these old guardians staid and 
true, 
Pursues its wonted tasks, nor asks to 
know 
The ceaseless strife and strain of city scene. 
Oh! Calm content—so simple and serene! 
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Of Which Man Understands Nothing 


By MILpRED Taytor, 1912 


FAR off in the still, frozen distance, 
rises the long solitary cry of the 
she-wolf. In ever increasing 
volume and passion, it soars up, 

up, far over the barren night-clad prairies, 

and, the climax reached, reluctantly, slowly 
descends, until with a low, almost inaudible 
breath, it sinks back into the heart of the 
quivering brute, ready to mount again in the 
mournful strain of her lonely midnight vigil. 

It is the tale of her race, this complaint 
which is uttered ceaselessly the whole night 
through. It is a remote echo cf that 
happy, far-off time when Man was not, 





and the earth was still in its early child- 
hood; when beast met beast in the green 
luxurious quiet, as yet unbroken by alien 
footstep. 

Then came the human race, and with it, 
misery, unhappiness, cruelty; and the cry 
rises in utter hatred, until it almost bursts 
with its ever swelling burden. But—Man 
increased in his brutal strength—the 
uttered complaint becomes weaker, ever 
weaker, until that relentless conqueror 
chokes back in the poor strangled throat, 
the last of the wolf-cry of countless cen- 
turies. 


Pride Goes Before a Fall (or Two) 


_| By Emizy Crapp, 1912 


NE Sunday morning in mid-winter, 
§ I was standing by the window 
looking out over the wintry land- 
scape. Just then, a very fat and 
pompous old gentleman came along the 
road at a smart pace, swinging his cane. 
There was a light sprinkling of snow on the 
ground which just sufficed to cover a little 
patch of ice at the end of our front path. 
But the old gentleman was blissfully uncon- 
scious of the ice, so he strutted on as 
briskly as before. Suddenly, his foot 
slipped. He wavered for an instant on one 
leg, with the other poised high in the air 
like a ballet dancer’s, and then sat down 
on the ground with great force. He stared 
around dazedly for a minute, and then 
raised himself slowly to his feet. He 
picked up his cane and hat, and turned 





back to see what had been the cause of his 
fall. As he stooped to examine the ground, 
suddenly, without the slightest warning, 
out went his feet from under him, and he 
fell perfectly flat, striking his chin on the 
ground with a sharp crack. This time, 
the old gentleman sprang to his feet 
with marvelous agility, seized his cane, 
and began to beat the little sheet of ice 
with all his force, shouting, ‘““You would, 
would you, you—little patch of ice! Take 
that! and that! and that!’ He kept on 
pounding until he was quite red in the 
face and out of breath. Then he seized 
his hat, which had fallen off, jammed it 
down firmly upon his head, and marched 
on down the road with a wrathful counte- 
nance. 
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John Winthrop, His Character and Statesmanship 


By MarGareET Stronc, 1910 


Eviot Prize ESsay. 


HE end ‘of the sixteenth century in 
England, saw the climax of relig- 
ious conflicts and the establish- 
ment of constitutional freedom. 

The growing power of the Puritan was 
significant of what was to come. These 
sixteenth century Puritans were exceed- 
ingly strict, not to say narrow, in their 
views of lite. Their implicit belief in the 
word of Scripture was the foundation of 
their faith, the Bible to them was the whole 
law, and any other authority was danger- 
ous to follow. The late Reformation had 
brought the Bible to the hands of all the 
people, but they had not yet learned to 
interpret it wisely, and the Puritan leaders 
did not feel themselves bound to any law 
thought by them to be contrary to the will 
of God. This state of affairs could not 
exist in England, a monarchy, and conflict 
of some kind was inevitable. Meanwhile, 
a number of the Puritan leaders had been 
meditating upon a plan to emigrate to 
America, and there ultimately found a 
government for themselves. So in August, 
1629, twelve men presented a petition to 
the Massachusetts company, agreeing to 
go to New England with their families, 
provided a charter be given them, and 
administration of government be trans- 
ferred to the New World. One of the 
twelve gentlemen was John Winthrop, who 
was at this time chosen Governor of the 
new colony. 

Winthrop’s early life was typical of a 
well-born Englishman. His family had 
long owned property at Groton, in Suffolk, 
and were highly educated people. After 
having studied law at Cambridge, he be- 
came at eighteen, Justice of the Peace and, 
we are told, was much respected in spite 
of his youth. In later years he was much 
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given to self-accusation, as indeed were all 
Puritans, and writes in his diary that as a 
boy he was intensely wicked, but “not 
swearing and scorning religion.’’ This evi- 
dently seemed to him to be the one redeem- 
ing feature in his early life. The practice 
of diary and journal keeping was very 
common among the educated class of Eng- 
land. Winthrop’s father and mother both 
recorded the daily events down to the ; 
smallest detail, and their son was trained 
to give full expression to his thought in 
his letters and notes. We can find in them 
how great was Winthrop’s sacrifice in 
leaving his country and family and under- 
taking the difficult task set for him. He 
fully believed that God had called him to 
this work in America and he never faltered. 
Though his convictions and beliefs were 
radically different from ours, his purpose 
was as high and his determination as true. 

The arrival of the ship Arbella with the 
members of the company, after nine weeks’ 
passage, was hailed with joy by the 
struggling colonists. Before winter seven- 
teen ships had reached Salem, bringing 
about a thousand passengers. The duties 
of the new Governor were arduous. Win- 
throp’s aim and ambition was to set apart 
a body of men to work together for their 
common good, in his own words a “‘trading 
church.”’ This kind of an enterprise was 
legitimate, since a majority of the colonies 
had been formed with the purpose of pro- 
moting trade with the mother country, and 
among themselves. On Winthrop’s arrival 
his first duty was to explore the country 
and find a suitable place for settlement. 
After much discussion, the colony was 
established at Boston and Newtown, since 
called Cambridge, and the work organizing 
asettled government began. The company 
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was supported entirely by voluntary con- 
tributions from its members, and from 
time to time new people were admitted. 
The first year one hundred and eighteen 
asked to become members, but only those 
who held the views of the founders could 
join. When Roger Williams declared un- 
like beliefs he was asked to leave the com- 
munity, and the same course was repeated 
in the case of Mrs. Hutchinson a few years 
later. 

As the Government became more settled 
there were found to be two divisions, the 
governor, magistrates and ministers as one 
faction, and the common people in opposi- 
tion to them. Winthrop soon became con- 
vinced of the impracticability of establishing 
absolute community of church and state, 
without any elements of democracy. In- 
deed, he believed in independence, and 
when the time came granted constitutional 
government to the people without prejudice, 
when he might easily have kept more of the 
powers for himself. Winthrop was as 
humane as one could expect a man to be 
living in such a time, he had a tender 
conscience and was even charged with 
undue leniency to offenders. There were 
no written laws in New England and the 


conscience had full play. No doubt today . 


we would consider some of Winthrop’s 
punishment extremely harsh. One man, 
Henry Lincoln, was whipped and banished 
simply for writing letters to England, and 
there are many such instances on record. 
There is this to be said, however, that 
government in the early days of the 
colonies was unstable, and it was made 
harder not only by differing opinions, but 
by the constant outspoken criticism of the 
people. Doubtless the Governor had much 
justice on his side. 

One of the trials that enhanced Win- 
throp’s difficulties was the widespread sick- 
ness and want among the colonists. Pro- 
visions were scarce and nearly two hundred 
indentured servants were released from 


service on account of inability to. support 
them. The famine brought disease, and 
before fall two hundred had died. Through 
all their hardship Winthrop still kept his 
determination not to forsake the colony, 
and in a letter to his wife, written after 
the death of Lady Arbella Johnson, Frances 
Higginson, and many others, he writes: 
“Thus the Lord is pleased still to humble 
us, yet he mixes so many mercyes with his 
corrections, as we are persuaded he will 
not cast us off, but in his due tyme will 
doe us good, accordinge to the measure of 
our afflictions.” 

Winthrop’s first term of office lasted only 
four years, and at the end of that time he 
was followed by Thomas Dudley. The 
colonists were afraid of establishing an 
hereditary office, so although Winthrop was 
in the service of the colony nineteen years, 
he was only twelve years a governor and 
those years were not consecutive. The 
legislation of the colony was carried on by 
a Court of Assistants, chosen by the com- 
pany at large, with the governor and 
deputy governor selected from this court. 
It was by no means a satisfactory arrange- 
ment, and before long it brought trouble. 
This Government of the New World was 
founded by men with noble ideals. Their 
plan was to have a country ruled by Chris- 
tian principles, and they did everything 
in their power to bring this about. All 
who belonged to the General Court must 
be members of some church, and without 
being thus qualified they could not be ad- 
mitted to the freedom of the company. 
This was the plan proposed, but it was not 
practical. Hypocricy and deceit were 
bound to creep in. Constant disputes arose 
with England during the early life of the 
colony. Four times their charter was in 
danger from jealous officials in England, 
and four times Governor Winthrop was 
able to save it. At first it was the custom 
in case of any dispute for the governor to 
send a man to England to arbitrate with 
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the government. However, at the time of 
the war with Cromwell and the King, when 
Parliament advised the colonists to send 
over representatives, they refused, saying 
that if they put themselves under Parlia- 
ment’s protection they would be subject 
to all its laws. 

Up to this time there had been much 
discussion as to where the capitol should be 
located, and Newtown was one of the sites 
chosen. Deputy-Governor Dudley was 
much in favor of Newtown and had built 
a house there in the hope of its becoming 
the capitol city. Winthrop was much more 
inclined toward Boston, as having supericr 
commercial advantages, and better protec- 
tion against the Indians. Indian troubles 
had not yet become serious, but once in 
awhile there came a small outbreak, gen- 
erally in the frontier settlements. The 
first disturbance of the colonists came from 
a party of a hundred Tarratine Indians 
who stole up the Merrimac by night and 
slaughtered some of the friendly Indians. 


So far successful, they kept on to Saugus , 


where they were terrified and put to rout 
by the strange guns of the white men. 
During these years Winthrop’s wife and 
children had remained behind him at 
Groton, England, waiting for colonial 
affairs to become more settled. The Gov- 
ernor’s letters to his wife are full of quaint 
directions in regard to the voyage and the 
things she should bring with her for her 
comfort. Winthrop’s nine weeks on board 
the Arbella had given him a full experience 
of the hardships of life atsea. In one letter 
he says: “Be sure to be warme clothed, & 
to have store of fresh provisions, etc., & a 
strong chest or 2 & be sure they be bestowed 
in the shippe where they may be readily 
come by (w the boatswaine will see to & 
the quartermaster, if they be rewarded be- 
forehand) but for these thinges my son 
will take care.” It would seem from this 
that the custom of tipping servants is at 
least as old as the country. In.a later 


letter he writes: ‘‘Remember to bringe 
juice of lemons to sea w"" thee, for thee & thy 
company to eate w'® yo meate as sauce.” 

We very often get the impression when 
reading of Puritan times, that religion, 
and religious conflicts, occupied most of a 
man’s life. This is a false idea, for religious 
discussion, and controversy did not con- 
sume all the time of the colonists. It is 
true that there was intense feeling on the 
subject, and the excitement of the people 
often amounted to religious morbidness. 
It seems discussion was not confined to 
men, for sixty women of Boston met once 
a week ‘“‘to resolve questions of doctrine,” 
and Mrs. Hutchinson was banished because 
she foretold dire happenings to the com- 
munity. On the whole, the average Puri- 
tan was as much interested in trade as in 
theology, and the growth of commerce 
was very rapid. Ships were constantly 
passing between America, England and the 
Canaries. Pirates were common on the 
high seas, and ship owners took grave 
chances when their ships left port of ever 
seeing them return from the voyage. Enor- 
mous profit was made on successful trips, 
because as yet home manufacture was con- 
fined to a few articles and all English com- 
modities were in great demand. It seems 
in those days ministers took it upon them- 
selves to expound theories of economics, 
for at one time when the crops had failed 
all over New England, Mr. Cotton laid 
down three principles: first, that a man 
should not sell above the current prices. 
Second, when a man loses by calamity at 
sea, he should not visit his loss upon another, 
and third, when he loses for want of skill, 
he should be the only one to suffer. Win- 
throp did his best to make wise regulations 
in regard to trade, for he recognized the 
impcrtance of commerce to a growing 
colony. 

It is plain to us that the position which 
Winthrop held as Governor of the Massa- 
chusetts colony, was not easy and called 
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for superior qualities in a man. He was 
obliged from the first to give up some of 
his cherished ideas, such as identifying 
church and state, and controlling religion 
by the Government. 

Winthrop’s work for the colony was dur- 
ing a most difficult period, and he succeeded 
in preparing for its greater effectiveness in 
the years which were to follow. As Dr. 
Storrs said in his oration, ‘‘The Puritan 
Spirit: “We want the same temper amid 
the changed world in which our personal 
lot has been cast, which has been in those 
who have stood, in all their times, against 
corruption in church or in state, with hearts 


that no more failed, and brows that no 
more blanched, than does the granite be- 
fore the rush of the storm; the sanie 
temper which was in our fathers two hun- 
dred and seventy years ago, when they 
left whatever was beautiful at home, in 
obedience to conscience, and faced, with- 
out flinching, the sea and the savage; when 
they sought not high things, and were joy- 
fully ready to be stepping-stones for others, 
if they might advance the Kingdom of 
God.” John Winthrop is remembered by 
us not for his achievements, but for his 
noble struggle in the interests of the colony 
he loved. 





The Aviator 


By KATHARINE BARTLETT, 1911 


SENT a message to my love 
A thousand miles o’er hill and 
plain 
And straight she sought a wireless 
And flashed an answer back again. 
My aeroplane I quickly sought 
Which had been many miles with me 


In many a wild, mad race in air, 
And none there was more swift than she. 


Like eagle rising from her nest, 
With wide-spread wings she 
started 
High, high, and higher yet she rose, 
And soon the earth and I were parted. 


swiftly 


A silver dart she sped along, 

The sunlight glitt’ring on her plane, 
And fast the hills rose up before, 

And faster sank behind again. 


Below me lay the toiling world, 
Around me, all the sunny sky, 

The wind roared by us in a gale 
But monarch of the winds was I. 


Then lo, the sky grew overcast, 

The lightning blazed, the thunder roared, 
But all obedient to my will 

Up through the clouds she swiftly soared. 


Above the clouds the sky was calm, 
The air waves heaved with lazy swell, 
And like a ship upon the sea 
In swooping flight she rose and fell. 


At last my goal arose in view 

I swiftly checked my steed of air, 
And as she glided gently down 

I found my love awaiting there. 
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Asthore 
By HELEN W. GAnsE 


N London there is an institution 
known as ‘“‘The Working Man’s 
Club,” through which many rooms 
are kept up as rendezvous for 
working men in their leisure hours. It is 
the custom for the president to arrange 
some little entertainment, while the men 
are drinking, smoking or talking. One 
evening the presiding officer stood up and 
asked for silence, announcing, ‘“‘Our well- 
known friend, Mr. Jones, will now favor 
us with a song.’’ Mr. Jones, a stout, red- 
faced man in a shabby dress suit, with two 





great splashes of beer on his shirt front, 
rose and cleared his throat to sing. Every- 
one feared a butchering of whatever he 
attempted. But when he opened his 
mouth, he poured forth in a wonderfully 
sweet tenor voice the unusually touching 
Irish love-song, “‘Asthore.’’ Tears came to 
the eyes of the hardiest as he finished with, 
“T am waitin’ for thee, Asthore.’’ The 
applause thundered out, but Mr. Jones was 
already busy, and in ten minutes he had 
to be carried out of the hall. 





Autumn 


By GLaDys CRAIN 


HAT season of the year is more 
glorious than Autumn? Then is 
all the world decked out in scarlet, 
green and brown, gold and royal 
Then “is ‘the -air- filled” with she 





purple. 
cries of birds flying south, the scolding of 
squirrels, the rustle of dry leaves, and the 


sweet perfume of the wild grape. How 
refreshing are its cool, crisp mornings! 
How clear and bright its noons!. This is 
a season of harvest and of festival. In the 
orchards piles of rosy apples gleam lke 
precious gems, and golden pumpkins in the 
fields delight the heart of every child. 
The housewife, too, sees them with joy 
as she thinks of spicy pies for the Thanks- 


giving feast. Autumn is a time of mystery 
besides. Now do ghostly fires gleam forth 
in unexpected places; spirits, goblins, 
witches hold their nightly conclaves; and 
Jack o’Lantern with his horrid grin is seen 
abroad: But best of all,” Auttmiiewe 
season of hospitality. We gather our 
friends and relatives around the cheerful 
open fire to pop the snowy corr, roast 
chestnuts with their shiny coats, and tell 
wild tales which send delightful shivers 
down our backs. Then comes Hallowe’en 
with parties and with mystic rites, and 
next, Thanksgiving, with its sterner joys 
and glad reunions. Again, I ask, can any 
season rival this? 





Sunrise 
By E. M. B. 
JUNRISE; a softly stealing crimson 
haze 
Veils gently all the paling silv’ry 
stars, 
And bathes the dewy world in rosy light. 
Then lo! the sun, in all his glory dight, 
Sending a brilliant mist o’er grass and sod, 
Calls man to work; the messenger of God. 






Thanksgiving 
By F. L. KNowLes 
THANK thee, Lord, for cloudy 


weather, 


We soon would tire of blue; 
I thank thee, Lord, for Pain, our 
brother 
Whose rude care holds us true. 
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A Matter of Four Minutes 


By Mrs. WILLIAM WEEKS 


H, gentle reader, he who is blessed 
with having recitations within the 
walls of one temple of learning, 
can hardly appreciate the trials 

and tribulations of that wretched creature 

who is compelled to fly in a four-minute 

period from the paternal walls of N. H.5., 

into the arms of its offspring, T. H. S. 
Place yourself, if you can, in the position 

of one of those victims, while I relate the 

disastrous happenings of one of his periods. 

’Tis Wednesday, the pupils in Physics B 
are just beginning to show a spark of enthu- 
siasm, when suddenly the warning bell 
rings loudly in the ears of Timothy Smith, 
announcing the time for his momentous 
dash. He leaps to the door, but his flight 





is arrested by the sharp command of the 


instructor to return to his seat, as the 
lesson for the following day has not been 
given out. 

Thus checked, he must retrace his steps 
to his seat, receive the next lesson, and then 
once again he dashes for the door, and 
down the stairs a flight at a time. When 
he gains the floor where his room is situ- 


ated he must plough through a mass of 
wide-mouthed Freshmen who are hover- 
ing about his seat. With a swift motion of 
his arm he brushes them aside, seizes his 
books and is off at break-neck speed down 
the corridor, only to be stopped by a 
teacher on duty who informs him that he is 
exceeding the speed limit. 

He is now compelled to walk slowly to 
the door and finds by a glance at his watch 
that he has a half a minute to gain his goal. 

Without another thought he is racing 
across the lot to the other building, arriv- 
ing just in time to hear the bell ring for 
the period to begin. 

He realizes now that he is an outcast 
and unable to enter his recitation room 
without first relating his tale of woe to the 
one in charge of the office. Bravely he 
marches in, but finds that he is at the end 
of a line of delinquents and must wait his 
turn. 

Several minutes have passed before he is 
questioned, but his case seems truthful and 
he is permitted to walk in comfort to his 
class room. 
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A young girl of far Albuquerque 

Aspired to be hired as a clurque, 

But returned to her mau 

As soon as she saw 

Like everything else, it was wurque ! 
—-Room io 


Mr. D.—‘‘Now who will tell me the force 
of re in renuntiatur. Well, K-sb-ry?”’ 

K-sb-ry- “It means that something is 
coming.’’ 

Mr. T.—‘‘Miss H-nt, what was the first 
curse?” 

Miss H-nt— ‘“‘Eve.”’ 


He proposed while up in his aeroplane. 
“T shall land her this time,’ he thought. 
Then he did, in a way he had not wot, 
When a lever slipped and caught. 


Poor Richard’s Almanack—The Review. 


There was a young lady so pert, 

That she simply must wear th’ hobble 
skirt. 

Of great adipose 

She fell on her nose. 

Which falling did cause her some hurt. 


A MODERNLY ANTIQUE NARRATIVE 


To Zeus, the omnipotent father, 

Once came his femme de tete, Hera, 

Clad in the newest of fashions: 

The sheath skirt and cuban-heeled slipper. 

Gone was her comfortable toga, 

And gone were her cool open sandals. 

Instead of her hair, dressed by Psyche, 

Were puffs, nets, and frizzles from Paris. 

And crowning this wondrous creation 

Was a marvellous structure of velvet. 

Feathers and lace waggled proudly, 

An actual new “Merry Widow.”’ 

Zeus held up his hands in horror 

And fainted from fright and amazement. 

Vulcan was called, with a poker 

Red-hot, to restore Zeus, his master. 

But when he beheld this fair creature, 

Hera, the made-over goddess, 

His eyes flashed forth thunder and light- 

ning, 

For he saw what her husband had not seen, 

Upon Hera’s back was a placard 

In black inky type, ‘‘Votes for Women.”’ 
Ellen M. Burdett. 


The Senior treasurer needs to be strong 
for he must hold np the whole class. 
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A GERMLESS PSALM OF ANTISEPTIC 
LIFE 


Tell me not in mournful numbers, 
Ice-cream cones are but a dream! 
That the Board of Health’s proscribed 
them, 
And drinking cups aren’t what they 
seem ! 


Life is real! Life is earnest! 
And the grave is not its goal. 
Germs are in them, germs are deadly, 
They even knock the finger bowl. 


Not enjoyment, and not comfort, 
Is our destined end or way, 
But a sterilized existence, 
Is the doctrine of today. 


Cones are good, and drinks refreshing ; 
The former drip. They hadn’t oughter. 

_ Still the thirsty little Johnny, 

On his travels, screams for water. 


Shall we forego those throes of pleasure 

_ Which we have, when on the deck, 

Drinking, and the steamer lurches 
Throws cold water down your neck? 


Trust no doctor, howe’er learned ! 
Let him hunt his germs alone. 
Ah! Sweet chocolate and vanilla, 

We will have our ice-cream cone. 


The daily papers now remind us, 
In the lobster lurks ptomaine, 

Buttermilk’s our lone salvation. 
The horrid stuff gives me a pain! 


Alas, I heard a hayseed murmur 
To his spouse, with bursting soul, 
“Gosh, Samanthy, ye can’t no longer 
Drink from out’en the finger bowl!” 
—I1911. 
P. Schofield.—‘‘Niemals wieder. Never 
again.” 


BASHFUL 


The blind man stood there stern and grim, 
His orbs of glass looked very wise. 

But when somebody jostled him, 
The blind man dropped his eyes. 


There was a young lady named Hale, 
Who for a hair tonic used ale. 

Now what do you think? 

Inflamed by the drink, 
She found her rat chasing his tail. 


Mr. D.—‘‘Wentworth, what is the most 
important mountain in Crete?” 
Wentworth, taken unawares.— ‘‘Mt. Ida.’’ 


Miss B-r-tt, in Senior French.—‘‘Bon- 
bons indigenés. Indigestible bonbons.”’ 


Mr. M.—‘‘Tucker, even if you can’t get 
your sleep at home, don’t try to get it 
fered: 

Tucker.—Loud snore, nothing more. 


ANNOUNCEMENT 


If any subscriber to this literary indiges- 
tion can prove to us that the following bit 
of antiquity has been published by us after 
this number, we will refund his subscription 
money :— 

Silently, one by one, in the lesson books of 
the teachers 

Blossom the little zeros, the forget-me-nots 
of the Seniors. 


$1,000,000,000,000 Reward Will Be Given 
to the Slayer of the Author of the Above. 


K-sb-ry, in Sophomore Latin.—‘‘Cesar 
threw up nineteen miles of earthworks.” 


Barry.—‘‘I could never float in either 
salt or fresh water.”’ 

Mr. R.—‘‘Well, you know, Barry, that 
some of us are denser than others.” 
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School 





On Wednesday morning, October 5, the 
school went to the hall for the first time 
this year. After the usual devotions, Mr. 
Adams gave us a very practical talk on 
forming our habits, quoting from the late 
Prof. James of Harvard. 

On Wednesday morning, October 9, the 
school went to the hall for the devotional 
exercises. Congressman Weeks gave a 
splendid talk on the ‘Duties and Privi- 
leges of Citizenship.”’ 

On Thursday, October 21, at 1.45 the 
Girls’ Debating Club met in Room 14, for 
the first time this year. There was a 
large number present, giving a hopeful 
outlook for the club. Miss Ellen Burdett 
conducted the meeting. The officers for 
the year were elected as follows: president, 
Ellen Burdett; vice-president, Helen Ganse; 
secretary, Marion Thomas; treasurer, Mar- 
jory Rice, all of 1911. 

At recess on October 21 there was a 
mass meeting in the Drill Hall. Dr. Brown 
and Coach Dickinson spoke of the hard 
practise of the team in preparation for the 
Waltham game. Captain Rider and Foote 
urged everyone to go to the game. Some 
spirited cheering followed, led by West. 

On Monday, October 17, the first meet- 
ing was held of the Boy’s Debating Club. 
Officers for the year were elected as fol- 
lows: president, Robert West, 1911; vice- 
president, Louis Bell, 1912; secretary and 
treasurer, Donald Belcher, 1911. It was 
then decided to have a debate between the 
Juniors and Seniors on October 31. 

On Wednesday morning, October 26, 











Sat? 
tavracdoTArOS 
| cows ik 


Notes 


the school went to the hall, in silence, by 
Mr. Adams’request, in honor of Mrs. Julia 
Ward Howe. After the devotions Rev. 
Mr. Park of West Newton spoke most 
interestingly of Mrs. Howe. Captain How- 
ard then told of how he got her to come 
to speak to us four years ago. The school 
sang two stanzas of ““The Battle Hymn of 
the Republic.” 

On Monday, October 31, the second 
meeting of the Boys’ Debating Club was 
held in Room 14, at 1.45 p.m. It was de- 
cided that the debate between 1911 and 
1912 should be postponed to Nov. 3. A 
number of startling motions were adopted, 
among which was the grant of two cents 
to the secretary that he might write a letter. 
It was voted that team trials be held four 
weeks from Nov. 7, on some subject which 
the executive committee should decide. 


SENIOR CLASS MEETINGS 


The first meeting of the Senior class was 
held in the Assembly Hall, October 8, 
1910. Officers were elected for the year, 
and are as follows: president, West; vice- 
president, Mary Paine; treasurer, Sander- 
son; secretary, Ruth Clark. A committee 
was elected for the class photographer, 
consisting of Kathryn Tewesbury, Eliza- 
beth Wardle, West, and MacLure. 

The Seniors met in the Assembly Hall 
for the second class meeting, October 17, 
1910. Not many were present, but it is 
hoped that there will be more in the future. 
Mildred Bouvé, Helen Ganse, and West 
were elected as a Reception Committee. 
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Alumni Notes 


Robert George, 1907, once editor of the 
Review, is now editor of the ‘‘Amherst 
Student” of Amherst College. He is a 
member of Scarab, the Senior honorary 
society, as well. 

Frank Cary, 1907, now at Amherst Col- 
lege, is playing right guard on the football 
team, is a member of the athletic board, is 
president of the Press Club, and on the 
college track team. 

J. Stanley Moore, 1909, who was a mem- 
ber of the Amherst College track team, is 
specializing in the low hurdles. 

Harold G. Allen, 1909, besides being a 
member of the mandolin club at Amherst 
College, is on his class track and football 
teams. ; 

The engagement of Miss Olive Mason, 
10, to Archibald Adams, ’07, has recently 
been announced. Both are students of the 
Denison University, Ohio. 

The engagement is announced of Miss 
Margaret Meston; ’08, to Theodorus Pol- 
hemus, ’07. 

Bheties Paul, “08, N. H. 5S. football 
captain 07-08, is starring at right tackle 
on the Yale team. 

Miss Katherine Norton, ’09, is teaching 
the lower grades in the West Harwich 
Grammar School, Mass. 

Page Browne, ex-’11, is captain and left 
half-back of the Dummer Academy foot- 
ball team. 

T. Tewksbury, ’08,is a member of the 
Cornell Mandolin Club. 

Ernest Clarke, ’10, was elected president 
of the Freshman class of Wesleyan. 





Exchanges 


Exchanges received this month include 
the “Tech Prep,’ Lane Techincal. High 
School, Chicago; the Pontiac High School 
“Oracle”; the Lowell High School ‘‘Re- 
view’; “The Papyrus,’ Manor School, 
Stamford, Conn.; the Rugby ‘‘Meteor’’; 


“Old Penn,’ University of Pennsylvania; 
“The Colby Echo,’”’ Colby College; ‘‘The 
Brown Herald,” Brown University; and 
“The Wesleyan Argus,’ Wesleyan Univer- 
sity. 

“The Tech Prep” is essentially a well 
gotten up magazine. It is indicative 
throughout of the character of its 
makers—boys who do things, but its stories 
are worthy of greater polish of style. A 
notable feature is a cartoon representing 
the “‘Freshie’s”’ first day at school, which 
must be appreciated by all who have been 
in his place. 

The Pontiac ‘“‘Oracle” deserves congratu- 
lations on its renewal, and on the artistic. 
manner in which it is clothed on its reap- 
pearance. 

The Lowell “Review” contains the best 
stories of any of our exchanges and shows 
good editing. 

“The Papyrus” would be impreved by a 
few more stories, though the quality of those 
now included must be commended. Its 
cover design is dainty and effective. 

“The Meteor’s’’ mention of school con- 
certs and their success, points out our woe- 
ful lack of musical events. 

The college newspapers and reviews are 
always interesting, and we would mention 
in particular the “Old Penn’’ weekly re- 
view, which is worthy of reading from 
cover to cover. 





echiical School Notes 


On Wednesday morning, October 19, 
Miss Eaton spoke to the girls in the hall 
on ““Health.”’ 

The Senior class, which was organized 
last month, chose the following officers: 
president, Arthur Connelly; vice-president, 
Frances Prescott; secretary, Margaret Cot- 
ton; treasurer, John Noone. 

Pot-plants which Mrs. Hyde has fur- 
nished have been used in decorating the 
lunch-counters. 
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ATHLETIC ACCOUNTS 


Augustus K. Johnson (Manager Baseball Team) in account with the Newton High School Ath™ 
letic Committee. 





Receipts. 

1910. 
Apr, 12.) Received from Volkmann- managers clic. «> s\-bculeeine oie oe ae $ 2.16 
Apr. 15. *“ oHigh School of Commerce*game ~. i),\ic,.). senate. pve asin 21.60 
Apr. 19. i ‘Boston: Latin waMenw et cle < + 3b Wes emke afenr ne 2 nen eee 86.50 
Apt. 21. Ms *“* Massachusetts Institute of Technology 1912 game... 72 7/7 ae 21.85 
Apr, 29. 2 “ Boston College Preparatory game. ../7.26 50.5 nee eee 30.00 
cs ~. Sale of season tickets 6) Oe ah. ae aa oy Sr 60.00 
$222.11 

Disbursements. 

1OLO: 
Apr. 12. Paid to B.& A. ROR. tor car faresiemc ce eye cies). a «ce er gee ee $ 3.77 
Apri 15. “© Manager High School of Commerce guarantee...) .)..- 945+. eee 2.00 
Apr. 19. “.“ Manager Boston Latin School guarantee... i a0 5.00 
Apri 21. “ “Manager Massachusetts Institute Technology 1912 guarantee .......... 5.00 
Apr 21: a OTA. Woodlock, umpire ce nis. en 26 04 2 ag cee eee ee 4.25 
Apr. 29, “Manager Boston College Preparatory, guarantee \..... ./2/..).y ee ey ee 4.00 
EEC, De Meser ve ooo sot: isp alist ese lsugtelly = cst only Pee car er 198.09 
$222.11 


Audited and found correct April 29, 1910. 
C. D. MESERVE, 
Treasurer. 


Henry G. MacLure (Manager Baseball Team) in account with the Newton High School Ath- 
letic Committee, 


Receipts. 
1910. 
May. 2.: Received from Roxbury Latin School gamers 65). uma: te pee $16.50 
May 4. . “Harvard second manager... ool oe ack | Orcs ehelS coer 3.00 
May 7. x “. Somerville game Fo ke sles 6 sAeipe epee toe preteen 69.00 
May 10. Ks “Rindge Manual ‘Trainimg School games... 2. seule saree 35.25 
May 13. i: “ ‘Thayer Academy gamewss si puget, > a als ae ee 22.15 
May 19. “ “| Melrose game ‘i. ) 55 hears). 2 stepeasenes asc) aie iaen Ne em eae a 17.75 
May 20. re ‘“‘? Goncord School-wamen(4 i. \sckusaer oct s btn G ener e anne ee 15.45 
May 25. ‘i Dorchester game «. (2% a ius: \<ftliny is teal oteyese iy creas ir ee 12.50 
May 28. *. ~ Waltham game. i". 2%. Petes ih ce scion es chan eee » 212.60 
May 30. “ “Brookline game |::.\.2% 7 4). ABanie< <5 sn be biel: min eee eran ae 153.00 
June 4. - “ Cambridge: Latin School ‘games .c.5 5. sine *eueeseraete Gree 32.15 
June 8. s “. Manager Brookline High Sehool % . 20... sys... p eet eee eee 6.26 
June 15. . “ Cambridge Latin School game®. . {Gani sae. ace Soren 9.50 
June 20. 4 “ Waltham manager ). 1.9 -heudewe pieeng incense re eee 13.25 


$618.36 
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Disbursements. 
1910. 

May 02. Paid to Manager Roxbury Latin School guarantee ...................--4 005. $2.00 
May 2. rh ipo Sree ale k a ta nay) ae Re eee an a nL a ea nn are oP ee 3.00 
May 2. Sef NMR EC NM Sret MERE S At AU ee SFY seal slat ifsts! cls t srcba's Gea’ sibte gale ticles dle nels 11.50 
May 4. ~ fifteen players’ earfare Newtonville-Cambridge ... 0.060.000 eect eee 3.00 
May 7. > Manager Somerville Hioh School guarantee ...2sc5. 6000 Ui Se ee ee 15.00 
May 7. ION eT Va MTOR P RE t. 61. 5cretce', sr UD, Maly aD EID OLS ve biele vee 54.00 
May 10. ‘““_*“ Manager Rindge Manual Training School guarantee ...............00. 2.00 
May 10. NT PLM ONC ORV! Couette! I 5X. of cdl sh aici alate aden wa ake SR Tee Wel ttiee was 33.25 
May 13. eee Manaver mayer ACageIny SUATAntee ne uP lae ss cee koe mace nee bees 6.25 
May 13. POOR IES Sa CON DEY AIO CS Os Oe oe ere 15.90 
May 19. ““ “Manager Melrose High Smo SUA TAT ECG b ARG Oslin p< cae.e mates, cis eae 5.00 
May 19. eet Nate isc uipisemr rae... YIP KID aOR dees owen eae nce eden 4 2.00 
May 19. RBar. 1) a MESCRVIG, Ate Hobe me aaa ws CRNA inthe ee Cen taAt Nat eevee a 10.75 
May 20. eenvenaAcer GOncord PChoomguaTantee) (oul. sordsielc ele dsb esa cee es 5.30 
May 20. RE PNY OCOASGIe MEIN ILOr ye sr... 5:i0a als Sake ek the seg Bee deetirenere gw la a acy aod 4,25 
May 25. fe Manages Dorchester Highschool guarantée fi 0h. be eee eee 10.00 
May 25. OSE ALSO orots Meal als Teal oi Cg) 2 a i neg ee 4.25 
May 28. epee he Mecerve re eee Poe rl. nA ie ries Abide dt aR dhe I ae an 212.60 
May 30. PR OCclOCKmands Mayes Oile1als 4.1.) .c.0e past Mel ockdletab teens smciele wiaielela se 10.00 
May 30. PEN ataret COOKING Fitg WOCOOl 2 Flo lea leeches hee oe nee eee s 57.50 
May 30. ge at a rch ace Ge Ride nls Ade acct d ME Se ae nies palele we eat 85.50 
June 4. Demeen oaeer aii rager Path SCHOOL - oir. Foe dildsta ke Meds ete Bae wen ne 3.00 
June 4. OE Mee Ge LTS UM nl vie Ko Po avd he cH eU He ak see cae days 29.15 
June 15. mmr nacel rib itge Watin: ochool ini oi eee vioels aye Shales cae wes 2.40 
June 15. MME AG MENVCRACUOC IC. MED ITO Mf oe aula alle dn Ais slat a Madde 2 wisiele Bie ace 2 ele eda 6 5.00 
June 21. RUNS Cee US TCs ee dail sd ols ole ol diel alse e's Sgt Pein Bret ae geen art 25.76 

$618.36 

HENRY G. MacLURE, 
Manager. 


Audited and found correct by C. D. Meserve, October 20, 1910. 


H. G. MacLure (Manager Baseball Team) in account with the Newton High School Athletic 
Committee for personal expenses. 





CERI ARORE, ayes id & see) ook ep eh Sta OE REE RRC EE ay RSE ee Cac i Sea $1.22 
RUAN re eM nee et MIT ate Ay tl'a¥ cin. aie tabs eles) moi vl tha a eur Pm Gia beu'a » hs 1.20 
eee eM sone od ars) tw levees ies SS ates we ete as 95 
ey CORCA Care spa ie cor so. 4 =) slo 4 nw cgabeigie ais Sle ail gmc! es tye 10 
IL CHO LICOMA LT atte tars cine foi as 3 cose vaausa gieyalate ge soelevelnbhe, ale .50 
aR ea eet EN Pa a Sr na) cn) mo Sony Beer UCRE eos eyes lave ayer my ¥ 46 aD 
eRe rere. Ny teehee) =k fel sih. <0) s/s aya mtgidhe MAS thet shad g @ so) le 75 
See AVG US Perey ets Voctraiee a ieldicue sg. dee ks alec efele we aig giapeN wy ue ol aha ote 4.20 
$9.27 


Received payment. 
H. G. MacLURE. 


Newton High School Athletic Committee in account with Baseball Team, 1910. 


Receipts. 
1910. 
Mpreio. 1o teceived A. K. Johnson... ......261. 1 eee ee eee ee tent eee teen tne $59.99 
meer, 3 AP DT as" SERIO eee Per eat Suh cei ee oa EC De 81.50 
mote 22). * me > ERT UNTIED 08 oie ees eg Melee sah sa ashe a tas 6. gs cco's iba s 12.60 
Apr, 30. “ ae u ae 2 See ANT ee te ie tel menor eT Ae 44.00 
mavere. PE RTT CAI MACPAILO ie a ete « ox +, iniadl trate won alelelaleeinlr sbvihiers;= 0's e's abe 2 11.50 
LL Sa "y 5 SIRE ER TIEEL, nS g CREME 2 So 5A uM ek aie yeheevetp 0's 54.00 
oo OS be Ce Nh MRE» GMMR 7 AP AD 2G Re 33.25 
ae i4 if UMN NBDE ARNEL a ie. ha Bla Sa 15.90 
me s20 Q Pe We een cer mea eS 10.75 
Bee si. |! “ LOIS RINE eg, et ee Se Viel eat ae 298.10 
mane) 8S...‘ 1 5 EA Ot), . thr ite MNES COR Sane OPP Fick Gib eMe' og 2s, Shzias. «> 29.15 
Rune gl, "3 . J” Sie ROR 8 A cH0-o G-Ocp er CR ue N SD MO yo a eee 25.76 
eepeess. Ogee ANE DUS Perri ty hoe OMe co aA Ok nS A eae 5.00 
pept, J... “ Semon RO bertaRad Getta h. ofc <2 ¢ vebair perdebegiipes “pels <teh card + dete eeye ara alads + 5.80 


$687.30 
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Newton High School Athletic Committee in account with Baseball Team, 1910. 





Disbursements. 

1910. 
Mar. 7. By paid A. K. Johnson... .. 0.00.0... 6c e cece eee ete tents $2.00 
Apr. 28. A, Ki Johnson, Boici ieee ti: oo) ace aie legs > sey) oe ea gel, a 1.02 
Maye 2.“ Soy We TA cis Sieg ae aera eats) oe Vice a) eee ig acai an, eee ee 22.50 
May’).3. “0 Newton, Gra plies iin ume maestros te pe Nee ate A eo 8.00 
May 3. (‘oS Wright & Ditsomh Sipe a tee ilateaie on + tyr a tell aaa oe Oe eae 24.56 
May 9. ‘oo James’ W Bie 0G Fcccate me teas be cis be) = sate ins tee nn arene eee 22.84 
May 5. Soe fe (Damtel aM tur plays eeicc, anette tenes se Bey 3 Secon ee a 10.00 
Maye OSs iia e Ce eS Seeds eu he ARMM OY. Se cole alte (Desh «itches ets ae i 10.00 
Mayu ll 7. spans ri PTR to. ON en en Cr Oy eae OS 10.00 
May, Josey et a Pe Sk 9 Th OE ra DEAN Ese OnE pete CUS eo: 10.00 
May “25. ect) OW. Marshall ce” iene era de ec iat) ann pipe ene a 13.76 
Magy 31. sD re. Murph yr ig sealants es an se esac ik oe naa "10.00 
May 31. S08 VP We Dorney aig ge tea Se enn i ors cl aie ene pond CAS Rare Ue hes 1.30 
June? 7. GSD, Marphysi ss. . eg eae isco. eau haters cel catenin nets 10.00 
June © 8.) 7) 49%" Geow Ps itehcoek (ay iva cme beget barter 5.00 
June 8. PES "Geo 2 LE DG: oo igh aetna eae ie eo oil on Jolla las secre ec 12.00 
une OF ae. a eth W AB ubke none Sit eR La A conc Gite hc eG aw 5 93.30 
Janent4, 2 “eq Ds Murphy's n5 oa eee cose 0, = uous es nies ee ee 10.00 
Gh fbb evete Aiba Nek is Gale James Curran 5. Vie iinet OREO. je ea una aa 25.50 
Janes 24a) 2800 JD Murphy 50.0). ec eeaneeame ls) tee a 10.00 
Juner 23g pe ye Ds Miarply iyi. So ae ear entree Sis 5 0 ce a 10.00 
Juner Qos ST. MoMahon 2G ie ete eeeien ens. + titer a neea r x 15.00 
Sepia D470 8 20 WoL. Ma rela ll Sat Cate ce wre renner oh 02. ie ee ssieapet tian Ogre 12.60 
Sept. 23. ‘oS UROR. (Mitchell 096 (ok piers iaette © abs + is) jie pt «ta ee 63.00 
Oct.6.. 90°) “Graphic. Press. (2 0 areata kcmeer nies ccc. oa os ena ee ge 17.45 
Oct. th, oo" "9 James. WiilBrtne 2 ie Garemrarienits ).°s 0 A ea ene ee ee ne 103.50 
Oats OO So Te Oy Simmer 2 ey ae aioe t a osc Ge ans eee 12.00 
Oct £15.) So - yBwetricks Lamm ber (eo. iiieseateh aie ee sken oss. casey cen ee ee 2.40 
Octiadly >.“ Horace Partrid ges.) scum ammeeys suet tah w+. + <2 ote oo 3.66 
Oct-11. “. '% Wright & Ditsorse ote qactamotpemcuyan..% «00.25 ce Soman ee 27.44 
Oct. 14. °°“) “S William (Reed: & Some. ie cent cee. « et. as Se ee 85 
Octied4io. So Dhomas Brady 5S eer eee tae eter accs's se onl Ne a rr .50 
Oct 14.0 °F stamps, @Xpress na olge clea aeRO eters ec oe. <tr .80 
Octo 14. “Sot a lenry- Mae liare oS ee eeauece petarerens chet oce ik Nien cls ee nk nee 9.27 

To balawnce.cid 4) dit pei epieg ere BASEN anaes 5: «pc nce ha a ra 97.05 
$687.30 
C. D. MESERVE, 
Treasurer. 


October 29, 1910. 
We have this day examined the accounts of the Treasurer of the Newton High School Athletic 
Committee for the Baseball Season of 1910, and have found them correctly cast and “properly vouched. 


(Signed) ENOCH C. ADAMS, 


(Signed) IRVING O. PALMER, 
Auditors. 


the end of the second period, the Wellesley 
men decided that it would be. beneficial 
to their physical and mental welfare to 
discontinue the game, since Referee Wood- 
lock gave a decision which seemed rather 
taw to them. But finally, on account of 
the excellent persuasive powers of Captain 
Ryder, the games was continued. 


Football 


Dedham, 0; Newton, o 
.Newton’s second game of the season 
was played on Friday, September 30, with 
Dedham as the adversary. The game was 
played rather raggedly, as a whole, but 
now and then each team showed some of 
the expected speed. 


Wellesley, 0; Newton, 24. 

On Wednesday, the fifth of October, 
Wellesley High’s aggregation of gridiron 
watriors journeyed to Claflin Field and 
received a decided setback. The same 
was accompanied by the tune of 24-0. At 


Needham, 0; Newton, o. 

On October 12 Newton again played 
Needham. The game was clean and very 
fast from beginning to end. Newton 
showed the result of some strenuous coach- 
ing in this game. 
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Milton, 0; Newton, 2. 


Dame Fortune favored Newton’s war- 
riors when Milton lined up against them. 
Newton rushed the ball to Milton’s 5-yard 
line. Here a short forward pass was 
attempted and intercepted, thus giving the 
ball to Milton. On the next play a Milton 
man with the ball was forced over the line 
for a safety. Newton was very lucky to 
get this game, for Milton sent over a very 
fast team. 


Waltham, 3; Newton, o. 


The few football fans from Newton who 
journeyed to Waltham on Saturday, the 
22d, were amply repaid for their loyalty. 

After Newton got started (which 
process took about three minutes), Wal- 
tham could no more gain through the New- 
ton line than a horse could back his way 
through a wall constructed of reinforced 
concrete. The score was made “thusly.” 
About the last three minutes of the second 
period, Waltham kicked (an incident not 
unusual) and Hyatt lost connection with 
the pigskin. Waltham’s ball. <A forward 
pass worked to perfection and the ball lay 
on Newton’s 25-yard line snugly tucked in 
Stankard’s arms. The time was almost up 
by this time so ye honorable Filson kicked 
_a very neat field-goal. Waltham, 3; New- 
ton, 0. 

Between the halves (between the second 
and third periods) Coach Dickinson earn- 
estly exorted the Newton warriors to favor 
us and themselves with a touchdown. 
But—. If ever a team played football, it 
was that Newton team during the third 
and fourth periods. Marshall tried two 
place kicks, both of them from a great dis- 
tance, but failed. Newton deserved that 
game because Waltham was outplayed in 
every department of the game. 

Coach Dickinson certainly deserves a lot 
of credit for the way in which he rounded 
the team into shape for this game. 


The line-up :— 

WALTHAM NEWTON 
Stankard, l. e. r. e., Brooks. 
Smith, 1. t. Lge racy. 
Davis (Oliver), 1. g. r. g., Perry (Pope). 
Brown, c. oe Clark. 
Bucher (Baily, Bucher), 

to l. g., N. Clark, 
Bowler, r. t. IS Rice. 
Pendlebury, r. e. l. e., Murphy 
Andrews, q. b. qab., Hyatt 
Barry, 1. h. b. ipl De ErICKoOx, 


Filson (McAllister),r.h.b 1. h. b., Blue. 
Moody, f. b. f. b., Marshall. 

Goal from field, Filson. Umpire, Paul. Ref- 
eree, Ingalls. Field judge, Ulanis. 


Boston Latin, 12; Newton, o. 
The less said about this game, the better. 
Newton’s playing was nowhere near its 
usual form. 


Worcester, 0; Newton, 6. 

The aggregation of football chasers from 
the Worcester High Schools came, saw and 
were conquered. Newton had a fast team 
up against them and consequently had to 
fight for every foot of ground. Newton 
scored on a fumbled kick, and a neat pass 
by Hyatt to Brooks who carried the pig- 
skin across. Marshall kicked the goal. 


FRESHMAN FOOTBALL 


The Freshmen have had a very successful 
year so far. Manager Brown has several 
good games on hand which will prove 
whether the team has future varsity mate- 
rialinitornot. Between the periods of the 
second Needham game the team played 
the Dorchester High Freshmen. Newton 
won by the score of 4-0. 

The team representing the Freshman 
class of Brookline was trimmed by the 
score of 6-0 on Thursday, October 27, by 
our Freshmen. 


SENIOR FOOTBALL 


With games with the Brookline Seniors 
and Cambridge Latin Seniors ahead of 
them, the Senior football has begun 
work (?). The beginning of practice was 


18 NEWTON HIGH SCHOOL REVIEW 


not what one would call auspicious. If 
the writer is correctly informed there are 
ten members of the squad. This is an 
excellent class spirit and a spirit to be 
proud, of in later years. 


SOPHOMORE FOOTBALL 
The old saying that thirteen is unlucky 
went out of existence in the year 1909, 
when the honored class of 1913 entered the 
Newton High School. Our success on the 
eridiron has been remarkable both. this 
year and last. In a recent game with the 
Brookline Sophs, we beat them, 11-5. All 
the fellows are trying and will succeed in 
making this the fastest and most successful 

class team this school has ever had. 


GOLF TEAM 
Three matches with Fessenden School. 


Fessenden vs. Newton in Golf. 
First game played at the Albermarle 
Links, October 12, Fessenden winning 9-6. 


NEWTON FESSENDEN 
Sen Cerwin. Witenes OQ PAndersoni. ae. ere 3 
Schoteld) Aen eee 0. SPACArter Aran eae 3 
den 2a ane eta t-te SG BiB BDU Cat fa ee 0 
LOS <4). ile seer ae oie Carter. 0 
(Steele y laa ee eae O MiGerniyne reo eee 3 

POtalecws ees oe 6 Total 9 


Fessenden vs. Newton again at Alber- 
marle, October 19, Newton winning 9%—-5%. 


NEWTON FESSENDEN 
Pravin a ee +7 GANGETSOM speeds 24 
NCROiMe lau wee OF iP y Carters hears 3 
AD fe: Land ry Rey ot 3 SGeniiy ns ieee ee 0 
Se) DeKaP WIND hn 4 ahs 3) Danica) eeen ee 0 
Greeléyo kite, Soa: Se Pk. Carters, ..kee ae 0 

ACOs Ree 94 ‘(Lovalyi- sone 4 


The deciding game was played at Alber- 
marle, October 27, Newton winning the 
game 4-3, and thereby winning the series. 
Five matches in singles, nine holes, and two 
matches, foursomes, nine holes, were played. 


Results :— 

NEWTON SINGLES FESSENDEN 
Bchotiel dimes ima smut. daWravglenestora s feeg ge 5.4 1 
Pravyece ence ceric it gees to: Lohr Carter: a teas ote: 0 
LY Gtisiheee Re NER 1 paca oi eak 0 
S Pen Cer eeaeeyrnus OPPS E Rehaut Ube Sere 0 
Hackettancae ease ly (Be Carter ens see 0 

‘otal wear ony 4 Potala reer 1 


FOURSOMES 
NEWTON, Schofield and Lyons, 0; Pray and 
Spencer, 0: Total, 0. FESSENDEN, Anderson 
and HE. Carter, J; P.. Carter’ and Duncanwes 
Total, 2: 
Final result: Newton, 4; Fessenden, 3. 
GOLF 
The qualification trials for the Newton 
Golf Team consisted of 18 holes at Wood- 
land and 18 at Albemarle. The best five 
scores of the tournament were Pray, 85-88; 
Spencer, 89-87; Hackett, 92-85; Greeley, 
93-85; Lyons, 86-95; These five men com- 
pose the Newton Golf Team. Several 
matches have been arranged with other 
schools. 


GYM TEAM 

Our prospects for an excellent Gym team 
are very bright. Every man on last year’s 
team is here with the goods this year. Dr. 
Browne is elated over the prospect and 
promises us carnivals and meets galore, 
provided the student body shows the right 
spirit and supports the team by attending 
the carnivals. 


TENNIS 

The tennis tournament has finally come 
to the finals,—Fripp vs. Baldwin. Several 
interesting matches were played, the best 
of which was probably between Fripp and 
Moore, who went the full five sets. Fripp 
finally won by 8-6, 8-10, 4-6, 6-1, 6-4. 
There was a two day’s intermission between 
the third and fourth sets. 


FIELD HOCKEY 

On October 19, the Seniors defeated the 
Juniors with a three ito one ‘scotem ere 
goals for the Seniors were made by Miss 
Hovenden and Miss Robinson, who scored 
twice. The Juniors’ score was made by 
Miss Adams. It was a good game, but the 
team work on both sides could have been 
better. Several new girls made their nu- 
merals. 

Monday, the 24th, the Alumnz came to 
try us out. The girls on the school team 
showed up well and sent the Alumne 
away defeated with a score of two to one. 
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About one hundred spectators witnessed 


the close game. During the first half Miss Smith Patterson 


Tewkesbury scored, and in the second half 


Miss Allen made the goal. The line-up was Co Diamond Merchants 
. N. S. ALUMNAE. OFFER 
ce. f., R. Anderson. E. Harrington, M. Shep- bes 
; ardson. UNUSUAL ATTRACTIONS 
r. i. f., M. Holmes. B. Whitney. 
1.i. f., K. Tewkesbury. L. Walworth. FOR CHRISTMAS 
r. w., N. O’Neil. M. Pullen. 
1. w., B. Allen (Capt.) H. Shepardson. 
ce: h. b., R. Clark. E. Cunningham (Capt.) 
fay AD. ’ H. Rice. E. Caverly. 
dessa b., M. Neagle. C. Clarke. 
tr. f. b., E. Leavens. H. Chapin. 
free W. omith. V. Tapley. 
Goals, C. Carpenter, ewe Y 
M. Porter. M. Nult. 
The referees were Miss Fuller and Miss West- 
zane Of the Latest and Most 


Artistic Designs 


S T AT I O N E R ¥ A COMPARISON OF PRICES 
== ALWAYS WELCOMED = 











Original Designs High-Grade Engraving Christmas Shopping List with 
Range of Prices on Application 
Tuvitations ZAADEMARK Commencement 
i WARDS and Dance 52 Summer St. Boston 
Visiting Cards STATIONERY Programs é 


| BOSTON 








Students’ 
Supplies 





Class Paper 





FOUNTAIN PENS OF ALL VARIETIES 
We will Fill Your Fountain Pen Free 


Warns rear? se:. {COINS all Fairbanks C0. 
GEO. A. EDMANDS 


APOTHECARY F U R S 


FOR YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN 





Newtonville agent for 


EASTMAN KODAKS and CAMERA 
SUPPLIES 





Fur lined and outside fur coats suitable 
for Motoring, Football Games or Dress 
occasions. Fur Caps and Gloves. Fur 


PRIVATE TUTORING Say gee also Angora and Woolen 


Arithmetic, Algebra, Geometry, Trigonometry, etc. 
Technology entrance requirements 


M. I. T. graduate and experienced instructor 383 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON 


Terms reasonable 


S. C. LYON, 47 Paul Street, Newton Centre 
Telephone, 271-5 N. §. 


Masonic Building Newtonville 














Please mention The Review when. patronizing advertisers 
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The ARA-NOTCH 
in the BELMONT 
locks the collar shut 
in front and makes 
it easy to put on and 


take : off. -NOTCH 
1! it 





ARROW 


COLLARS 


15c. each, 2 for 25c. 


Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers 
ARROW CUFFS, 25 cents a pair 





WRIGHT 
& DITSON 


Foot Ball and Basket Ball Suits the standard at 


all leading colleges. 


The Wnight & Ditson Shoes and Head Guards 
the best and most practical, also Skates and 


Hockey Goods. 


The Wright & Ditson Sweaters have long been 
recognized as the best. 
College Students and Athletics who 
want the real, superior articles for 
the different sports should get the 
kind that bear our Trade- Mark. 


CATALOGUE FREE 








WRIGHT & DITSON 
344 Washington Street 22 Warren Street 
BOSTON, MASS. NEW YORK 


76 Weybosset Street 84 Wabash Avenue 
PROVIDENCE, BR. I. CHICAGO, ILL. 
359 Market Street Harvard Square 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 
(DLE EA SN EE ISL A AY BPE I 2 TE EET OE A 





M. E. P. SLOANE 


LADIES’ 
FURNISHINGS 
AND SMALL 
WARES 


342 Center Street, Newton, Mass. 


HUBBARD’S 


422 Center Street 


THE PRESCRIPTION STORE 


OF NEWTON 


JAMES W. BRINE. 
Harvard Outfitter 


BASEBALL OUTFITS AND TRACK 
SUPPLIES 


Sweaters in all Styles 
Get our Prices before purchasing 


14560 Mass. Ave., Cambridge, Mass. 


King Arthur Flour 
C. STROUT & SONS 


NEWTONVILLE 











— es 


HARRIOTT CO., Inc. 


3 Winter St., Boston 
ROOM 18 


Class Pins, Prize Medals 
and Badges 


SPECIAL DESIGNS 
Or sample pins on application 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers 
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Tufts College. 


Accented by’ the, Carnegie Poimdation, 


| Frederick W, Hamilton, 0.0. LLB, Prasident 
a _ DEPARTMENTS ——_ 
o The School of Liberal Arts 
Piismctnd coo | OD Jackson College for Women 
up the sock with neatness 4" @ | The Engineering School. 











. and security. Itis com- / : 

ailpuai pes fa “ ee The Graduate School 

ah wearer doesn'tfeel it. £ . 
(Tie Bots Gone Ay corte == The Crane Theological School 
its Str aa on’ e clasp, Mik oa Ltt : bite. 

US agereiaadairs i | The Metical School 

i 3 : | The Dental Schoo! 

t )o) >The certificate of the Principal/of the Newton High 
ai | School is accepted for admission, 

Vie Recociined the 

it ‘Standard, ) LL aR aean ony | Aine 

‘ and Worn the ||. |) BOR CATALOGUB ADDRESS 

| World ie a | | 

ia mesa ‘ m% ty Wel || Philip M. Hayden, Secretary 
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Don’t be a Ready-Made M 


If You Want to be Tailor-Made 
LET GEORGE DO IT 


@ GEORGE CLOTHES are the Clothes for the 
wide-a-wake, up-to-date, red-blooded young Americans. 
All Custom-built, not Ready-mades. Remember that. 
Come in and let us prove it. 


@ The Autumn showing is entirely ready,— Sack 
Suits, single and double-breasted ; light, medium and 
heavy weight Overcoats; Walking Suits; Prince 
-Alberts; English Raincoats, Fur and Fur-lined Over- 
coats; Fancy Waistcoats, etc. 
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(Near Washington St.) 
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Charles T. Noble 


REAL ESTATE MORTGAGES AND FIRE INSURANCE 





1157 Walnut Street 
NOTARY PUBLIC 


Telephone Connection 


JUSTICE OF THE PEACE 





A. SIDNEY BRYANT 
Draperies, Portieres, and Lace Curtains 


MADE TO ORDER 
Newtonville, Mass., opposite Depot 
Telephone Newton N. 958-1 


NEWTON REAL ESTATE 


A complete list of every property for 
Sale or To Let 


JOHN T. BURNS 
363 Center St. Newton 
90 Bowers St. Newtonville 


 G. A. ASTON 
BUILDERS AND FANCY TARUWARE 


CAMERA SUPPLIES 
DEVELOPING AND PRINTING 


TELEPHONE 255-1 NEWTON NORTH 


361 ‘Center Street - - Newton, Mass. 


OTIS BROS. CO. 


All the popular school and college pennants at 
lowest prices 





N. H. S. ARM BANDS and PILLOW TOPS 


Dry Goods, Shoes and Men’s Furnishings 


279-281 Washington Street, NEWTON 








When patronizing Review 
advertisers leave slips 
found in each issue 
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JAMES PAXTON & CO. 
Confectioners and Caterers 


ELIOT BLOCK, NEWTON, MASS. 


Telephone, 68 Newton North 
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P. A. MURRAY--Automobiles & Carriages 
Builders of Automobile Bodies and Tops 
ALTERATIONS, REPAIRS, PAINTING 
VARNISHING 
210-220 Washington St., cor. Park St., Newton 


JOHN F. PAYNE 
APOTHECARY 


DELICIOUS ICE CREAM SODA 


Vanilla, Chocolate, Strawberry and Coffee 
Ice Cream 


JOHN A. MASON 


Automobile, Harness and Carriage Work 


Manufacturer of TRUNKS and BAGS 
LEATHER WORK of all kinds MADE and REPAIRED 


312-316 Washington Street, Newton, Mass. 
Telephone 187-2 Newton North 

















Telephone Con. 394-4 Newton North. Two Stores. 


THEODORE P. PRATT 


JEWELER and OPTICIAN 
NEWTON 
CAMERA SUPPLIES, PRINTING AND DEVELOPING 
2 Hartford St., Highlands 985 Chestnut St., Upper Falls 


WHY — SORE 


This is the best place in Mass. to have your watches, 
clocks and jewelry repaired. All work promptly attended 
to and warranted to be all right. 

HARRY L. GLEASON 
SOl Washington Street - - Newtonville 
Tel. Newton No. 
Manufacturer of Arts and Crafis Jewelry 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 
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For the Appropriate Dressing of 
YOUR CHRISTMAS PACKAGE 


Dennisows 


GIFT DRESSINGS 


Everything you'll need,—Name and Ad- 
dress Tags and Cards, Gummed Labels, 
bright little Binding Seals, Gummed Rib- 
bons, Coin and Gift Holders. New and 
original designs. The finest of embossing 
and printing. 


CHRISTMAS CREPE and TISSUE PAPERS 
FOR WRAPPING 


YOUR DEALER HAS THEM. ASK TO 
SEE DENNISON’S COMPLETE LINE. 


Dennison Ml fig:S 9. 


BOSTON 





26 FRANKLIN STREET - - 


DIEGES & CLUST 


“Tf we made it, it’s right.’’ 


MANUFACTURING JEWELLERS 


CLASS PINS 


BOSTO 47 Winter Street M ASS. 


129 Tremont Street 











Macullar Parker Company 


Gives Special Attention to Clothing 
Boys and Young Men for School and 
College. 

Garments ‘in Latest Styles and Fabrics. 
Made tn workshops on the premises. 


Fut. LINE oF FuRNISHING GooDs 


400 Washington Street  - - Boston 





A. A. Savage, Mgr. Tel. 282 Newton North 


NONANTUM COAL CO. 


CoalandWood 


OFFICE 


827 Washington Street, NEWTONVILLE 


NOTICE 


I desire to remind my customers and friends that I am 
better situated than ever to serve them and that now is 
the season when MATTRESSES should be renovated and 
made over and to have the FURNITURE re-upholstered, 
polished and put in good order for the winter. 

I should be glad to call and submit samples and give 
estimates, on the ’phone or on postal requests. Telephone 
773-2 Newton North. 

Vacuum Cleaning Machines torent. Best of service 
rendered. 


SEELEY BROTHERS CO., UPHOLSTERERS 









SKATES AND SLEDS 


Pucks, Hockey Sticks, etc. Holiday Goods 
All the Safety Razors 
Pocket and Table Cutlery. Photographic Goods 
Benches and Tools 


CHANDLER G&G BARBER 


124 SUMMER ST., BOSTON, MASS. 





L. EDWIN CHASE 


(Pupil of Charles Martin Loeffler) 


Teacher of Violin 


STUDIO, No. 373 CENTRE ST., NEWTON 





MANDOLIN INSTRUCTION 
Italian Method 


Pupils prepared for Orchestra or Mandolin Club 


Telephone, Newton North 1583-1 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 
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Holiday BHpectalties 


We take this means of calling your attention to the fact that we carry a large line of the very 
choicest imported and domestic holiday specialties. Among these are the following: 





Glace Cherries C. & B. Lemon Peel 

C. & B. Orange Peel Sun Brand Preserved Ginger, in Pots 
Sanco Crystalized Ginger, in 1 Ib. and 1-2 1b. Cans Victoria Cleaned Currants 
Crystalized Ginger Leghorn Citron 

Hallow’ee Brand Persian Dates Extra Choice Layer Figs 
Choicest Whole Figs Sultana Raisins 

Victoria Seeded Raisins Fancy Cluster Raisins 
California English Walnuts Filberts, Castanas 

Pecans, Almonds Paper Shell Almonds 

Ribbon Candy Peach Blossom Candy 

Edam Cheese, in foil Camembert Cheese 
Roquefort Cheese Young America Cheese 

Full Cream Cheese Cream Cheeses 

Glace Pineapple Baker’s Famous Sweet Cider 


Special attention given to telephone orders. Goods delivered to all parts of 
Newton Centre, Newton Highlands and Newton Upper Falls 


W. HA. Brayton & Co. 


STEVENS BUILDING - -= NEWTON HIGHLANDS 


TELEPHONE NEWTON SOUTH 615 
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HORACE PARTRIDGE CO. 


75 HAWLEY STREET - - BOSTON, MASS. 






CSUN 
sac 


TwoDollars 
Thesrallory 
Tiree Dollars 
412 Washington dt 
Boston 
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| 
Manufacturers and Importers of 
High Class Athletic Goods. Special 
discount on all athletic goods to 
Newton High School Students. 
The following are a few of our 
Christmas suggestions: Sweaters, 
Skates, Skating Shoes, Hockey 
Sticks, Baseball Gloves, Footballs, 
Striking Bags, Boxing Gloves, 
Snow Shoes, Skiis, Indian Clubs, 
Dumb Bells and Whitley Exercisors 


Send for our illustrated catalogue, free upon request. 
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HRISTMAS may have suffered more 
or less at the hands of the Ameri- 
can public. But Christmas time 
is hardly any more the occasion 

to dwell harshly on its celebration, than 

is the deathbed of a friend or relation the 
appointed place to regale the departing 
with a recital of his misdeeds. Now that 
old Scrooge walks hand in hand with Tiny 

Tim through our midst, let us be careful 

that we do not mar the faith of these happy 

immortals. Mild Bob Cratchit was very 
thoughtful on this point. 


“Mr. Scrooge!’ said Bob, ‘‘I’ll give you 
Mr. Scrooge, the Founder of the Feast!” 

“The Founder of the Feast, indeed,” said 
Mrs. Cratchit, reddening... . 

“My dear,” said Bob, ‘the children; 
Christmas Day.” 

Our sympathies are all with Mrs. Crat- 
chit. Readers are like children and his- 
torians, they always expect right to triumph 
and they hiss the villain and applaud 
sentiment. But when Scrooge sends that 
great turkey to the Cratchits we are taken 
right off our feet; we want to chuckle with 
glee and cry “Merry Christmas!” to the 
old sinner. Not that we weren’t expecting 
something like that to happen; we thought 
Mr. Scrooge would do something for Bob 
after that night of dreams. But to have 
him send that turkey and to raise Bob’s 
salary! And Tiny Tim didn’t die! Really, 
now, didn’t you think he would? But one 
can never tell in stories, and that’s the fun 
in reading them. Who would have sup- 
posed that the King of France would go up 
that hill and then come down again? 
Therefore, to omit the ‘‘Oh’s!” and ‘‘Ah’s!”’ 
at this juncture would be heresy. 

First, Bob had this spirit of keeping 
Christmas well; then Mrs. Cratchit and all 
the little Cratchits down to Tiny Tim, 
caught the spirit and passed it on to 
Scrooge and the boys in the street till the 
very bells pealed for pure joy. 

But on the quiet, now, don’t you think 
Christmas is something of a “‘grand annual 
swap?’ Did your mother ever buy your 
Christmas presents and send them off un- 
beknownst to you? and—we blush to say it 
—did you ever absentmindedly turn to the 
back cover of a book and read those little 
figures that betray the price of the gift? 
Of course you didn’t,—neither did we—but 
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then, other people do. And December 
twenty-fifth was never a better day for it. 


Two shop girls, Miss Mooney and Miss 
Crilley, returning from lunch early, stand 
for a few moments and look down on the 
Christmas shoppers from the balcony of 
the rotunda.’ 

“Look at ’em!’’ said Miss Mooney. “If 
you was a stranger from Mars, or some of 
them foreign parts, and you come here and 
seen a sight like that, you’d say, ‘What 
are they all so mad about? Are they 
goin’ to lynch somebody or are they fight- 
ing among themselves?’ Then, if any- 
body was to tell you, ‘Oh, no! They’re 
gettin’ ready for a religious celebration 
and they’re just buyin’ a few presents for 
each other to show their good-will and 
brotherly love,’ you’d say, ‘Come off the 
poich! You can’t fool me; everybody 
down there hates everybody else and has 
moider in their hearts. Whyn’t the police 
do something?’ ” 


If. our cover design in print looks any- 
thing like the original, and it’s not beyond 
the limits of human expectancy it will, we 
think you will like it. It would please us 
greatly to give you a new cover every 
month, but it is financially impossible. 


This number of the Review is more 
representative than the previous copies 
have been. It actually contains a story 
or two written by boys, and the Freshmen 
have nobly contributed. But can’t some- 
body sit down and write a little real humor- 
ous verse for the Base Hit column? The 
Base Hits are good, as far as they go, but 
as yet they have never strayed out of the 
front yard. Why not have a three-page 
collection of fun next time? 


1“'Miss 318,’’ by Rupert Hughes. Saturday Evening 


Post, Dec. 13, 1910. 


There is nothing like enlarging on your 
own merits, for if you don’t, maybe nobody 
else will. Therefore, we desire that you 
should note the freedom of our Base Hit 
department from the work of others than 
pupils of this school. Of course, now and 
then, a current joke or a “‘chestnut’’ ap- 
pears, but for the most part, the Base Hits 
are original, even if they are not up to the 
standard of Life. 


Next number of the Review will be the 
“Goody Goody Number.”’ Come early and 
avoid the rush! 

“Obey that impulse.” 


A college certificate in hand is worth 
more than two track medals on your Prince 
Albert. 

Richard III cried, “‘A horse, a horse! 
My kingdom for a horse!’ But papa, after 
the football season, shrieks, ‘“‘A tutor, a 
tutor, for my son, at any cost.’”’ Seems to 
me old Gloucester had it all over the old 
man. 


How Thoughtful Little Ones Are! 


“How thoughtful little Willie is!” 
Said Mrs. Soap to Mrs. Bubble, 

“He always signs his own report, 
To save his pa the trouble.” 


“Ah, yes! But mark my sweet Marie,” 
Her neighbor answered with elation, 

“She always studies right out loud, 
To give her pa some education.”’ 


A neighbor third, put in her word: 
“Indeed? And see my sonny, 
The paper of his friend he takes, 
To save the school board money.” 


“And ‘Percy too,” said Mrs. Jones, 
‘“‘He’s awful good to little Dick, 
He always eats the candy up, 
So little brother won’t be sick.” 
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The Old Ragman 


By HELEN PaTTERsSON, 1914 


HE day was hot and sultry. The 
leaves of the birches hung lifeless 
and rustled only when the warm, 
infrequent breeze stirred them. 
Even the locust, buzzing, humming insect 
that he was, stopped, as a sound of creaking 
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wheels was heard on the dusty road. The 


old ragman was coming, his voice told that, 
as he cried hoarsely, ‘Rags an’ bottles,”’ 
over and over. 

He was a queer-looking creature. His 
hair was long and scant and faded brown, 
and hung from his head like wisps of straw. 
The eyes of twinkling black could hardly 
be seen for his eyebrows were so prominent. 
His distinctly Jewish nose made the name 
Isaac Levenski truly his. The wheezing 
horse was doing his best for his master, 
whose ponderous weight made the load of 
old iron and other junk ten times heavier 


than if he were not in the paintless, rusty, 
shakey cart. 

Down the road the curious trio went, the 
man, the horse and the cart. In the 
grateful shade of a birch they paused to 
rest, while Isaac removed his hat, green 
with age, and allowed the slight wind to 
fan him. At the sound of an auto horn, 
he hastily replaced the head-covering and 
drew to the side of the road while the big 
Pierce Arrow slid by him. When it had 
gone, he shook his head so violently that 
the cheap brass rings in his ears 
jiigicd ss Ah ethercighed}! “lsak’-you 
neffer vill ride mit one of dose,’ and 
slowly moved on. 

The day continued to grow hotter, and 
the leaves still remained limp, but Isaac 
Levinski bravely cried: ‘“‘Ra-a-ags an’ 
bottles,’ as he went on his way. 


The Contrast 


By ELLen M. BurRDETT 


HREE single flowers lay upon my 
desk; all beautiful and fragrant. 

I fell to musing upon them, and 

comparing one with another. 

The rose attracted my eye first, because 
of its vivid coloring and overpoweringly 
fragrant odor. Its blossom was wide open, 
—a perfect, crimson blossom. But it had 
thorns and prickly leaves; and one must 
handle it with care. 

The orchid held my attention next; not 
so much by its dainty, airy coloring as by 
its almost obnoxiously sweet fragrance. To 
be sure, it had no thorns, yet one must handle 
it, also, with care, because it was fragile. 





Lastly, I picked up the white carnation. 
Like the orchid, this flower had no thorns. 
Like the rose its blossom was perfect. But 
unlike the orchid, its fragrance was sweet; 
almost imperceptible, yet lingering. And 
unlike the rose it bloomed quietly, content 
to be beautiful, unseen. 

I hesitated; which should I choose? 

The rose was gorgeous, the orchid deli- 
cate, the carnation lovely. 

I chose the carnation. 

“Why?” asked my wite. 

‘Because,’ I answered, ‘‘virtue finds its 
own reward.” 
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The Valley of the Ten Peaks 


By Mary Apams, 1911 


E had been riding all the morning 
with the sun beating down upon 
us, when, of a sudden, the hot, 
dusty mountain road came to an 

It stopped abruptly, for it was a 





end. 
new road and had not yet been completed. 
The guide turned his horse’s head upwards, 
and slowly, one by one, gripping our saddles 
’ firmly with our knees, we followed him up 


a high and dangerous banking, almost 
perpendicular. We wound in and out as 
much as we could, instead of trying to go 
straight up, which indeed would have 
been impossible. Sometimes the horses 
stumbled and. slipped, but they always 
found their footing, and at last all of us, 
including the pack-horses, arrived safely on 
a narrow trail which wound along high up 
in the mountains. 

And there we saw the Valley of the Ten 
Peaks stretching away in the distance— 
ten snowy peaks in succession which 
sparkled in the sunlight. Even at that 
distance we gazed on them with awe and 
wonder, while the horses picked their foot- 
ing carefully. It was well that they did 
not care to watch the spectacle before 
them, or they would have made a misstep 
and we should have been dashed down the 
mountain side many thousands of feet. 
They kept on stoically, however, now leap- 
ing over fallen trees, now wading through 
cold mountain streams which were rush- 
ing swiftly down to the valley below us. 

At last we commenced the descent, and 
it was not long before we came galloping 
down to the banks of Moraine Lake in the 
Valley of the Ten Peaks. 
the lake, which was partly frozen over, 
they rose up in all their majestic splendor,— 
ten lofty snow-capped peaks, wonderful to 
behold. We heard the roaring of water, 


Right across 


and there, a few feet from us, an icy cold 

mountain stream was rushing along, empty- 
ing into the waters of the clear lake. And 
indeed the water of that stream is the 
most delicious water I have ever tasted. 
I have said that it was “icy cold,” but 
really it was far colder than any ice water. 

While we were looking around us and 
stretching our limbs, the guides were tak- 
ing the packs from the horses’ backs, and 
after hobbling them, built a fire for lunch, 
to which we all did justice, as it was after 
two o'clock. In the afternoon they 
chopped down trees to support the tents 
which they pitched, and cut sweet-smelling 
fir for our beds. Meanwhile, we wandered 
along the banks finding many beautiful 
flowers, or we cast our lines in the cold water. 

But it was in the evening that the 
Valley of the Ten Peaks was at its best. 
Just before turning in for the night, I 
scrambled down the bank for another 
drink of the foaming water, and before 
going to our tent stopped for a last look 
around. The sight was enough to take 
one’s breath away. If it were beautiful,— 
wonderfully beautiful,—in daylight, what 
term could now be applied to it. In the 
darkness the snowy mountains loomed 
more majestic and solemn, seeming to 
stretch up their heads to the myriads of 
stars above; in the silence, the rushing of 
the waters sounded more deafening; the 
crisp, cold winds blew down from the 
glaciers, rustling the needles of the tall 
stately firs. 

I found my father seated on a short 
stump, trying to take it all in. 

‘“Mary,’’ he shouted above the tumult 
of the water, ‘“‘Mary, I can’t seem to realize 
it all. It is all so strange, so wonderful, 
that it doesn’t seem as if it can be real. 
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I never imagined such a thing, never 
dreamed that such a placereally ex- 
isted.”’ 

And I left him still wondering, while I 
made my way back slowly to the tent. 


Lifting the flap, I took one long last look 
above me, around me, and below me, then 
dropped the flap, shutting out from my 
eyes, but not from my mind, the most 
beautiful sight I have ever beheld. 





The Rime of the 


Modern Mariner 


(WITH APOLOGIES TO COLERIDGE) 


Argument 
“To equilibrate or not to equilibrate, that is the question.” 


Canto I 


[A modern mariner meeteth three New 
Yorkers bound to a picture show, and de- 
taineth one. ] 


It is a modern Mariner, 
And he stoppeth one of three, 

“By thy long cigar, and soft felt hat, 
Now wherefore stoppest thou me? 


' “The theatre doors are open wide, 


And I would fain go in. 
The pictures flash upon the screen, 
The show doth now begin.”’ 


Canto II 


[The theatregoer, doped by the cigar, 
heareth the Mariner’s tale. | 


He offers him a good cigar, 
“There was a ship,’’ quoth he. 

“Avaunt! It is a two-for-five.”’ 
Yet strike a match did he. 


“The ship was cheered, the hangar cleared, 
Merrily did we fly, 

Above the kirk, above the hill, 
Over the buildings high. 


“The sun came up right dead ahead, 
Out of the sea came he, 

And he shone clear and to the rear, 
Sank down into the sea. 


‘And now the storm-blast came, and he 
Was tyrannous and strong; 


He stopped our swift revolving screw, 
And chased us south along.’ 


Canto III 
[The equilibrator leaketh, but the oil 
sootheth not the troubled waters. ] 
‘‘And now there came both mist and rain, 
And it grew wondrous cold, 
Our gasoline was growing scarce, 
Gramercy, how we rolled! 


‘The bell tolled two, there came a mew, 
Out of a tank ’twas heard. 

As though it were a long lost friend— 
The cat was welcome made.” 


Canto IV 
[On stroking the black cat, the magneto 
magnetes. | 
‘It ate where no cat ate before, 
And round the deck it played. 
The spark that shirked, now rightly worked, 
And we some progress made.” 


‘““God save thee, modern Mariner, 
From thoughts that hurt like that! 
Why look’st thou so? With my own toe, 
I kicked the pussy cat! 


‘‘And I had done a foolish thing, 
And it would work ’em woe, 

For all said flat, I’d kicked the cat, 
That made the airship go.” 
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Canto V 
[The equilibrator threateneth to wreck 
the airship. | 
‘‘Under the keel, nine fathoms down, 
The chain of cans did toss, 
Equilibrator it was called, 
It jerked us with great force. 


‘‘But soon we heard an engine’s throb, 
The wireless sharply spoke, 

Through rain that hissed and clouds of mist, 
We saw a steamer’s smoke. 


“The Trent’s boat and her coxswain too, 
We saw them coming fast, 

Oh, land ahoy! It was a joy, 
The darn cat could not blast!’ 


Canto VI 
[The Mariner longeth for his friend’s 
‘““golden”’ voice. | 
“But O, to hear my backer’s voice, 
Who “put up” for the trip. 
’Tis he apart can cheer my heart, 
With funds for another ship. 


“My backer kind, who gold can find, 
For Polar ventures rash; 

Will he still love, and generous prove, 
With another bunch of cash? 


“The lifeboat neared; I heard them talk, 
Why, this is strange, I trow! 

Where are those lights so many and fair 
That shone up there but now?” 


Canto VII 
[The sailors opine Dr. Cook returns with 
his records from the pole. ] 
“Dear sir, it hath a spookish look,’ 
The sailors made reply. 
“We fear it may be Dr. Cook, 
Returning on the fly.’ ”’ 


Canto VIII 
[The Wellman is a sick man, for he sees 
the elements bearing his bark away. His 
backer triumphs over those who said, 
“They never come back.’’] 


“Down to the waves, our boat fell fast, 
But capsized in the sea. 

The airship swift was cut adrift, 
And soon was lost to me. 


“And now, all in my own countrie, 
I stood on the firm land, 

My backer proud, stepped from the crowd, 
And warmly took my hand. 


“T tried to pass from land to land, 
I have strange power of speech; 
That moment that his face I see, 
I know the man that must hear me, 
To him my tale I teach.” 


Canto IX 


[ Ye Big Stick now doth have a rest, for 
now there is a merry jest of Wellman’s 
flight across the sea. This tale, too, soon 
stale will be. But the cat came back. | 


The Mariner whose cigar is out, 
Whose tale hath now been told, 

Is gone, and to the Evening News, 
Back to his job of old. 


He went like one that hath been stunned, 
And he, the proud creator, 
(A sadder and a wiser man) 
Of the equilibrator. 


[ Argument, inference, observation, con- 
clusion and afterword all point to the 
moral: ‘Never again!”] LL. B.& D. B. 





A few days ago a well-known society 
young man shocked one of his lady friends 
by his ignorance of history. It was after 
a dinner party at his house, and she was 
telling him what she had learned in her 
private history class. One thing led to 
another, and all the time he was getting 
into deeper water. At last she surprised 
him by inquiring, “Now tell me, Mr. 
S—— what are the Knights of the Bath?” 


He stammered for awhile, and finally 
blurted out, “Why, Saturday night, I 
suppose.” 
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Progress in Ship Building Industry 
By J. H. Hustis, 1911 


N these days of twentieth century 
invention and improvement, it is 
difficult to pick out any one thing, 
as best typical of manufacturing 
progress in the world. For my part, I 
think the ship building industry is the 
best illustration of our industrial progress. 
Five years ago, great astonishment was 
caused by the announcement that the 
Cunard Steamship Company intended to 
build two ocean liners of forty-five thousand 
tons displacement, with a speed of twenty- 
six knots. This size and speed was unpre- 
cedented and there was great doubt in 
shipping circles, whether these ships would 
be a success. However, when finished, the 
Mauretania and the Lusitania broke all 
records and are now in successful opera- 
tion. New docks were built, based on their 
length and it was thought that ample 
allowance had been made for the future. 
But a few days ago in Belfast, Ireland, 
a liner was launched which upsets all the 
calculations for dock lengths and terminal 
facilities. Before the Olympic of the White 
Star Line goes into commission, the wharfs 
on both sides of the Atlantic will have to 
be rebuilt to accommodate this vast mon- 


ster, which is ezght hundred and eighty- 
eight feet long and displaces sixty thousand 
tons. Some idea of the size of this craft 
may be had, when we consider that the 
rudder alone weighs one hundred tons, and 
that forty-five thousand horse power engines 
drive her at a speed of twenty- one knots. 

The equipment and furnishings of the 
ship are in accordance with her great size. 
The Trans-Atlantic passenger of today ex- 
pects dining-rooms, restaurants, lounges, 
saloons, reading and smoking-rooms, 
verandas and cafés, but the Olympic will 
also provide a squash court, ‘gymnasium, 
swimming tank, sport deck, sun parlor 
and electrical bath establishment. 

In this way the steamship lines and the 
ship builders vie with each other in speed, 
size and luxury, until it is difficult to see 
what the end will be. There is a report 
that one of the big lines is planning a ship 
of etghty thousand tons. If the sizes con- 
tinue to increase in this manner some new 
method of discharging and receiving pas- 
sengers and cargo will have to be devised. 
At present, the size of a liner is limited by 
the terminal facilities which can be pro- 
Vided 1or-it: 





Giant 


Plague 


By A. B. FarrBank, 1911 


HE day had been unusually hot and 
depressing, and the work had been 
extremely hard and tiring. I sat 
emsueporch, inthe cool-of ‘the 

afternoon and watched the sun sink slowly 
behind the low hills. Then the darkness 
dropped softly and swiftly over all. I 
could hear the ayah crooning her little 
charge softly to sleep within the bunga- 
low. The sweetness of the melody and 
the rich softness of her voice soothed 
me, and I leaned back in my chair, the 
great weight of the day’s problems and 
trials lifted from me. 





For several minutes I brooded peace- 
fully. Then, suddenly, from far off over 
the barren fields a wild cry sounded in my 
ears. It seemed like the shrill cry of a 
mortal in an agony of distress. At first 
I thought it was that, but when it was 
followed by another of similar tone, I 
knew that it was the weird howl of the 
jackals at their ghastly work about the 
graves of the dead. I shuddered, and 
tried in vain to keep my mind from the 
subject which had filled my heart with 
sadness for many months. | 

It was the plague, always the plague 
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the great curse of India, which had kept 
coming again, and again, to sweep men, 
women and children ruthlessly away, 
leaving lands and homes alike destroyed 
and full of sorrow! How was this power 
to be broken? That was the question which 
had given me many a sleepless night and 
many a heartache. 

Hark! Through the silence there came 
a sound, weirder, more mournful than the 
last, which had startled me. Tung, tung, 
tung,-it was the muffled beating of the 
death gong; nearer and nearer it came, 
telling its sad and oft-repeated story. 


After a while it stopped, and the bearers . 


of the litter broke into their dread accu- 
sation: Ram) Ram ‘suth aie aera 
Ram is severe.’ These in turn ceased their 
cry, and the night was filled with the wild, 
unrestrained shrieking of the mourning 
women. Then all was silent. In this 
deadly hush, the procession filed before 
me, their dim forms ghostly in the half- 
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light of the rising moon. First came the 
gong-sounder, several yards in advance, 
followed by the rude litter borne by four 
half-naked men walking in perfect step. 
Close behind the litter tottered the mourn- 
ing women, their clothes in shreds, their 
hair disheveled and torn, and their faces 
and bodies smeared with ashes and dust. 
They were continually waving long dirty 
rags around the head of the corpse to 
keep away the evil spirits. Several yards 
behind them the friends and relatives of the 
deceased walked silently, with heads 
bowed and veiled. 

The solemnity and sadness filled my 
heart already full to overflowing, and I 
turned again to the great Physician, 
praying as I had done so many times 
before during the past months, that He 
would open up a way by which to destroy 
the power of the mighty giant, who was 
thus swiftly and relentlessly crushing 
the life out of India. 





The Wraiths 


By ELIzaBETH 


E stole through the still gray twi- 
light of early dawn, my fishing 
rod and I, down among the hazel 
bushes, wet with dew, to the 
rocky shore where our third kindred spirit 
lay, moored high and dry on the pebbles. 
For a moment we stood there before em- 
barking, listening to the first early whip- 
poor-will giving his sorry advice, and look- 
ing out over the water. 

Before us, across the glassy surface lay 
the island, like some sleeping monster, 
bristling with pine trees, its bays marked 
by dusky, deep purple shadows. Towards 
the north the pale shining water widened 
and widened, and above it, the mountains 
rose clear blue against the sky. Over a 
nearer shoulder an intense golden halo 
showed where the sun was approaching. 

Still we lingered, and the golden light 
deepened and brightened, until a wee, 
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fire-yellow corner peeped over the moun- 
tain, and lo, a miracle! 

Out of the swamp at our side, hurrying, 
scurrying in guilty haste, came a countless 
number of spirits, white shadowy ghosts 
that swept past us in silence. Some had 
clasped hands and were gliding onward in 
long file, and as they went by, their damp 
hair brushed over us. 

“Who are you? Why do you hasten so 
fast, and hurry away at the coming of 
morning, oh, Wraiths of the Dawn?’ we 
cried, but they answered never a word. 

The sun peeped higher and higher, 
thinner and thinner became the white, 
flying spirits, until, as he rose in full 
splendor, they, poor creatures, had vanished. 

Who were they? Spirits of witches, 
perhaps, holding their unhallowed revels 
there in the swamp with the black cat o’nine 
tails. Who knows? 
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The Call of the River 


By Karuarine Bartert, 1911 


Morning 


Have you ever seen the river when the morning sun is shining 
And the light canoes go darting here and there? 

Have you ever heard the twittering and the chirping and the singing 
Of the birds that fly rejoicing through the air? 

Has a quick delight gone thrilling through your every nerve and muscle 
As you drove your light craft forward swift and true, 

As she stopped and turned and darted all obedient to your will 
At the pressure of the paddle coming through? 

You go flying, flying, down the stream 
"Neath the golden sun and skies forever blue, 

And the joy of life comes o’er you, and the world seems bright before you 
When the river calls for you. 


Afternoon 


Have you seen the shadows lengthening when the sun to rest is sinking 
And the darkening water flecked with dancing gold, 

When the slow canoes go floating lazy, noiseless, down the river, 
By the changing panoramas which unfold? 

Have you ever seen them floating, half a dozen linked together? 
Have you lain upon the cushions at your ease? 

Have you heard the hum of voices, have you seen the fishes jumping? 
Have you felt the soft caresses of the breeze? 

You go drifting, drifting in a dream 
Of the joy of all the joys you ever knew, 

And you see the blue skies o’er you, and the world lies fair before you, 
When the river calls for you. 


Evening 


Have you seen a thousand lanterns cast reflections in the water, 
And the darkness pierced with golden shafts of light? 

Have you watched the moon’s faint crescent, have you heard the dreamy music 
Mingle with the mystic noises of the night? 

Have you sent your frail craft gliding in among the countless others? 
Have you guided with a skill unknown before 

By the sound of lazy voices and the dim uncertain shadows 
Of canoes wedged tightly in from shore to shore? 

You go gliding, gliding, through the night, 
And your heart to love and joy seems born anew, 

And your troubles fade before you in the moonlight streaming o’er you 
When the river calls for you. 
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The Tale of a Small Boy 


By HELEN F. Kent, 1911 


NE day last week I went into a toy 
store for the purpose of buying a 
birthday present for niywiitile 
cousin. There were several people 

in the store, young and old, inspecting 

divers toy engines, rubber balls, automatic 
airships, and dozens of other bright-colored 
toys which gladden the hearts of so many 
youngsters during the holiday season. 

Among the shoppers was a tired looking 
little woman, accompanied by a small 
boy of about six years. As I have a weak- 
ness for little boys, I listened intently to 
all he had to say. 

Soon I heard him pipe out as he pointed 
to a fat lady :— 

“Ma, ain’t that woman awful fat!’ 

“Sh! sh! dear!’ whispered his mother, 

“don’t let her hear you!” 

“Will you ever be as fat as that, Mar” 

“T hope not, dear.”’ 

“Well, Ma, what would we doif you were?”’ 

‘“‘Dear me, Bobby, I don’t know.”’ 

“Would we have to get a chair on wheels 
to push you around in?” 

“Look at this steam-car, Bobby,” put in 
his mother, anxious to change the subject. 

“And look at the conductor, Ma. Say, 

Ma, could cars run without conductors?” 
NOs 
“Well, what would happen to them, Ma?” 
“T suppose they’d run off the track, 

Bobby,”’ said his mother, wearily. 
‘Where'd they go then?” asked Bobby, 

with untiring energy. 

‘Dear me, I do not know!” said his 
mother, decidedly. 

“Would they go ’way up to the sky?” 

“No, no, of course not.” 

“Why, Ma?’’ 

“Don’t ask so many questions, child,” 
commanded his mother, impatiently. 





gue 
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“Why, Ma? Oh, Ma! See that lady’s 
hair! It don’t look like the part she has 
on top, Ma. I don’t b’lieve she got it in 
the place where you bought yours, Ma. 
Why don’t you tell her you know a better 
place to buy hair?” 

“Do hush, Bobby, and tell me what you 
think of this little airship.” 

“It’s all right. But, Ma, what’s that 
little wheel for?” . 

“T sdon’triiow? 
mother. 

‘“Ma, why do you say you don’t know so 
much? Don’t you know anything?” 

‘“‘T do know some things,’’ said his mother, 
emphatically, ‘‘and one is that you—”’ 

“But, Ma, you don’t know everything, 
do you? Does anybody know everything, 
Ma?” 

“No,’’ replied his long-suffering mother. 

‘“‘See these cute cowboys,” she went on, 
hastily. 

“Ma, what are cowboys?” 

“Men who drive—’”’ 

“But, Ma, how can they be men if they’re 
boys?” 

“Hush, Bobby, for goodness’ sake.” 

“What’ll you give me if I hush?” 

“Well, I'l give you a whipping if you 
don’t hush!’ 

“Well, if I hush, what'll you give me?” 

No answer. 

“Ma, will I hush?” , 

“You'll march straight home, now, young 
man!’ said his mother, shaking him vigor- 
ously. . 

“Why, Ma?” I heard him ask as she 
hustled him out of the store. | 


replied his poor 


And I tried to count the number of times 
the little fellow had said, ‘““Why, Ma?” but 
I gave it up in despair! 
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A Vision 


T was a damp, disagreeable and 
dismal night. The reaction from 
the symposium of the previous 
evening had left my nerves over- 

shadowed with an overwhelming sense of 

eioom. I could not read. I could not 
think with clearness. JI seemed walking in 

a dream. The world was mocking me. I 

rushed out into the darkness thinking to 

soothe my nerves by a long solitary stroll. 

It was a singularly dreary world that lay 

before me. The moon shone fitfully 

through a thin and ghastly haze, and seemed 
by its lighting of the open places to throw 
those sheltered in still gloomier shadow. 

I walked and walked, doubting my very 
existence, until I was far out in the fells 
north of the city. These fells, the rendez- 
vous of the desperate characters of the 
times, stretched for miles in a tractless 
waste, only interspersed here and there by 
sluggish streams, half salt and half fresh. 
The marsh hens made their nests in the 
tushes by these streams, and but for their 
weird and mournful notes and the echo- 
ing of my steps, these marsh hens were the 
only visible or audible signs of life in the 
wilderness. 

Of a sudden, I was roused from my 
teverie. From across the forsaken marshes 
came a terrible piercing cry. It was the 





agonized cry of someone in terrible pain 
or moral suffering. I hurried stealthily to 
the spot from which the cry came. Crouch- 
ing behind a low scrub oak, I was horrified 
at the sight before me. A huge tropical 
snake was crushing in its long slimy coils 
a man, one of my own fellow-creatures, 
and I, I was there with no weapon or power, 
watching the huge monster entwine in its 
sinuous grasp this unhappy victim. Even 
as I looked, the coils grew tighter and 
there was a crunching of broken bones as 
that unfortunate man’s ribs were crushed. 
The man was rapidly being reduced to an 
indistinguishable pulp, and I, panic- 
stricken, stood unable to move, my facul- 
ties all benumbed. 

Suddenly, the serpent unwound itself, 
and gathering itself together coiled in a 
glistening circle on the ground, its head 
above mine. Its eyes, livid and keen, 
holding me spellbound. There it swayed 
back and forth, its eyes preying upon my 
inmost soul, and at last it spoke, its voice 
like the fiend’s below, saying, ‘Thus, I, 
Sin, crush my blinded followers.”’ 

I turned and with the speed of the wind 
ran from that accursed spot and never, 
never has the devil, Sin, taken its eyes from 
off my heart, and now, now I feel its slimy 
coils enfolding me in death. 


The Grandfathers Thoughts 


By D. FLETCHER 


YE, his ol’ ’oman’s gone awa’, 
And left him here to greet, 

s} O’er all the world for her he’d gae, 

Aye, gae wi’ willin’ feet. 





She’s left wee Willie here, for me 
To teach him all I ken; 

*Though Lizzie’s gane the world to see, 
She’s left the best of men. 


The childie prattles on my knee, 
A monarch on his throne, 

And as I draw him close to me 
I ask in gentle tone, 


“A bit o’ gundy for your gab?” 
Ah, dinna I well ken, 
A lass ’s a lass, a lad a lad 
But sweeties please the both of ’em?”’ 
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A Storm in Casco Bay, Maine 
E. B., 1913 To H. B. 


OTHING but the great storm and 
the black rough night around me, 
the salt smell of the sea and the 
roar of distant breakers! Over- 

head the great dark clouds scudded across 

the sky, and once in a while a brilliant 
flash of lightning, away off near the horizon 
for a brief instant illumined the landscape. 

Twenty-five miles away across the water, 

the lights on Cape Elizabeth twinkled like 

two eyes in the darkness. The salt sea 
wind was blowing a steady gale,—lashing 
the fir trees into a perfect fury as they 





swayed back and forth. Once in a while, 
out of the uproar, I could hear, away out 
there in the darkness, the warning boom of 
Seguin. The great waves coming right in 
from the open ocean crashed at my feet, 
throwing spray all around me, and roaring 
and seething up the rocks. It was all 
chaos and darkness; the sound of the waves; 
the wind and the great trees bending before 
it; and at intervals, great crashes of 
thunder, which seemed to roll across the 
sky, and, as they died away, to mingle 
with the grand roar of the sea. 


Watching the Clouds 


By SovuTHwick, 1914 


AM a great admirer of clouds. It is 

my favorite occupation when I am 
riding in the train, or walking 
home, or standing on the top of a high 
building to watch the clouds. 

Some days there are fleecy white clouds 
sailing high in the air like the down of a 
milkweed seed against the clear blue sky. 
sometimes there are upper and lower 
currents of air carrying the clouds in differ- 
ent directions and making them change 
constantly to different shapes of infinite 
variety. I have noticed, too, that clouds 


have a good deal to do with the distance 
that places assume to the eye; on dark and 
gloomy days things will seem near and 
commonplace, while on bright days, when 
the clouds are high, there seem to be un- 
bounded regions stretching on and on as 
far as the eye can reach. Even on rainy days 
when everything seems lowering and gloomy 
it is fascinating to watch the shrouds of 
vapor go scudding along through the rain. 

I think if I had nothing else to do, 
I would spend my time in watching and 
studying the clouds. 


Heidelberg University 


By RutH Crark, 1911 


HE University of Heidelberg is 
divided up into several fraternities, 
and to show to which oné they 

belong, the students wear different colored 

caps, some of very queer shapes indeed. 

For instance, the boys belonging to the most 

aristocratic fraternity wear white caps, and 





those belonging to the next highest ones wear 
dark blue, yellow, green, and red. To 
join these fraternities, the new fellows have 
to fight five duels with the older members, 
who are of course more efficient swords- 
men. This accounts for the number of 
scars that the new members receive and 
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which they all observe with pride. They 
also have to drink a certain number of 
gallons of beer. The boys of the different 
fraternities are always very polite to each 
other and always take off their caps when 
they meet onthe street. 

The practise room for duels is rather 
small, with its walls covered with swords 
and various equipments. The boys cannot 
fence for more than two or three minutes 
at a time, as they go at it so furiously. 
They seem to whack each other as hard 
as possible, and thus get tired out quickly. 
The four principal amusements of the 
students appear to be duelling, drinking 


‘beer, walking about the streets, and going 


to jail. 

The jail is a very interesting place. The 
rooms are small and scantily furnished, 
but the students appear to have a fine time 
there. They can have their meals and 
anything they want sent in, and see each 
other all day, but at night are locked in. 
Some of the boys like it so well that as 
soon as they are out, they do something 
bad again so as to go back. Two students 
were kept there for three weeks, for throw- 
ing a policeman out of the window. They 
are kept in from a day or two, up to five 
weeks according to their offense. Most 
students find it very handy at examination 
time to be in jail, so that there is always 
a great demand for crimes to commit 
then. Each person who stays there is 
expected to draw some picture or write 
some verse on the walls. 

As this has been done for years and 
years the whole place, including walls and 
ceilings, is covered with various works 
of art and poetry. Many are very interest- 
ing and funny. 

On the whole the students seem to 
enjoy life at Heidelberg immensely, and 
a good many stay for years, either because 
they like, or because they are slow in 
graduating. 


Ich Bin Dein 


[Recommended by the Journal of Education 
as a good example of Macaronic verse.] 


In tempus old a hero lived, 
Qui loved puellas deux: 

He no pouvait pas quite to say 
Which one amabat mieux. 


Dit-il lui-cmeme un beau matin, 
‘‘Non possum both avoir, 

Sed si address Amanda Ann, 
Then Kate and I have war. 


Amanda habet argent coin, 
Sed Kate has aureas curls; 

Et both sunt very agathae 
Et quite formosae girls.’ 


Enfin the youthful anthropos, 
Philoun the duo maids, 

Resolved proponere ad Kate 
Devant cet evening’s shade. 


Procedens then to Kate’s domo, 
Il trouve Amanda there, 

Kai quite forgot his late resolves 
Both sunt so goodly fair. 


Sed smiling on the new tapis, 
Between puellas twain, 

Coepit to tell his love & Kate 
Dans un poetique strain. 


Mais, glancing ever et anon 
At fair Amanda’s eyes, 
Tllae non possunt dicere 
Pro which he meant his sighs. 


Each virgo heard the demi-vow, 
With cheeks as rouge as wine, 

And off’ring each a milk-white hand, 
Both whispered, ‘‘Ich bin dein.”’ 
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His scholar’s sense was very dense, 
He could not rise above it, 

For every blesséd time he failed 
He made a failure of it. 


A certain young lady named Hannah 
Slipped down on a piece of banana, 
| She screamed and ‘‘oh myed”’ 
| And more stars she espied 
Than there are in the Star Spangled Banner. 
i 
A gentleman came to assist her, 
He picked up her muff and her wrister. 
“Did you fall, ma’am?”’ he cried. 
“Did you think,’ she replied, 
“‘T sat down for the fun of it, mister?” 


Foote, 11 is desirous that all should 
know he is a track athlete. 


Queries (for those who took part in the 
Pageant). 

1. Who was called the ‘“‘Minister’s Pet,”’ 
and why? 

2. Who met Sir Galahad, and how? 

3. What became of the four decapitated 
ice-cream cones, and to whom did they 
belong? 

4. How many survived the Saturday 
night spread? 


Knowlton (giving an oral theme in 
English).—‘“‘It was a beautiful night and 
as the steamer ploughed her way through 
the water, | was leaning over the stern 
rail when—’ but the laughter of the class 
prevents his further utterance. 


Popular Songs 


Rider.—‘‘My hearts in the Highlands.” 

MacLure.—‘‘She’s my Daisy.” 

Fripp.—‘‘Any little girl that’s a nice 
little girl is the right little girl for me.” 


The Review’s Classified Advertising 
Stocks and Bonds 


Review preferred stock, at $.01 a share; 
apply to R. Bacon, Room 14. 


Sporting Supplies 
G. Walker would like to purchase a 
tiddleywinks outfit at a reasonable cost. 
For Sale: One complete football outfit, 
new! At rare bargain. Apply to R. S. 
VanTassel, Room 1. 


Fire Arms 
Hayden wishes to supply himself with 
a cap pistol, but no caps. Caps are 
dangerous. . 


———E———— 
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Result of Reading the Classics 


Our little Edward loved a blaze, 
He choked him with a wire, 

To start him ‘“‘on the primrose way, 
To the everlasting fire.”’ 


They look with scorn upon the “grind;”’ 
But still the football hero, | 

Can work when he’s a bit behind, 
To raise the awful zero. 


Little Jeff requests that we print these 
mildewed gems from the phonograph: 


A flea and a fly flew up in a flue. 

Said the flea to the fly, “Oh, what shall we 
do?” 

miemius fee,’ said the fly, 

“Let us fly,”’ said the flea; 

So they fluttered and flew through a flaw 
in the flue. 


Little Willie, in the best of sashes, 

Fell in the fire and was burnt to ashes. 
By and by the room grew chilly, 

But nobody liked to stir up Willie. 


A taste for painting? I don’t know, 
He may, perhaps, be full of it; 

He did his best to paint a cow; 
And, well? He made a bull of it. 


A correspondent asks about the burial 
place of Ham. There is a town in Massa- 
chusetts called Sandwich. 
is the place. 


From the Bibliofiends :—- 

“Tf Eliphaz Bildad a Zophar, what job 
did they give Job?” 

Answer.—Job was the ashman. 


The most modest man we ever heard of 
was in a rowboat in a storm. He got 
drowned because he refused to hug the 
shore. 


Perhaps that 


“I am like a tree,’ he observed as the 
clock struck eleven. , “I am rooted to 
your side.” ‘‘Yes, but you never leave, 
do you?” and he put forth. 


A rural teacher was examining a new 
pupil in order to tell where to place him 
in her classes. The first question she 
asked was: “‘Have you ever parsed any?” 

The boy looked up with considerable 
surprise in his face, and after some hesi- 
tation, he replied: 

“Yes'm, but I don’t think it’s a good 
plan to parse, if ye’ve got anything bigger’n 
a jack in yer hand ter draw to.”’ 


Wansker, in III French (when asked to 
give a question he could answer).—‘‘Que 
des jeunes filles préférez-vous?” But 
he was deprived of the chance of answering 
it. 


Z-nd-rst-n (in Senior Trig.).—‘‘I don’t 
see any sense to that proof at all.”’ 

Mr. M.—‘‘Well you certainly 
put any into it.” 


didn’t 


Of all the strange things that I yet have 
heard, 

It seems to me most utterly absurd 

That any one should come and throw a fit, 

Because they see their name in some‘‘Base 
Fits 


Despondency 


The bugs which take their steady walk, 
Into my cup of tea, 

Which scientists love, or say they love, 
They don’t appeal to me. 


Ants make me ill, as snakes do too 
My food I can’t retain, 

When bugs are round, or from my stew 
A flea comes forth to work my bane. 
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; School 


On Wednesday, November 2, the boys’ 
first. debate took place after school in 
Room 14. Seniors v. Juniors on the 
question: ‘‘ Resolved, That the United 
States should have absolute control of the 
railroads.’”’ The Seniors, Gardner, Har- 
wood, Wright, debating on the negative 
side, won against the Juniors, Stevens, 
Higgins and Townsend. 


On Wednesday, November 2, the school 
assembled in the hall for the morning 
devotions. Mr.. Adams then read the 
notice of the Harvard Club Scholarships, 
and explained them, after which Mr, 
Thomas spoke of the work which is being 
done in the Debating Clubs. After the 
singing of two verses of the “Battle Hymn 
of the Republic,’ the school adjourned 
to their recitations. 


On Wednesday morning, November 16, 
the school, lead by the chorus, went to the 
Assembly Hall. After the chanting of 
the Lord’s Prayer by the chorus, ‘Holy, 
Holy, Holy’’ was sung by the school. We 
then enjoyed a short but most interesting 
address by Mr. C. Bertrand Thompson, 
the organization secretary of the Boston- 
1915 Movement. 


On Wednesday, November 23, the school 
assembled in the hall for the devotional 
exercises. After the chanting of the 
Lord’s Prayer, Mr. Adams read the two 
proclamations of Thanksgiving Day of 
Governor Draper and President Taft. 
After the singing of ‘‘Holy, Holy, Holy” 
by the entire school, and of the hymn, 
“Trust” by the chorus, Miss McGill spoke 


Notes a 





in behalf of the Girls’ Debating Club. We 
then enjoyed the unusual favor of two 
selections by Barry, flute; Raymond, 
violin; Woodbridge, piano. The last 
stanza of America was then sung by the 
school. 


The great debate is approaching! Join 
one of the clubs and be a debater! Now! 


On Tuesday, November 29, the trials 
for the Newton High School Debating 
Team were held in Room 14. The team 
selected by the judges is composed of 
West, captain; D. Belcher, and Wright, 
all of the Senior class. This team will 
debate against the Girls’ Debating Club, 
and will represent the school in the first 
Interscholastic Debate. 

On Friday, December 2, 1910, a candy 
sale was held in the Drill Hall for the 
benefit of the girls’ athletics. The sale 
was a complete success; about one hundred 
dollars was realized. The posters and candy 
were most ably auctioned off by West. 





Alumni Notes 


The engagement of Miss Ethel Smith, 
08; and Samuel “S. (Crocker, \.Jf)) Odes 
announced. 


The engagement has been announced 
of Miss Sallie C. Sprague, ’08 and Kenneth 
Homes Barnard, N. HH) 5., ’07. 


Albert Pickernell, °10, made the first 
quartet in the Harvard Glee Club. 


Edgar Heinrich, a member of the class 


























of 1910, died recently at Denison Uni- 
versity, Ohio, where he was a student. 


D. L. Mahoney, a recent graduate of 
Newton High School, has been elected 
first vice-president of the Sophomore 
Class of Brown University. Mahoney 
also ran on the ’Varsity Relay team last 
year. 


On November 8 Ernest P. Clark, ’10, 
was elected President of the Freshman 
Class of Wesleyan University. 


Exchanges 


This month’s exchanges are fairly numer- 
ous including The Review, Hamilton (O.) 
High School; The Imp, Brighton, Mass. ; 
The Meteor, Rugby School; The Vexillum, 
Volkmann School; The Papyrus, Manor 
School; The Vail-Deane Budget, Vail- 


Mass.; Lasell Leaves, Lasell Seminary; 
The Dean Megaphone, Dean Academy; 
The Grotonian, Groton School; The Mes- 


penger, Wichite, Kansas; The Tattler, 
Nashua, N. H.; The Brown Herald, 
Brown University; The Colby Echo, 


Colby College; The 
Wesleyan University; The Tuftonian, 
Tufts College; and Old Penn, University of 
Pennsylvania. 

To attempt a criticism of these would 
be difficult, as all the Exchanges are 
remarkably, and almost uniformly, good. 
The Hamilton Review has an ex- 
tremely artistic cover in point of color and 
its stories are good. Has not the author 
of the serial gone to almost too many 


Deane School; The Brocktonia, Brockton, | 


Wesleyan Argus, 
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moving picture shows, lately? It shows a 
slightly sensational tendency. The Imp 
is lacking in an Exchange department 
which is a sad loss. The Vail-Deane 
Budget is well gotten up and is as dainty 
as those makers whose pictures are shown 
in it. The Brocktonia has departments 
in German, French, and Latin, as well 
as English. The Grotonian has remarkable 
dignity. The Colby Echo’s literary number 
is a great success and is much appreciated. 
The Tuftonian has some remarkably clever 
stories and sketches. 





Technical School Notes 


On Friday, November 4, the girls of the 
extra-technical course held a candy sale 
in the Drill Hall, but, owing to the rain, 
it was not well attended. 

On Wednesday morning, October 26, the 
school went to the hall and was entertained 
by several members of the Senior class, 
who illustrated by their compositions the 
work they had done this past summer. 

On Wednesday morning, November 2, 
the girls assembled in the hall, where, after 
a brief introduction by Mr. Palmer, they 
were addressed on the subject, ‘‘The Health 
of the Body,” by Dr. Eliza T. Ransom, a 
former teacher at the Boston University, 
and now a practising physician. 

Wednesday morning, November 9, the 
assembled school enjoyed the address given 
by Dr. Charles W. Eliot, President Emeritus 
of Harvard University. 

On Wednesday morning, November 16, 
the entire school gathered in the hall and 
heard an unusually fine address by Hon. 
J. W. Weeks on ‘Duties and Privileges of 
Citizenship.” 
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No longer is the dull plunk of the pig- 
skin heard in the land, nor the shrill gong of 
the ambulance. Once more eleven pupils 
have assumed the normal, fortunately, with 
all their favorite features attached to their 
proper places; none are as yet numbered 
among the lame, the halt, and the blind. 
But another season—who can tell? At 
any rate the athletic department of the 
Review doesn’t think you want to, hear 
about those last games of football, so 
widely discussed and reviewed. We there- 
fore append merely the scores of said 
gladitorial combats :— 

Friday, November 4, Newton, 0; Cam- 
bridge, 0. 

Friday, November 11, Brookline, 6; New- 
ton, 0. 

Friday, November 18, Boston College 
Preparatory, 6; Newton 0. 

Thursday, November 24, Newton, 6; 
Cambridge, 5. 

The team—‘‘Requiescat in pace.” 

Football, the new game, is now 1910 
history. Two teams were on the field 
each day of practice, with a squad of 
embryonic players always on hand to learn 
the game and make good next year. Not- 
withstanding the loss of the League game 
to Brookline the season was a success. 
The Freshman team won honors by defeat- 
ing five teams of neighboring schools, 
winning from the Sophomore class and 
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holding the Junior class to a no-score 
game in the interclass series. The Sopho- 
more class also won all their games with 
other schools. 

Eighteen public contests are scheduled 
for the winter months, as follows:— 

Basketball games, 10; track meets, 4; 
interclass meet, triangular meet, Freshman 
triangular meet, B. A. A. interscholastic 
meet; gymnastic exhibitions and meets, 5. 

Each squad is allotted a certain time in 
the. afternoon for practice. The installa- 
tion of Tungsten electric lights in the Gym 
allow practice as late as five o’clock. Ask 
the directors for time cards, take them 
home for your parents signature and return 
them to the directors’ office. There is 
something going on in the Gym for every 
boy in school. Come out and make your- 
self known to the directors and be assigned 
to some sport. 


FIELD HOCKEY 


On Radcliffe’s Field in Cambridge, Tues- 
day, November 2, Newton defeated Rad- 
cliffe 5-0. During the entire game, the 
college girls were unable to get near our 
goal. The game was a fast one, and 
showed splendid team work on the part of 
Newton. The goals were made by Miss 
Allen and Miss Tewksbury. About one 
hundred students saw the game. 

The last game with Radcliffe terminated 
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the hockey season, which has been a very 
successful one. It is to be hoped that the 
coming seasons will have as much and 
more, if possible, success than this one has 
had. A great deal of the success of the 
season is due to the coaching of Miss West- 
gate, the captaincy of Miss Allen and Miss 
Strongman’s management. 
BASKETBALL 

After the Thanksgiving holidays the 
gymnasium will be open on Monday and 
Thursday afternoons for girls’ basketball. 
Last year, the basketball season was good 
and we predict even a better one this year, 
under the coaching of Miss Shepardson, the 
captaincy of Miss Paine; so if you want 
to show your class spirit, come out and 
practise on these afternoons. It’s up to 
you. 


STATIONERY 


Original Designs High-Grade Engraving 








Invitations Commencement 
and Dance 
Visiting Cards Programs 
| BOSTON Students’ 
Class Paper Sy, Y 
Supplies 


FOUNTAIN PENS OF ALL VARIETIES 
We will Fill Your Fountain Pen Free 


WARD'S SAMUEL, WARD CO. 
GEO. A. EDMANDS 


APOTHECARY 








Newtonville agent for 
EASTMAN KODAKS and CAMERA 
SUPPLIES 


Masonic Building Newtonville 


PRIVATE TUTORING 


Arithmetic, Algebra, Geometry, Trigonometry, etc. 
Technology entrance requirements 
M. I. T. graduate and experienced instructor 
Terms reasonable 


$. C. LYON, 47 Paul Street, Newton Centre 
Telephone, 271-5 N. 8. 








Smith Patterson 


Co. Diamond Merchants 


Invite Inspection of 


Christmas| 


Umbrellas 
Selected | Silverware 
Clocks Cut Glass 
Bronzes Opera and 
Leather Field 
Goods Glasses 


Watches 


32 SUMMER ST 


BOSTON, MASS 








Collins and Fairbanks Co. 
FURS 


FOR YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN 











Fur lined and outside fur coats suitable 
for Motoring, Football Games or Dress 
occasions. Fur Caps and Gloves. Fur 
lined Gloves, also Angora and Woolen 
Gloves. 


383 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON 








Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 
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The ARA-NOTCH 
in the BELMONT 
locks the collar shut 
in front and makes 
it easy to put on and 
take off. 


-NOTCH 
a: 





ARROW 


COLLARS 


15c. each, 2 for 25c. 
Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers 
ARROW CUFFS, 25 cents a pair 





WRIGHT 


& DITSON 


Foot Ball and Basket Ball Suits the standard at 


all leading colleges. 


The Wright & Ditson Shoes and Head Guards 
the best and most practical, also Skates and 
Hockey Goods. 


The Wright & Ditson Sweaters have long been 
recognized as the best. 
College Students and Athletics who 
want the real, superior articles for 
the different sports should get the 
kind that bear our Trade- Mark. 
CATALOGUE FREE 


WRIGHT & DITSON 


344 Washington Street 22% Warren Street 
BOSTON, MASS. NEW YORE 








84 Wabash Avenue 


76 Weybosset Stree 
ROVI CHICAGO, ILL. 


PROVIDENCE, R. I. 
359 Market Street 


Harvard Square 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 








M. E. P. SLOANE 


LADIES’ 
FURNISHINGS 
AND SMALL 
WARES 


342 Center Street, Newton, Mass. 


HUBBARD’S 


422 Center Street 


THE PRESCRIPTION STORE 


JAMES W. BRINE 


Harvard Outfitter 


BASEBALL OUTFITS AND TRACK 
SUPPLIES 


Sweaters in all Styles 
Get our Prices before purchasing 


1436 Mass. Ave., Cambridge, Mdss. 


King Arthur Hour 
C. STROUT & SONS 


NEWTONVILLE 
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HARRIOTT CO., Inc. 


3 Winter St., Boston 
ROOM 15 


Class Pins, Prize Medals 
and Badges 


SPECIAL DESIGNS 
Or sample pins on application 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers 









SCHOOL REVIEW See vie 


_ Tufts College 


"Accepted by the Gaxiupie Foundation. 
















Ff W. Hamilton, D, D., LL. D., President .: 
Pees 2 bepagiments 2 $ 
The School of Liberal Arts 
- Jackson College for Women 
The Engineering School 
The Graduate School = 5 
The Crane Theological aehon te 
ane: Medical School 
‘The Dental School 


The eles ‘of the Principal of ie Newton High 
_Beiool is accepted for admission. 


FOR . CATALOGUE “ADDRESS 


Philip M Hayden, Secretary 
s ufts collere, Mass. 


















Boston and Vicinity ie 


| Boston, 90 Westland Ave, Newtonville, Op. R.R. Station 
ce eo. 27 Harvard St, Roxbury, 2832 eae St. 


“ Telephone Connections 
- WILLIAM H. PARTRIDCE 


ae sig PHOTOGRAPHER AND FRAME MAKER | 
Diy, ‘epee rates to N. i. S. Pupils. ae 


is im L FANCY GOODS, SCHOOL vs 


Lak AND TOYS 


_ LEWIS P. VARNEY 


et: 20 ) Lincoln 1St., Newton Highlands, Masa, se 
* Hea dquarters for Post. Cards 


| Woodworth Brothers’ GARAGE — 


BICYCLES AND AUTOMOBILES - 


SUPPLIES and GASOLINE 
1153 Walnut. Street — Tel. Scene ve 


: Pauls oes ‘=> = Mass. 


‘STORING and REPAIRING, SUNDRIES, 
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LATISON & & HUBBARD 


Tanutachires vice Retailers _ 


“FOR MEN AND WOTEN 


COR. BEDFORD AND KINGSTON STS. 
nie ss 173 WASHING Lot ST. 


Save Money 


To all members of the High School Gym. 
opie coming accredited to us we. Ba 
Ow 


10 per cent. Discount 


-on all Tennis shoes . Give us a call and. 
see our large line in Men’s and Women’s 
Fine: Shoes. « 


WALKER SHOE COMPANY 


NONANTUM SQUARE, NEWTON 
Opposite Car Stop. 








ESTS upon the loaner who undertakes to do you cue 
camera, It is no mean calling and we put all the ability and | 
ence and art that our perfect new studios can furnish into every. detail 
-work—and every touch of Lanes shows in ap ey, as ee anc 
friends receive Thema) 6 sah Laake ‘aes aie ay cag ie 
: (@ies sense of. he is not haeuned nie our Sees € plea 
| with every part of the work and until it is os to ‘the eee Oo 
reputation of J. E, PURDY & co. im ig ae os es 





oe PURDY. & Coe 
Newo Suis 145 Tremont Ss ‘eet, Bo ton 


Official Sed aes for o I. a Tickets may ag obtained from Class aes 








Please mention The Reyiew when patronizing rvataeds . 
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Drafting Instruments and Water Colors 
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 


WADSWORTH, HOWLAND & CO, (Incorporated) 


82 and 84 Washington St. 216 and 218 Clarendon St. 


BOSTON 
Special Terms to N. H.S. Students 
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Don’t be a Ready-Made Man] 


If You Want to be Tailor-Made 
LET GEORGE DO IT 


@ GEORGE CLOTHES are the Clothes for the 
wide-a-wake, up-to-date, red-blooded young Americans. 
All Custom-built, not Ready-mades. Remember that. 
Come in and let us prove it. 

@ The Autumn showing is entirely ready,— Sack 
Suits, single and double-breasted; light, medium and 
heavy weight Overcoats; Walking Suits; Prince 
Alberts; English Raincoats, Fur and Fur- lined Over- 
coats ; Fancy Waistcoats, etc. 


? Bias ui G F O R G F S 15th & Chestnut Sts., 


| haem 14-16 SUMMER ST., BOSTON Diagn tit 


Bat. B’way & 5th Ave. Y. M. C. A, Building 
: (Near Washington St.) 


oT 
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Charles T. Noble 


REAL ESTATE MORTGAGES AND FIRE INSURANCE 


1157 Walnut Street 
NOTARY PUBLIC 


Telephone Connection 


Newton Highlands, Mass. 
JUSTICE OF THE PEACE 





A. SIDNEY BRYANT” 
Draperies, Portieres, and Lace Curtains 


MADE TO ORDER 
Newtonville, Mass., opposite Depot 
Telephone Newton N. 958-1 


NEWTON REAL ESTATE 


A complete list of every property for 
Sale or To Let 


JOHN T. BURNS 
363 Center St. Newton 
90 Bowers St. Newtonville 


G. A. ASTON 
BUILDERS AND FANCY TiARDWARE 


CAMERA SUPPLIES 
DEVELOPING AND PRINTING 


TELEPHONE 255-1 NEWTON NORTH 


361 Center Street - - Newton, Mass. 


OTIS BROS. CO. 


All the popular school and college pennants at 
lowest prices 








N. H. S. ARM BANDS and PILLOW TOPS 


Dry Goods, Shoes and Men’s Furnishings 


279-281 Washington Street, NEWTON 








When patronizing Review 
advertisers leave slips 
found in each issue 
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JAMES PAXTON & CO. 
Confectioners and Caterers 


ELIOT BLOCK, NEWTON, MASS. 


Telephone, 68 Newton North 
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P. A. MURRAY--Automobiles & Carriages 
Builders of Automobile Bodies and Tops 


ALTERATIONS, REPAIRS, PAINTING 
VARNISHING 


210-220 Washington St., cor. Park St., Newton 


JOHN F. PAYNE 
APOTHECARY 


DELICIOUS ICE CREAM SODA 


Vanilla, Chocolate, Strawberry and Coffee 
Ice Cream 











JOHN A. MASON 


Automobile, Harness and Carriage Work 


Manufacturer of TRUNKS and BAGS 
LEATHER WORK of all kinds MADE and REPAIRED 


312-316 Washington Street, Newton, Mass. 
Telephone 187-2 Newton North 





Telephone Con. 394-4 Newton North. Two Stores. 


THEODORE P. PRATT 


JEWELER and OPTICIAN 
NEWTON 
CAMERA SUPPLIES, PRINTING AND DEVELOPING 
2 Hartford St, Highlands 985 Chestnut St., Upper Falls 


WHY — SURE 


This is the best place in Mass. to have your watches, 
clocks and jewelry repaired. All work promptly attended 
to and warranted to be all right. 

HARRY L. GLEASON 
8Ol Washington Street = = Newtonville 
Tel. Newton No. 
Manufacturer of Arts and: ane Jewelry 





Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers 
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Dennison's 
HANDY BOX 


A convenience in School, 
Home and Business Office 


Contains Baggage and Key Tags, Gummed 
Labels, Paper Fasteners and Clips, Trans. 
parent Mending Tape, Glue, Paste and 
Mucilage in Pin Tubes, Twine, Rubber 
‘Bands, Passe-partout Binding, etc. 





Six Styles, 75 cents to $3.00 
Sold by all dealers 


Dennison MfgS 9. 


26 FRANKLIN STREET - - BOSTON 


DIEGES & CLUST 


“Tf we made it, it’s right.’’ 


MANUFACTURING JEWELLERS 


CLASS PINS 


BOSTO 47 Winter Street MASS. 


129 Tremont Street 








400 Washington Street - — - 


Macullar Parker Company 


Gives Special Attention to Clothing 
Boys and Young Men for School and 
College. 

Garments ‘in Latest Styles and Fabrics. 
Made in workshops on the premises. 


Furtt Line or FurnisHinc Goops 


Boston 





A. A. Savage, Mer. Tel. 282 Newton North 


NONANTUM COAL CO. 


CoalanoWood 


OFFICE 


827 Washington Street, NEWTONVILLE 





FRANK E. MORSE 
AND ASSISTANTS 
Lessons itn Singing 
30 and 31 Steinert Hall, Boston 


Frederick Hastings, baritone, who studied with 
Mr. Morse, is with Mme. Tetrazzini’s Concert 
Company this season. 














“BARNEY. @ BERRY. 


SKATES AND SLEDS 


Pucks, Hock2y Sticks, etc. Holiday Goods 
All the Safety Razors 
Pocket and Table Cutlery. Photogravhic Goods 
*Benches and Tools 


CHANDLER & BARBER 


124 SUMMER ST., BOSTON, MASS. 





L. EDWIN CHASE 


(Pupil of Charles Martin Loeffler) 


Teacher of Violin 





| | STUDIO, No. 372 CENTRE ST., NEWTON 


Mandolin struction 


Italian Method 
Pupils prepared for Orchestra or Mandolin Club 


Telephone, Newton North 1583-1 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 
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Doliday Brand 


Canned Fruits and Vegetables 








We take pleasure in announcing that we have the exclusive agency for ‘‘Holiday Brand’’ of 
canned fruits and vegetables, packed by the Burt Olney Canning Co., of Oneida, N. Y. These goods 
are well known as the highest grade canned goods packed in the United States. 

“Holiday Brand’’ goods are packed in hermetically sealed, extra coated sanitary tins, thus 
entirely avoiding any metallic taste or taint. The following is a partial list of the kinds of these goods 
which we have in stock:— 


Cuthbert Raspberries Bartlett Pears Tiny Lima Beans Whole Tomatoes 
Columbian Raspberries Lombard Plums Golden Wax Beans’ Willett Tomatoes 
Strawberries Yellow Crawford Creamlet Corn Rosebud Beets 
Blackberries Peaches Cream Corn Garden Beets 
Red Pitted Cherries Orange Quinces Willett Corn Little Gem Peas 
Ox Heart White Refugee Stringless Beans Succotash Telephone Peas 
Cherries Small Green Lima Beans Red Kidney Beans Tender Sweet Peas 


Special prices made on these goods in dozen and case lots. Goods delivered to all parts of 
Newton Centre, Newton Highlands and Newton Upper Falls 


W. H. Brayton & Co. 


STEVENS BUILDING - + NEWTON HIGHLANDS 


TELEPHONE NEWTON SOUTH 615 
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THE 


HORACE PARTRIDGE CO. 
75 HAWLEY STREET - - BOSTON, MASS. 


Manufacturers and Importers of 
High Class AthleticGoods. Largest 
and most complete line of Baseball 
Suits and supplies in New England. 
Outfitters for the New England 
League and most of the large col- 
leges and schools in New England. 
Send for illustrated catalog and 
samples of the flannels used in our 
uniforms. Free uponrequest. 
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TwoDoblaxs 


TheMalory 


rf CRAVENET TE) 


hreeDollavs 
412 Washington dt 


Boston 


woe VEE ee a 
Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 


Members of Newton High School Track Team 
may obtain discount cards from Track Manager. 
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The Review is published monthly by the pupils of the 
Newton High School, under the management of the Review 
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MALL children often reach a most 
philosophical conclusion in their 
worldly affairs. A little friend 
of ours was listening to a child’s 
story wherein appeared some reference 
to the fact that mischief makers disturb 
our peace. A day or two later, the five- 
year-old unexpectedly came out with 
“Tf any mischief makers come round 
’sturbin’ my peace, I’d knock ’em on the 
nose!’ This was a most sensible decision 
for the valiant young one to make, yet 
in our homes, our schools and our Halls 
of Congress, we persist in permitting mis- 





chief makers of various descriptions to 
disturb our peace. We still seem to need 
a sort of dictator, not of the Roman variety, 
but more of a judiciary; someone to decide 
who shall speak, and who shall remain 
silent. This dictator, who must be a 
very paragon of justice and wisdom, 
would preside over our affairs, separating 
the sheep from the goats—those who have 
something to say from those who speak 
that they may be heard. 

In the classroom the teacher is supposed 
to fill the position of dictator, in the sense 
we have used it. She is presumed to 
dictate as to who shall speak for the benefit 
of all and who shall be silenced as dis- 
turbing our peace, Nevertheless, the 
mischief maker may still be seen in all his 
glory, offering criticism for criticism’s 
sake. Still the all-wise high school student 
passes judgment on great men in all walks 
of life. Were it possible to find someone 
whose sight was completely unobscured by a 
mere show of words and a _ bold front, 
many of the annoyances of school work 
and the abuses of the pupil-expressing-his 
own-opinion policy would be eliminated. 

The same thing is true in Congress. 
Were all the logrollers, lobbyists and 
filibusters ejected, the Halls of Liberty 
might once more contain more of the 
representatives of the people. 

Someone must separate the statesman 
from the politician. To use the vernacular 
the ‘hot-air artist’? must be “knocked on 
the nose.” 


Those wishing to purchase the Novem- 


ber issue of the Atlantic Monthly at a 
reduced rate may apply to Room 4. 


On Friday, December 23, the members 
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of the I Scientific English class were 
entertained by an informal talk by Mr. 
Jenkins who is treasurer of the Atlantic 
Monthly Company of Boston. For four 
or five weeks previous to Mr. Jenkins’ visit, 
the boys had been using the November 
Atlantic as a text-book in English. Mr. 
Jenkin’s interesting lecture was made 
doubly interesting by this fact. 

Mr. Jenkins told of the class of magazine 
the Atlantic Monthly belonged to, and 
how the matter was selected for each 
number. Taking up the various items 
of the November issue, he showed how 
most articles were solicited from well- 
known writers, and the difficulty of getting 
your article published. Mr. Jenkins kindly 
answered questions which puzzled the 
boys. These questions brought out many 
interesting’ facts concerning advertising 
and advertising rates. 

Mr. Thomas and the I Scientific boys 
feel that it was very kind of Mr. Jenkins 
to come out and talk to them, and all 
realize how much more interesting maga- 
zine reading will be now that some of the 
inside workings of one of our best periodi- 
cals have been revealed. It is safe to say 
that the circulation of the Atlantic Monthly 
in Newton will be increased, or at least, 
price forbidding, the library copies will 
be more widely used.’ 


At last the Senior class has elected 
officers for the Annual. The Review 
wishes to compliment the Seniors upon 
their choice of officers. By generous 
support the Annual can be one of the best 
features of the year. The lower classes 
should remember that the Annual is a 
school publication, not a Doomsday Book 
of the Senior class. 


Now for one straight stretch of work 
until Easter. 





The last echo of the Great Debate 
has died out, but the policy of the govern- — 
ment of the United States is firmly estab- 
lished. The momentous question of the 
tariff having been debated in our halls, 
the principle of protection is now the only 
policy to employ! 

The school seemed to enjoy the debate. 
Everyone has now had a chance to see the 
opportunities afforded by debating and 
there should be better support of the team 
hereafter. 

Inspired by the grand contest the poet 
sends us these touching lines:— 

For stopping railway trains, ’tis true, 

Compressed air takes the cake. 

Debating clubs should take the cue, 

And use the hot-air brake. 


A Suggestion 


HEREVER people are working 
together it is found more and 
more necessary to consider the 
public health. Here, in the 
Newton High School, allowances are made 
for this generally, but there is still one field 
where there might be improvement. Our 
gymnasium is not all that it should be. | 
The heating is not good. During winter 
weather it is frequently too cold for any 
work at all. In all seasons we go out to 
exercise and return to the schoolroom 
tired, hot and usually dirty. Could this 
not be avoided? An addition of electric 
lights has recently been installed which 
improves very much the “gym” as 
it now is. But is it not possible for the 
city of Newton to have a gymnasium fully 
equipped? By this, we mean a building 
well lighted, with good ventilation and 
clean. Still other essentials, besides all 
the apparatus necessary, would be lockers 
and shower baths. Is this merely a day 
dream or is it practicable? - 
. - Mary'Parnge, 1911 
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The Founder of Christian Science. 
By EpitH F. Earty, 1911 


MERICA had not finished mourning 
the death of one of its greatest 
women when the news of the 
death of another eminent woman 

was spread about. Both of these women 

were of Boston. The causes which they 
started were born in New England. Mrs. 

Howe earned immortality by one poem; 

Mrs. Eddy thought up and created a new 

religion. This religion has grown and 

spread so that it now includes some of the 
wealthiest people. 

Some of the great men and women of 
the world were great because greatness 
was thrust upon them, others because of 
what they themselves did and still others 
on account of what they induced someone 
else to do. Mrs. Eddy belonged to the 
last class. She induced millions to join 
her ‘‘religion of bourgeois origin.’ She 
supplied a real spiritual want. On ac- 





count of her profound conviction she was 
able to establish the only world religion 
that has been created for centuries and 
that had its rise in an English-speaking 
country. Mormonism and Babism had 
their origin here but they are now settled 
in remote corners of the world. 

Most of those who have endeavored to 
found a religion died in defeat, but from 
the first the moral and financial support 
of Mrs. Eddy’s followers have aided her 
in making a success of her labor. 

Unquestionably her beliefs have made 
many better men and better women, for 
‘when one’s thought is stimulated evil 
will begin to take wing.” 

Those outside of her church as well as 
her followers will sincerely mourn her 
death and Mrs. Eddy will always be 
regarded as one of the noteworthy women 
of the world. 


To a Statue of a Knight in Armor 


By THEODORA B. ROBERTS, 1911 


H, thou who standest there so brave and tall, 
In armor of long centuries gone by, 


What wondrous scenes have passed beneath thine eye; 


Of what brave monarchs hast thou seen the fall? 

Perchance thou once did’st feast in Arthur’s hall. 
Methought I heard thee heave a ponderous sigh, 
Ah, can it be for those brave days gone by? 

What stories thou could’st tell us, of it all! 
To hear thy knightly name, at least, 1 pray— 
And in what tourneys did’st thou bravely dare? 

Perhaps e’en for the sepulchre thou’st fought. 
With what fine trophy did’st thou fight alway, 
And, tell us, did’st thou win thy lady fair? 

The stately knight in armor answers not. . 
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Football in 1910 
By WiLi1AM H. CHANDLER, 1911 


T the close of last year, the public 
awoke to the fact that twenty- 
three men had been killed in three 
months of football. Whereupon 
it became necessary either for the game to 
be made safer or to be abolished. 

The football authorities came together 
and agreed upon certain changes, the most 
radical of which were the practical aboli- 
tion of the on-side kick and the rule that 
the runner might not be pushed or pulled 
by his team mates. 

These rules, especially the latter, greatly 
weaken the offense. The Harvard-Yale 
game is a striking example of this. Here 
was a case of a very strong offensive and 
defensive team, which was unable to score 
on a team whose only asset was its strong 
defense. . This..defense., prevented’ any 
“fluke”? scoring. Indeed,it has been said 





with good reason that under the present 
rules it is more difficult to score in one 
down from the five-yard line than from 
the twenty-five yard line. 

The rules have succeeded in materially 
lessening injuries, there being but fourteen 
deaths this year. The chief fault now seems 
to lie with the players. A man who can- 
not control himself has no business to play 
football, and coaches should note and weed 
out those who do not so restrain themselves. 

Thus football is by no means ideal, 
and much remains’ to be done. The 
authorities must improve the effectiveness 
of the game by strengthening the offense, 
especially inside the twenty-five yard line. 
The players must co-operate in eliminating 
from the game all unnecessary roughness. 
In this way football will become a cleaner 
and more interesting sport. 





Mr. Cruikshank and His Satanic Majesty 


By NORTON ZINDERSTEIN, 1911 


SHORT, stout, red-faced little 
man sat playing solitaire one 
windy, stormy night. Without, 
the rain was coming down in 
torrents, and the lowering clouds were 
rent with lightning at every turn of the 
cards. 

Evidently luck was against the little 
man for he played game after game without 
winning. His chubby face grew redder 
and redder at each failure. Finally 
human endurance could bear no more, and 
he burst out with “The devil take my luck!” 

The clock of a distant church spire was 
dolefully proclaiming the midnight hour 
as the stout little man tilted back his chair 
and ruefully lit a. pipe. Suddenly the 
door, as if blown open by an exceptionally 
violent gust of wind, swung open and a 





slight figure, wearing a large black cloak, 
stepped in, accompanied by a blinding flash 
of lightning and a deafening peal of 
thunder. 

“Good evening, Mr. Cruikshank,” said 
the intruder suavely, ‘“‘a most disagreeable 
night to be called out on, and you may be 
sure 1 would not be here now had I not 
been in the neighborhood.” 

“Who the devil are you?’ exclaimed 
the little man, jumping up, his face redder 
than ever. 

“I am he,” quietly replied his visitor. 

“You are who?” demanded Mr. Cruik- 
shank. 

“Why, the Devil, of course. 
you want me?” 

Before the little man could find his 
voice, his visitor had taken off his big 


Didn’t 
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storm coat, and, after hanging it over the 
back of a chair, had seated himself in a 
comfortable leather arm-chair, close up 
to the fire which blazed merrily away 
on the hearth. His garb was clerical— 
a long black coat, black trousers and 
black shoes (they could hardly be called 
shoes because of their pointedness at the 
toe, and their general exceptional plia- 
bility). In fact, except for his white 
collar and cuffs, he was entirely in black. 
To be sure his face did not exactly look 
angelic. His eyes were rat-like, his nose 
was long and hooked, his mouth was far 
from perfect and his face was. pocked. 
It even seemed to Mr. Cruikshank that 
he had just the semblance of a very short 
pair of horns but he may have imagined 
this. 

_ “What are you doing here?’ faltered 
Mr. Cruikshank. 

“T’ve come to fetch your luck as you 
bade me,” the Devil replied. 

This was too much for Mr. Cruikshank, 
who sank weakly back into his chair. His 
Satanic Majesty arose, filled a most fan- 
tastically made pipe from Mr. Cruikshank’s 
tobacco jar on the mantel and resuming 
his seat, proceeded to smoke away very 
placidly, exhaling great volumes of smoke 
in which the little man thought he saw the 
faces of several of his relatives who had 
long since passed away. This vision 
brought him back to his senses. 

“T’ve often wanted to speak with you,” 
said the Devil’s host hesitatingly. 

“Well, here 1 am,’ was the calm rejoinder. 

Several minutes elapsed before Mr. 
Cruikshank could frame his question. 
Finally he asked, “I suppose h-he-hell is 
a very—disagreeable place?”’ 

_ “Well, yes, in a way,” replied the Devil, 
“T find it very pleasant, though.” 

“Oh, I suppose you get used to it in 
time,’”’ volunteered Mr. Cruikshank, en- 
couraged by his visitor’s evident good 
humor. 


‘To be sure, to be sure,’’ acquiesced the 
Devil. ‘‘Let me see, I’ve been living there 
for pretty nearly one hundred thousand 
years; considering my short residence there 
I like it very well, very well indeed.”’ 

This latter statement astonished Mr. 
Cruikshank, but he finally managed to 
stammer, “I always thought one thousand 
years was an awfully long time!” 

“Why—why a thousand years is no time 
at all to me,” roared his Satanic Majesty, 
hugely amused at his host’s surprise. 

This also made an impression on Mr. 
Cruikshank. 

“Are any of my—my relatives—in h—, 
I mean, residing with you,” was his next 
question. 

The Devil pondered for several minutes. 

“Well, Pve no doubt there are, probably 
more than you imagine. But ‘tis not 
professional to disclose the names of our 
patrons—they don’t like their relatives to 
know their whereabouts. Might have to 
receive calls, you know. I might lose 
patronage by disregarding their feelings. 
You see the population of my domains is 
approximately 10,000,000,000,000 ,000,000,- 
000,000,000, and increasing rapidly. Why, I 
find it absolutely necessary to take monthly 
censuses to keep any way informed as 
to the number of those under my care. 
Of course I employ clerks, a very large 
staff you may be sure, to do this for me. 
Yes, I’ve no doubt there are some of your 
relatives, as well as friends, residing with 
me.) 

The Devil smoked away, deep in reverie. 
Mr. Cruikshank, however, was not to be 
silenced by mere statistics, as his next 
question proved. 

“And with regard to the—the tempera- 
ture maintained in—in your domain?” 
he anxiously queried. 

‘Well, that depends upon the individual. 
Now, for instance, take the man who 
has spent the greater part of his life in the 
polar regions; of course his room, or 
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suite, is usually kept at a lower tempera- 
ture than that of a man who has always 
been accustomed to the tropic sun or one 
who has always been a stoker in some 
large steamship or foundry, and yet 
results are satisfactory. Then, too, his 
reason for spending his time in my domain 
has a great deal to do with the temperature 
he is to enjoy. We find that the average 
capitalist, or banker, is usually very much 
over-weight when he arrives. We con- 
sider, and many noted athletes here on 
earth agree with us, that the best remedy 
for this is plenty of heat, combined with 
some good hard work crushing stones. 
Accordingly his suite—he usually has a 
suite—is heated to a temperature of, let 
us say, 2000° H., which corresponds with 
about 5000° F., and we try to supply 
steady heat. 

“Now the man who has only committed 
some minor offense, and who has always 
had to work hard, is usually in pretty 
good condition, physically, and 500° H. 
is all he needs. You understand?”’ 

Mr. Cruikshank thought he did. 

“Do you have any agents up here— 
on earth?” the little man next asked. 

“Certainly. Hundreds of thousands of 
them, though probably you would not 
recognize one of them on the street. My 
best workers are usually, 1 might say, 
invariably, cooks.” 


“Cooks!” shrieked the astonished Mr. 
Cruikshank. 
“Yes, cooks. Spoil a man’s digestion 


and where is his temper?”’ 

The Devil’s host considered the sagacity 
of his visitor’s statement for several 
minutes. Experience brought many un- 
deniable proofs to his mind, and he finally 
admitted its truth. 

“Then, too, I find moonshiners very 
faithful servants though they are dying out 
these days,” his Satanic Majesty continued, 
musingly. 

“These faro banks are great institutions. 


Why, of late years they have been directing 
innumerable guests, always of the very 
highest character, to my well-known resort. 

“Naturally sacra fames aurt wins many 
patrons of all classes for me. But that is 
a rather abstract agent, hone it is cer- 
tainly a most active one.’ 

The Devil ceased speaking for a moment. 

“There are many other servants of mine 
that I could enumerate, but I feel you 
are best acquainted with those already 
spoken of.” 

His Satanic Majesty yawned and 
stretched lazily, and then began smoking 


- furiously. Gradually Mr. Cruikshank be- 


came enveloped by a dense cloud of smoke, 
which seemed to his already bewildered 
senses sulphurous. He gasped and choked. 
His eyes became filled with the biting 
fumes. At length he exclaimed, “I say, 
sir, don’t you see I’m choking? Stop, I 
say!” 

He rubbed his eyes repeatedly. Slowly 
the smoke cleared away. Behold, he 
was alone. The Devil, his cloak, his pipe, 
everything had disappeared. Not a trace 
of his late visitor was to be seen. 

“Well, ll be darned,” exclaimed Mr. 
Cruikshank vehemently. 

He arose, opened the door, and peered 
down the dimly lighted corridor. No one 
was to be seen. He glanced around the 
room. Nothing was.amiss. On the table 
lay the cards as he had left them. Next 
he strode to the window and threw up 
the sash. All was quiet. The tempest 
had passed and a few twinkling stars 
were making their appearance. 

He resumed his seat and scratched his 
head. For ten long minutes he pondered, 
and then as much in the dark as before, 
left for his bed chamber. In fact, to this 
very day, as far as I know, he has been 
unable to solve that mysterious midnight 
visit. However, one thing the little man 
will swear to is that since that night he 
has had absolutely no luck at cards. 
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The Knight in Armor 


By Guiapys A. SANDERSON, 1911 


T was a stormy evening with a 
‘penetrating chill in the air. The 
few people in the streets of this 
little Chicago suburb were hurry- 
ing on their way with preoccupied ex- 
pressions. 

In the window of a little store on the 
main street hung a cheap print in a cheaper 
frame. “The Knight in Armor’ stood 
looking out from his post beside a massive 
pillar, with the sculptured wall behind 
him; a strong, fearless figure with a 
proudly held head. He was a perfect man 
and soldier, a bit of the noble past when 
men fought to the death for their honor 
or that of their sovereigns. 

Outside, in the downpour, a little boy 
paused before the window. He was about 
ten years of age, with a pinched little face 
and form and eager eyes. His coat, 
mended and well brushed, and his clean 
though worn blouse, bespoke genteel 
poverty. The frayed black bag he carried 
was tightly clutched in both thin little 
bare hands, as he feasted on the picture. 
The Knight seemed to him to be his ideal, 
whose friendly, human eyes were en- 
couraging the boy to follow patiently. 
The meagre little features seemed to light 
up and radiate a high resolve to always 
do as he thought the Knight would wish. 
A passer-by jostled him. He started, took 
a fresh hold on the black bag and with a 
happy little sigh went hopefully on his way. 

A moment later an old man, richly and 
warmly dressed, and with a shining silk 






hat set low on his forehead, came to the 
window. His shrewd eyes lighted on ‘‘The 
Knight in Armor,’’ and rested there. As 
he looked he felt his early hopes and ideals 
come with a rush, called up by the manly 
figure and strong face—though something 
in him shrank before the searching eyes. 
When he did go on he held himself erect, 
and his eyes were filled with a light that ~ 
foretold a better, more useful life. 

Some hours later, a crowd of youths 
came swinging down the street, with the 
reckless excitement in laughter and shouts 
that told of dissipation begun. Just as 
they reached the little store, one of them 
dropped his cane which was kicked under 
the window. With an oath he loosed his 
companions’ arms and stopped to pick 
it up, while the rest swept down the street. 
Unsteadily he bent—and found ‘The 
Knight in Armor’ watching him with 
serious, grave eyes. He knew the picture 
well, and it exerted all its golden influence 
over him. He forgot the cane, forgot his 
comrades and slowly straightened himself 
with his eyes on the Knight. The un- 
natural sparkle in his eyes gave way to a 
gentle light and his reckless face softened 
into lines of beauty, as he met the clear 
gaze of the Knight. He turned, suddenly 
become a man, and walked soberly back 
in the opposite direction.. The spirit of 
“The Knight in Armor’ was in him— 
he was going home. 

A cheap print in a cheaper frame still 
hung in the little store window. 





Sunset 
By ELLen M. BURDETT 


URNING the dancing waters to shimmering shades of opal; 
Changing the fleecy cloud-banks to masses of amber and scarlet; 
Making the western horizon one gorgeous ocean of crimson; 
Tinting the white stone dwellings with the delicate flush of the daybreak; 
Casting a glistening veil over dark green groves of olives; 
All this glory created by a Mediterranean Sunset ! 
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With All Modern Conveniences 


By MarGaRET WHEATON, 1911 


H Archie dear,” said Betty Farns- 
worthy, after the first greeting 
was over, “I’ve found just the 
dearest house! It’s exactly the 

right size for two, and it has a little green 

fence all around it and a beautiful garden 
behind, where we can have tea when we 
have company, and—.”’ 

“But hold.on a minute, 
near the trains and electrics?” 

“Oh, yes, they both run right by the 
door, and the station is only two minutes’ 
walk away.” 

“Well, Pll go with you Sunday to look at 
it, and if it suits my slender purse as well 
as your aesthetic taste, we'll take it.” 

Sunday passed and several weeks beside. 
Young Campbell and his bride-to-be had 
been charmed not only with the property 
but also with the phenomenally low rate 
at which it might be rented. Day after 
day chugging furniture vans deposited 
their loads at the low door, and tried by 
their asthmatic puffings to cover up the 
decidedly improper remarks made by one 
driver or another when being gently 
deprived of a few inches of skin by a 
stubborn table or couch. A house built 
for two and with all in proportion is not 
conducive to Sunday-school language from 
those who are obliged to insinuate into it 
a table five feet square, of the non-extension 
variety, and it is fortunate that Miss Betty 
was chiefly concerned with buying. 

At last the all-important day arrived. 
Mrs. Campbell, a trifle bored by the en- 
forced idleness of an extended wedding 
trip, was anxious to start in housekeeping 
in her “‘own little house.” Accompanied 
by old Sarah, her mother’s cook, the girl 
made her entrance into her new domain, 
then put on a huge apron and plunged 
madly into the fray. Her injunction to the 
old woman to do likewise was stopped by 
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dear—is it 


the look of amusement on the latter’s face. 
“Shure, mum, an’ if “yez don’t takesom 
that hat with the fithers, yez’ll be usin’ 
it fer a duster, which it ain’t.”” ~ Bettys 
blushed at being found out in her inex- 
perience and went into her bedroom to 
remove the offending creation. ‘Why, 
Sarah, what do you suppose is on the floor? 
I wouldn’t have believed the furniture 
men could have brought in so much gravel 
on them feet!” 

During the long, hot day Sarah worked 
and Betty thought she did. When every 
shiny new chair was in its corner, when 
every piece of cut glass was occupying its 
proper place, Mrs. Campbell sat down, 
to gaze with rapture on her snowy curtains, 
some of muslin, some of lace, that screened 
windows sparkling as only windows of 
Sarah’s washing could sparkle. 

Dressed in frilly white Betty sat on her 
piazza to welcome her homecoming lord. 
She was startled by a noise as though an 
earthquake were being suddenly uncorked 
and looked up just in time to see a great 
cloud of black smoke rise and disclose the 
disappearing end of the Chicago express. 
“Tam so glad, for Archie’s sake,” she said, 
as she shook from. her lap the cinders 
which had rained into it, ‘“‘that we are so 
conveniently located with regard to the 
railroad.” 

Archie’s first thought after his new home 
was inspected, was as to supper, and 
according to his custom he expressed the 
thought. ‘Well, I haven’t very much 
in the way of supper, but I’ve got a lovely 
dessert, and we’re going to have it in the 
garden.”’ 

Archibald Campbell, son of the Baronet 
of the same name, tried to wax enthusiastic 
over canned corn beef and Uneeda biscuit, 
but he suffered greatly from a lack of 
imagination and was not able to sympa- 
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thize with his wife’s joy in eating meat 
out of a tin opened with her very own 
can opener. For dessert he was asked 
to take up his chair and walk. The chair 
was deposited in the midst-of a weedy 
tangle through which some dilapidated 
asters were trying to tunnel their way 
to light. Archie seated himself, taking 
care not to crush an amiable daddy-long- 
legs which was conducting an exploring 
expedition toward the toe of his shoe, 
that being north of his heel, and waited the 
appearance of his newly acquired better 
half. She soon appeared, bearing on a 
‘silver tray two heaped-up plates of rapidly 
melting, very white, ice’ cream. 

“Oh, darling, did you ever see anything 
so pretty! Just like snow mountains— 
I’m going to christen mine Mont Blanc!’ 

“And are snow mountains usually vol- 
canic? Mine looks more like a gravel pile.”’ 

“Oh, it’s that horrid old train that just 
passed. Mine is all over cinders too. 
This reminds me of—’ She. was inter- 
rupted by asolo from the B.& A. ‘Archie, 
that’s a perfect shame, because it was 
terribly funny and I’ve forgotten it ab- 
solutely.” 

Unfortunately the ice cream was entirely 
melted before chairs and diners could be 
again transferred into cinderless quarters, 
and both the young home-makers retired 
early, he to forget the gnawings of hunger 
in sleep, she, because keeping house is 
rather hard work after all. 

Betty was dreaming of a garden where 


weeds were unknown, when she was 
wakened by a sound such as is seldom 
heard outside of nightmares. Shrill, vi- 
brant, insistent, like a giant baby that 
has lost its bottle; still, it had a quality 
that made the girl’s hair stand on end. 
She threw a kimono about her and ran 
into her husband’s room, finding him at 
the window, in the frame of which he 
appeared like a black demon against a 
background of glaring red. Betty ran 
to him and with his arm comfortingly 
pressing her, looked out. On the railroad 
track was a long train, three cars of which 
were in flames towering to the sky. Far 
up the track the engine stood, tooting its 
whistle disconsolately for help. The little 
green fence was covered with men and 
boys in various stages of dress and undress, 
while across the track the city fire engines 
were pumping vainly on the flaming cars. 
Betty was relieved when she realized that 
it was a freight train that was burning, 
and she watched interestedly the firemen 
clambering over the other cars and en- 
deavoring to cut them loose from, the 
flaming mass. When at last the cars were 
but a glowing spot on the night, the two 
turned from the window to find the room 
full of smoke and intolerably hot. Betty’s 
eyes were smarting and she hid them on 
her husband’s breast, while she sobbed, 
“Archie, dear, the railroad is very con- 
venient but I think I’ll move in the morn- 
ing.’ And Archie, being an obedient 
husband, did not contradict her. 





First 


Love 


By Jessie M. McCarro.t, 1912 


HE roses were drooping in the big 
rose garden, the rustic bench was 
empty—bereft of its usual load of 
dolls—the dog wandered mourn- 

fully around and the little green toad was 

oh, so lonely! The rose-fairies had had no 
petal-flurries for months—in fact, the 





garden had been deserted for two weeks. 
And all this because the Princess was ill. 
No, not dangerously ill, at least not now, 
but miserable with a bad cold; just miser- 
able enough to lie in bed with mother’s 
hand held close in her own and Lusy Ann 
on the pillow beside her. Lusy Ann was 
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such a comfort, ‘specially when mother 
was called out of the room for something 
and the room seemed so big and empty. 
It was true that Lusy Ann was not a very 
pretty companion, for her face had lost all 
the pink paint from cheeks and lips, one 
arm was gone at the elbow, and the neck, 
bereft of its cotton stuffing, was too weak 
to support Lusy Ann’s head, but she was 
such a dear old rag doll, and such a long- 
acquainted friend that not for worlds 
would the Princess have given her up. 

Just now, the Princess lay waiting for 
the Doctor, her brown hair curling around 
the moist, hot little face, the pink bow, 
tied on for the Doctor’s benefit, snuggling 
down into the soft hair. The Princess 
had on her best white nightie with a pink 
bow in front at which from time to time 
the big brown eyes would smile. One little 
hand, once so plump and brown, but now 
white and hot, clasped Lusy Ann’s only 
remaining hand. The other held a big 
pink rose. The Princess was fond of that 
rose, for the Doctor had given it to her 
on his last visit, and she and the Doctor 
were such real good friends. Before she 
was sick she used to go riding with him 
in his shiny buggy just lots an’ lots o’ 
times, an’ he gave her pink and white 
pepp’mints. All his gifts had something 
pink about them, for she was his little 
Rosy and what he called a “‘real American 
Beauty.” 

The door of the nursery opened, and in 
stepped the Doctor. He came straight 
over to the little brass bed and sat down 
gingerly on one corner of the rose bed 


quilt. 
“How’s my little American Beauty 
today?” he inquired genially. ‘‘Just see 


what I’ve brought her!” and a big, soft, 
white bunny came into view from one of 
his capacious pockets. The big satin 
bow around “Bunny’s’”’ neck was—pink! 
The Princess smiled, but she did not loose 


Lusy Ann’s hand. 


“Oh, you’re fine!” went on Doctor, 
“why you'll be up and running around 
with the pup in just a few days instead of 
lying in bed with Lusy Ann!” 

The Princess smiled again and tightened 
her hold on Lusy Ann’s hand. The Doctor 
bent. over and kissed her. a 

“T can’t stay today, sweetheart,” he 
said, “but Bunny shall stay,” and: he 
placed him by her hand. Her eyes followed 
his figure from the room, and smiled 
good-bye when he waved. The door closed 
softly. 

‘‘“He’s nice’? whispered the Princess to 
Lusy Ann. 


Outside the door, Aunty Ellen was 
waiting. Aunty Ellen was pretty and 
young and very much in love. The 
Doctor closed the door and stepped toward 
her. 

‘“‘She’s better?’ questioned Aunty Ellen, 
breathlessly. 

‘““Much—dearest!’ he stepped nearer 
to take her in his arms, but she slipped 
to the door. 

“Then—-I’ll—tell her!’ And Aunty 
Ellen vanished into the Princess’ room. 
‘“‘“Hey—Ellen—wait! Not yet—oh, con- 
found it all, it'll) break ~hereyoung 
heart!’ But Aunty Ellen was gone. He 
sat down on the stairs to wait, determined 
to go in and assure the Princess that she 
was his sweetheart although he did love 
Aunty Ellen. In a few minutes’ time 
Aunty Ellen re-appeared, motioning to 
him to come to the door of the Princess’ 
room. 

“Listen !’’ she whispered. 

““An’ he’s my sweetheart jus’ the same, 
Lusy Ann,” the sweet, low voice of the 
Princess was saying. “Only he’s Aunt 
Ellen’s too, ’cause Aunt Ellen wants him 
to be. An’ he loves Aunt Ellen ’cause she’s 
growed up, but he loves me ’cause I’m 
his sweetheart, his little sweetheart that 
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he bringed the bunny to. An’—I’d rather 
—be his—little—-’ the voice trailed into 


silence. The Princess was asleep. 
Ann and the bunny kept watch. 


Lusy 


A Scene at Norham Castle 


By Witu1amM L. Prosser, 1914 


ARLET! Return me that spit, or 
by Saint George, I'll use it on 
say thee!’ So spoke the chief cook 
of Norham Castle to a grinning 
page of twelve, who held in his hand a 
spit with which he made threatening gestures 
at his superior. The boy held his ground 
and when the cook made a dash for him, 
he hurled the spit across the room, turned 
on his heels and reached the door in safety. 
The cook turned grumbling, and pulled the 
spit out of the carcass of a doe where it had 
struck. 

“That varlet, Geoffrey, will be the death 
of me yet,” he muttered, “an’ I do not 
use my belt buckle grievously on him 
when I catch him next—a murrain fly 
away with thee!” (This to a roast which 
he vainly strove to impale on the spit.) 
“T verily believe—how? Methinks I recog- 
nize that same bugle call.” 

At this moment Sir Walter Tyler, the 
captain of the guard, (for Norham 
Castle was very near to the Scotch border) 
burst through the door. 

_ “How now—”’ began the cook. 

“Now broach ye a pipe of Malvoisie,” 
said Sir Walter. ‘‘Make pasties of yonder 
doe. Send Geoffrey to the trumpeters 
who are carousing in the donjon, and bid 
them blow their hardest, those of them 
that retain their wind; aye, and let the 
gunner fire a noble salvo-shot from the 
platform. Lord Marmion comes.” And 
out dashed Sir Walter Tyler again. 

The cook danced a couple of measures 
of some Highland jig in his ecstacy, until 





a sputtering warned him that he had 
forgotten to turn the spit and that the 
roast was burning. When he dashed to 
the rescue, the door again opened slightly, 
and the head of Geoffrey the page appeared. 
In one hand he held a large cabbage which 
he was at the point of launching at the 
head of the cook, when he was himself 
seized from behind, and the lord of the 
castle appeared. 

Sir Hugh the Heron was a jolly old 
fellow, willing to allow a few pranks 
for the sake of a joke, but this was going 
too far. He shook Geoffrey roughly. 
“Ye young varlet,” he growled, “ye waste 
your time, instead of turning it to purpose, 
while my Lord Marmion waiteth at the 
gate. Ye e’en torment my poor cook. 
I verily believe (here his face relaxed into a 
broad grin) that ye would throw your cab- 
bages at the head of Lord Marmion himself.” 

“hed Lord#torbid, sir, said Geofirey, 
and then with a sudden wrench, he freed 
himself from the grip on his collar and 
dashed out the door. Sir Hugh looked 
after him. 

‘‘He is ever gone with the wind,” said he, 
“but enough of him. Sir Cook, you 
will prepare dinner for thirty-nine, as 
usual. And hark ye, an ye do make no 
better pudding than that of last Michael- 
mas, which I remember rightly was of the 
thickness of sand, I will discharge ye 
from my service !”’ 

With these words Sir Hugh turned to 
meet Lord Marmion, while the cook turned 
grumbling back to his task. 
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A Slight 


I, Bone-Head !” 

“Hi, yourself !”’ 

‘‘Whither bound and what for?”’ 

‘‘Nowhere, for instance.”’ 

“Take me along?” 

“Sure, we'll go up to the club and play 
pool.” 

“All righto, I’m on.” 

If a person had been standing on the 
corner of Washington and Austin streets 
on a certain Saturday afternoon he might 
have overheard the above conversation, and 





if he were still there an hour later he would | 


have heard this:— 

“Bully game, ‘Barry.’ ”’ 

“Darn right. May we play again?” 

ANG Xa 

“Au, good-bye.” 

“So long. Be good.” 

it Wigan 135-10) och 

Let us look back into the days when 
the town was still young. We stand in the 
same spot jand listen. .A, boy 1s_,seen 
approaching with books. He meets another 


NEWTON HIGH SCHOOL REVIEW 


Contrast 


boy. Both are about sixteen. 

“Good morning, ‘Hal.’ ” 

“Good morning.” 

“Did you find those algebra problems 
exceedingly difficult?” 

“No, I was able to do all but one.” 

“May I ask where you are going?” 

“Certainly, I have no special object in 
my walk.” 

“Let us ascend to the library and do 
tomorrow morning’s Latin.” 

“With pleasure. We will go at once.” 

Now let us wait and hear the farewells. 

“Yes, as you say, Cesar must have been 
a man of great intellect.” 

“One would judge so by his 
scripts.” 

“Well, I am very much indebted to you 
for this enjoyable afternoon and I hope 
that some day it may be repeated.” 

“Not at all, my dear sir, the pleasure 
has been entirely my own.” 

‘Farewell, till again we meet.” 

Ae. 


manu- 





On the Back Trail 


By KATHARINE BARTLETT, 1911 


HAVE packed my kit, I’ve bought a dog and rifles, 
I have left behind the busy world of men, 
For I’m weary of the struggle after trifles, 
And I’m going to my own Northland again. 


To the lakeside where the great bull moose is calling 
To his mate among the thickets on the hill, 
To the tinkling plop of hidden waters falling, 
To the rockledge where the bear has drawn his kill. 


To the dark cave where the gray wolf cub is wailing, 
To the rolling plains where wide the wolf pack roves 

Where the last faint shadow of the trail is failing, 
Where the caribou drift on in shifting droves. 


To the dark woods and their mystic, pulsing silence, 
To the shimm’ring pool in which the white moon shines, 
To the little, subtle, half-veiled hints of violence, 
To the danger ever lurking in the pines. 
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So before my strength and nerve shall quite forsake me, 
Ere the spirit of adventure quite pass by, 

From the ceaseless, senseless struggle I'll betake me, 
And I'll look upon the North before I die. 





~The Parable of the Samson and the College 


A ND in the eleventh year of Joram, 
there dwelt in the land of 
Canaan a certain scholar, called 
Boned, son of Beanead, son of 
Bloghead. And Boned was a youth of 
great sinew; he could make more home 
runs than any other member of the 
Bathshebateam. Yea, this Boned, son of 
Beanead, son of Bloghead, that was of 
Bathsheba, was a veritable Samson. 

Now when Boned had been living thus 
for some year, smiting the sphere for 
four sacks, even twice in one game, there 
came to him one from a great college, 
and said: “O Boned, son of Beanead, 
son of Bloghead, would that our college 
had thee for centrefield. Thou art most 
desirable for our ancient Lyceum.” 

Then spoke Boned, son of Beanead, son 
of Bloghead, that was of Bathsheba, saying: 
“And if thou wilt verily pay my ex- 


penses, will I go forth to your halls of ° 


learning, and be taught the ways of a 
good Canaanite.” 

At this the messenger of the great king 
(the baseball manager) rejoiced greatly, 
and he said, “‘Gooboy,” for such was the 
oath of men of learning, in the eleventh 
year of Joram, which was Agazazar. But 
that night, which was the eighth of the 
month, according to Zim, Zam, and 
Zimzam, the three wise prophets, Boned 
was sorely troubled. And he rose, even 
before the crowing of the cock, and used 
the long distance ‘phone. And when he 
had assured the great college that they 
must pay for this long distance call, he 
cried out in a great agony :— 

“O almighty college, how can I become 
one of thy favored sons, for I have been 


even seven years at Bathsheba High School, 
and my scribes and teachers still reproach 
me for spelling ‘separate,’ ‘s-e-p-e-r-a-t-e?’ ”’ 

But they of the great college answered 
Boned, son of Beanead, son of Bloghead, 
that was of Bathsheba, thus, saying: 
“Then shalt thou have a tutor, that thou 
mayst pass our exams and become one of 
ue. 

So the man of sinew pursued his studies 
for many days with Hardgrind, the tutor, 
but though he pursued them earnestly 
he caught up with them not. 

And when Boned, son of Beanead, son of 
Bloghead, was forced to memorize eight 
pages of Greek on a Sabbath even, when 
he was wont to play quoits at the black- 
smith’s shop with Bill Simmins, he waxed 
wrath, and he smote Hardgrind, the tutor, 
between the eyes, at which the tutor 
was no more. 

Whereupon Boned cried aloud “Alas, 
in this day of sorrow and affliction, what 
shall I do? For I have raised my hand 
against Hardgrind, the tutor, and have 
slain him with a smite between the eyes. 
Alas, I wot not what it was I did!” 

But the police did not regard the slaying 
of Hardgrind in a similar light, and the 
high chief District Attorney sentenced 
the athlete to hard labor for life. 

And till the age of Moab, son of Arnon, 
might Boned, son of Beanead, son of 
Bloghead, that was of Bathsheba, have 
been seen breaking stone on the road from 
Dan to Bathsheba. 

Moral: A drop-kick from the fifty yard 
line does not constitute C+ on a French 
exam. 


pe By wt 
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There was a young girl in a choir, Met a lion one day in the rain; 
Whose voice rose hoir and hoir, He ran in a fright, 

Till it reached such a height With all of his might, 

It was.clear out of sight, But the lion ran too with his mane. 


And they found it next day in the spoir. 
On spying this verse upside down, 


Heard in Room 6. You probably said with a frown, 
Gibson, °14, confusedly—‘I—I know “T’ll bet, hit or miss 

what you said, but I didn’t hear your It says something like this: 

question !” . ded & PIP SsoulsoN 

yey} preoy Jove Nod oAeyH, 

Books used to say that kids in school But you’d better go back and sit down. 
Would take a nap upon a bench; 

I judged these myths—written by a. fool, An inquisitive youngster of Macon, 


Till Stuart H. went fast asleepin French. Whom physiological questions awaken, 
Said, ‘I know, mamma dear, 


A dentist once proved without flaw, That my liver’s right here, 

That his trade was akin to the law. But please tell me where is my bacon.” 
“For both,’ argued he, 
“Tis easy to see, He courted a gem of a girl, 

Are simply a matter of jaw.” And told her that she was his pearl. 

But when they were married 

There was a young fellow named Nast, Her ma came and tarried, 

Whose yacht in the races was last. Though he didn’t like mother of pearl. 
““She’s slow now, gee whiz!” 
He said with a quiz, There was an old chap of Sag Harbor, 


“But when tied to the wharf she is fast.” Who never would go to a barber, 
| He said, ‘‘What’s the use, 
A young man who hunted in Maine, Let my whiskers run loose, | 
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And they'll soon round my face form an 
arbor.” 


This gloomy young man from Squeechunk, 
Is burning his clothes in a trunk; 
You can see, if you try, 
There is blood in his eye. 
What he took for a cat was a Mephitis 
Mephitica. 


HOT AIR 


A poet whose first name was Peter, 

On the edge of fame often did teeter. 
But he sadly lacked might, 
And his verse was so light, 

It was measured by common gas meter. 


There was a’ gent, 

On ? able enterprise bent. 
With a — he was gone, 
To the town of : 

And there a long . spent. 


A careless chauffeur in a rage, 
In this wonderful motor-car age, 
With a ’bus did collide, 
And said that he’d tried, 
To elevate life on the stage. 


Pat pasting a passepartout, 

Once swallowed a mouthful of glue; 
“Begorra!” he cried, 
“T’m not much on pride, 

To be stuck on mesilf is quite new.” 


Listen to my words prophetic— 
Words on men and words on women; 
How in twentieth century decades 
Suffragettes will be ascending 


To the realms of ripen’d manhood. 
Then mamma will rule the country, 
Earn the money, whip the children; 
While papa will rock the cradle, 
Plan the meals and do the darning; 
Thinking of the days departed, 
When the men went forth to labor, 
And the women minded babies, 


Did the cooking, as they should do, 


While the man was busy voting. 

Are the suffragettes quite crazy? 

Women never should be rulers! 

Since the prehistoric ages 

Men have been established bosses. 

Let them still do the proposing! 

Let them still dig for the money ! 

Let the women still accept it! 

We are not all quite so cranky 

As the suffragettes—the noisy ! 
—E. M. B. 


Il y avait un homme de Pantrin, 
Qui haitait les Americains; 
“Sacre spinach!’ il dit, 
En adressant sa fille, 
“Mais, ils toujours subsistent sur chauds 
chiens!’ 


A fellow whose last name was Peel, 
Bought soap which he used with great zeal; 
Though he scrubbed without doubt, 
The soap never wore out, 
And he said: ‘‘I believe it’s cast steel.’ 


My old friend Bill always wears a small 
derby. 

“Do you know why I look like George 
Washington?’ he asked me the other day. 

“No,” said I. | 

“Because I’ve got my little hat yet.” 
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School 





On Friday, December 2, the first candy 
sale of the year was held in the Drill Hall. 
For the first time in several years the girls 
had a good-day, and a good crowd turned 
out. At half past three dancing began, 
music being furnished by Richard Hill. 
$110 was made to go to the girls’ basket- 
ball and hockey teams. 


On: Thursday,; December® Sp ithe parse 
meeting of the French Club was held in 
Room 24, with a few Seniors and Miss 
Bruce present. Officers for the year were 
elected as follows: President, Hustis; treas- 
urer, Miss Ruef; secretary, Miss Tyler. 
It was decided that only Juniors and 
Seniors be invited to the Club, and also 
that ten cents admission should be 
charged, in addition to 10 cents to be paid 
in case of absence. 


On Friday, December 16, the first meet- 
ing of the German Club took place in the 
Assembly Hall. About twenty were pres- 
ent. The meeting was begun by the sing- 
ing of ‘Die Wacht Am Rhein.’ Roope 
sang, and violin and piano selections were 
enjoyed. 


On Wednesday morning, December 21, 
the event of the year took place in the 
shape of a debate in the Hall between the 
Girls’ and Boys’ Debating Clubs. After 
the singing of stanzas from the ‘‘Nativity”’ 
by the chorus, Mr. Adams announced the 
subject under discussion: Resolved, That 
tariff should be levied for revenue only. 
The speakers for the affirmative were: 
Miss Bacon, Miss Bartlett, Miss Fairbanks, 
rebuttal, Miss Ganse (captain). Those for 
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the negative were: Kepner, West, Belcher, 
rebuttal, West (captain). The first speakers 
were allowed nine minutes, the second two 
eight minutes, and six minutes for rebuttal. 
The judges were Mayor Hatfield, Mr. Both- 
feld and Capt. Howard, who gave their 
decision to the negative. 


The State Federation of Women’s Clubs 
is endeavoring to foster Civil Service Reform 
among the pupils of the Massachusetts 
public schools by offering a medal to be 
bought by various clubs which are in turn 
to offer it as a prize. The medal 186) be 
awarded ‘“‘for the best essay or story on 
Civil Service Reform written by a pupil 
of the High School . . . during the present 
edine 

The Newtonville Woman’s Guild has 
taken up this idea and presented it to Mr. 
Adams. Mr. Thomas and Miss McGill pro- 
pose to embody the plan in the school work 
of the I Scientific boys. 

The medal is of bronze, executed under 
the direction of Augustus St. Gaudens. » 

One of the subjects suggested which 
would be of particular interest is: ““What 
Would Football Be Without the Merit 
System ?”’ 


TECHNICAL HIGH SCHOOL NOTES 


On Wednesday morning, November 23, 
the school assembled in the hall. Mr. 
Allen of Newtonville gave an interesting 
talk on ‘‘How to Get a Position and How 
to Keep ity” 

The orchestra, under the auspices of Mr. 
Varnum, entertained the school on Wednes- 
day morning, November 30. 
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On Wednesday morning, December 14, 
the school assembled in the hall and were 
entertained by the Girls’ Glee Club and 
the orchestra. 

The school assembled quietly in the hall 
on Wednesday morning, December 21. 
Rev. Mr. Stocking spoke interestingly on 
the life of William Henry Baldwin, Jr. 


Exchanges 


The Exchanges this month include many 
constant visitors as well as some who are 
making their first calls. We wish now to 
acknowledge three October numbers which 
have just come into our hands, namely 
The Waltham High School Mirror, which 
contains some delightful vacation remi- 
niscences, the Rutland High School Oread, 
which is starting life with its new name, 
and the College of Charleston Magazine, 
which is one of the cleverest exchanges 
that we ever have received. The stories 
are written in arather sombre strain which 
is most artistically relieved by “Life,” a 
poem in which one phase of its subject is 
treated in a delightfully humorous manner. 

Other papers received are The Brown 
Herald, The Colby Echo, The Wesleyan 
Areuse The Tuftonian, Old .Penn, The 
Rugby Meteor, The Grotonian, The Manor 
School Papyrus, The Volkmann School 
Vexillum, Lasell Leaves, The Tech Prep, 
The Hamilton (O.), Review, The Brighton 
Imp, Brocktonia, The Wichita (Kans.) 
Messenger, The Nashua (N. H.) Tattler, 
The Lowell Review and the Framingham 
High School Philomath. 

The Grotonian is dignified and contains 
good material. The department of 
“Sketches” is a noteworthy feature. 

Lasell Leaves contains the “‘best foot- 
ball story yet,” and it is written by a girl. 

The Brighton Imp has a good story by 
a Freshman, but it makes no effort to 


remedy its deficiency in the Exchange, 


column. 


The Tattler is capable of improvement 
in several ways. It has a general air of 
cheapness which could be easily remedied. 
It contains, however, some very good 
material. 

The Tech Prep’s cartoons are an odd and 
appreciated feature. 

The Philomath shows a lack of co- 
operation in the school, while the editors 
should see that the printing is improved. 


Alumni Notes 


Raymond, the old ’10 debater, was 
elected captain of the Freshman Debating 
Team at Wesleyan. 

Fred Eaton, ’07, as captain of the Dart- 
mouth hockey team, is starring at forward. 

W. Rich, ’07, is manager of the Wesleyan 
hockey team and has arranged an excep- 
tionally good schedule. 

Luitwieler, 708, was chosen chairman of 
the “Prom’’ committee at Dartmouth. 
This is one of the highest honors that can 
be obtained by a junior. 

Raymond Cabot, ’08, is on the varsity 
hockey squad at Dartmouth. 

Charles Fiske, 10, was elected a member 
of the Technology Athletic Committee. 

Carlton Burr, °10, is a prominent factor 
of the Harvard Glee Club. 

Chauncey Doud, ’10, was elected by the 
Technology Freshmen to lead their cheer- 
ing. 

Page Browne, ex-’1l, is playing a fast 
game at guard on the Dummer basketball 
team. 

Luitwieler, 08, S. Eaton, ’07, Carl Wells, 
O07 and Capt. Fred Eaton, make the Dart- 
mouth hockey team practically an old 
Newton team. 

Edward Woods, 710, S. Adams, 710, S. 
Hopkins, ’10, and Converse, ’09, are mem- 
bers of the Harvard Freshmen hockey 
team. 
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TRACK 

Real work in the track line has begun. 
Before the holidays the track men in- 
dulged in some cross-country running under 
the leadership of Captain MacLure and 
Coach Dickinson, but now the grill has 
begun in the Gym. 

Captain MacLure-has great hopes of a 
good team this year, so we expect to repeat 
our performance of last year in regard to 
the Triangular. 

Adams looks extremely good for the 
three hundred. 

Ryder, of football fame, is showing some 
tall running in the six hundred. Ray- 
mond also looks good here. 

MacLure seems to have made the reso- 
lution to lower all records for the thousand. 
If he keeps up at the present rate he will 
succeed. 

As far as the hurdles are concerned, we 
are ataloss. Hickox is good, but can im- 
prove, which he undoubtedly will under the 
coaching of Mr. Dickinson. 

Fripp we have for the thirty.: For 
more information ask him. He knows. 

- We have several good men for the high 
jump. Nash, Cady, Faith and Moore 
seem to offer the most promise. 

In regard-to the shot-put, we are lack- 
ing. Fripp is fairly good, but we feel the 
loss of Marshall and Taylor of last year 
severely in this department. 


) 


ON NON fl VES 
HOCKEY 


With prospects less hopeful than usual, 
the Newton hockey team started practice 
on December 3 at Brae Burn, after hay- 
ing had three days’ preliminary practice 
at the new Boston Arena. About twenty- 
five candidates reported, the most promis- 
ing being Burns, Rice, Baldwin, Spaulding, 
Spenser, Peckham, Walker, Thompson, 
Forte, Toolen, Wellman and Richardson. 
After two weeks’ hard practising, in which 
we met the Harvard second team which we 
defeated to the tune of 4-3, the team was 
finally put into excellent shape to meet the 
strong Wellesley team. 


Wellesley High Game 


On December 23, 1910, the Newton 
hockey team had no difficulty in defeating 
the Wellesley High seven at Brae Burn, 
scoring eight goals and whitewashing the 
boys from the neighboring town. The 
Newton forwards were out of Wellesley’s 
class in both speed and shooting. 

Throughout the game the team work 
of the Newton men was conspicuous. 
Spaulding carried off the scoring honors, 
shooting five of the eight goals. He played 
his position well, as did both Baldwin and 
Spenser. For Wellesley, Captain Winton 
was the whole team. The lineups:— 


Spenser, Foote, Bacon (Spaulding), Bald- 


win, Rice, Burns, Peckham. 
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Time, two 10-minute periods and one 
extra 5-minute period. Referee, Philips. 


Milton 
Lack of space prevents our publishing 
details of this game. 


Hockey Schedule 


Jan. 24. Cambridge at Brae Burn. 
“95. Malden at Malden. — 
© 2¢. English High at Brae Burn. 
Feb. -3. Rindge M. T. S_at-Brae Burn. 
“7. Milton Academy at Milton. 
Beeeo asiineton at brae Burn. 
“17. Lexington High at Brae Burn. 
‘* 24. Malden at Brae Burn. 
Jan. 13. Boston Latin at Brae Burn. 
Feb. 11. Medford at Brae Burn. 
** 14. Somerville at Brae Burn. 





STATIONERY 


Original Designs High-Grade Engraving 


Shee Commencement 
Invitations 
and Dance 
Visiting Cards ctarioneny} |} Programs 
| BOSTON ’ Students’ 
Class Paper Supplies 





FOUNTAIN PENS OF ALL VARIETIES 
We will Fill Your Fountain Pen Free 


WARD'S SAMUEL, WARD CO. 


GEO. A. EDMANDS 


APOTHECARY 





Newtonville agent for 
EASTMAN KODAKS and CAMERA 
SUPPLIES 


Masonic Building 


PRIVATE TUTORING 


Arithmetic, Algebra, Geometry, Trigonometry, etc. 
Techno.ogy entrance requirsments 
M.I. T. graduate and experienced instructor 
Terms reasonable 


S. C. LYON, 47 Paul Street, Newton Centre 
Telephone, 271-5 N. 8. 


Newtonville 














Smith Patterson | 
Co. Diamond Merchants 
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Goods 


Diamonds Especially 


Jewelry 
Watches Selected 
for 
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02 SUMMER ST 


BOSTON, MASS 








Collins and Fairbanks Co. 
FURS 


FOR YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN 








Fur lined and outside fur coats suitable 
for Motoring, Football Games or Dress 
occasions. Fur Caps and Gloves. Fur 
lined Gloves, also Angora and Woolen 
Gloves. 


383 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON 
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The ARA-NOTCH 
in the BELMONT 
locks the collar shut 
in front and makes 
it easy to put on and > 
take off. 


oe OTCH 





ARROW 


COLLARS 


15c. each, 2 for 25c. 


Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers 
ARROW CUFFS, 25 cents a pair 








WRIGHT 
& DITSON 


| Foot Ball and Basket Ball Suits the standard at 
all leading colleges. 


| The Wright & Ditson Shoes and Head Guards 
I the best and most practical, also Skates and 


Hockey Goods. 


} The Wright & Ditson Sweaters have long been 
' f recognized as the best. 
College Students and Athletes who 
want the real, superior articles for 
the different sports should get the 
kind that bear our Trade- Mark. 


CATALOGUE FREE 


WRIGHT & DITSON 

j W: Street 
USO MASE, © New vont 
76 ene eda 84 








Wabash Avenue 


PR ENCE CHICAGO, ILL. 
359 eee ee Harvard Square 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL, CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 





M. E. P. SLOANE 


LADIES’ 
FURNISHINGS 
AND SMALL 
WARES 


342 Center Street, Newton, Mass. 


HUBBARD’S 


422 Center Street 


THE PRESCRIPTION STORE 


OF NEWTON 


JAMES W. BRINE 
Harvard Oulfitter 


BASEBALL OUTFITS AND TRACK 
SUPPLIES 








Sweaters in. all Styles 
Get our Prices before purchasing 


1456 Mass. Ave., Cambridge, Mass. 


King Arthur Flour 
C. STROUT & SONS 


NEWTONVILLE 


HARRIOTT CO., Inc 


3 Winter St., Boston 
ROOM 15 











Class Pins, Prize Medals 
and Badges 


SPECIAL DESIGNS 
Or sample pins. on application 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers 
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A SENSE of RESPONSIBILITY | 


ESTS upon the Pon who undertakes to do you justice by Lo 
camera. It is no mean calling and we put all the ability and experi- 

ence and art that our perfect new studios can furnish into every detail of your 
work-—and every touch of painstaking shows in the porns as pet and vee 
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Draiting Instruments and Water Colors 
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 
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82 and 84 Washington St. 216 and 218 Clarendon St. 
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Don’t be a Ready-Made Man 
If You Want to be Tailor-Made 
LET GEORGE DO IT 


q GEORGE CLOTHES are the Clothes for the 
wide-a-wake, up-to-date, red-blooded young Americans. 
All Custom-built, not Ready-mades. Remember that. 
Come in and let us prove it. 


@ The Autumn showing is entirely ready,— Sack 
Suits, single and double-breasted; light, medium and 
heavy weight Overcoats; Walking Suits; Prince 
Alberts; English Raincoats, Fur and Fur-lined Over- 
coats; Fancy Waistcoats, etc. 


44 W. 34th St., ; G F O R G F S 15th & Chestnut Sts., 


NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA. 
Bat. B’way & 5th Ave. 14-16 SUMMER ST., BOSTON Y. M. C. A. Building 


(Near Washington St.) 


ET 
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Charles T. Noble 


REAL ESTATE MORTGAGES AND FIRE INSURANCE 





1157 Walnut Street 
NOTARY PUBLIC 


Telephone Connection 


Newton Highlands, Mass. 
JUSTICE OF THE PEACE 





A. SIDNEY BRYANT 
Draperies, Portieres, and Lace Curtains 


MADE TO ORDER 


Newtonville, Mass., opposite Depot 
Telephone Newton N. 958-1 


NEWTON REAL ESTATE 


A complete list of every property for 
Sale or To Let 


JOHN T. BURNS 
363 Center St. Newton 
90 Bowers St. Newtonville 


G. A. ASTON 
BUILDERS AND FANCY HARDWARE 


CAMERA SUPPLIES 
DEVELOPING AND PRINTING 


TELEPHONE 255-1 NEWTON NORTH 


361 Center Street - - Newton, Mass. 


OTIS BROS. CO. 


All the popular school and college pennants at 
lowest prices 





N. H. 8S. ARM BANDS and PILLOW TOPS 


Dry Goods, Shoes and Men’s Furnishings 


279-281 Washington Street, NEWTON 
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JAMES PAXTON & CO. 
Confectioners and Caterers 


ELIOT BLOCK, NEWTON, MASS. 


Telephone, 68 Newton North 
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P. A. MURRAY--Automobiles & Carriages 
Builders of Automobile Bodies and Tops 
ALTERATIONS, REPAIRS, PAINTING 
VARNISHING 


210-220 Washington St., cor. Park St., Newton 


JOHN F. PAYNE 
APOTHECARY 


DELICIOUS ICE CREAM SODA 


Vanilla, Chocolate, Strawberry and Coffee 
Ice Cream 


JOHN A. MASON 


Automobile, Harness and Carriage 

Manufacturer of TRUNKS and BAGS 

LEATHER WORK of all kinds MADE and REPAIRED 
312-316 Washington Street, Newton, Mass. 


Telephone 187-2 Newton North 

















Work 





Telephone Con. 394-4 Newton North. Two Stores. 
THEODORE P. PRATT 


JEWELER and OPTICIAN 
NEWTON 
CAMERA SUPPLIES, PRINTING AND DEVELOPING 
2 Hartford St, Highlands 985 Chestnut St., Upper Falls 


WHY — SURE 


This is the best place in Mass. to have your watches, 
clocks and jewelry repaired. All work promptly attended 
to and warranted to be all right, 

HARRY L. GLEASON 
801 Washington Street - - Newtonville 


Tel. Newton No. 112-1 
Manufacturer of Arts and Crafts Jewelry 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers 
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Dennisons 
HANDY BOX 
of ADHESIVES 


contains an attractive collection of Gummed 
Labels for Bottles, Books, Specimens; Glue, 
Paste and Mucilage; Index Tabs: Reinforcing 
Patches; Gummed Cloth Tape; Photo Wafers; 
Stamp Hinges, etc., all of which you often 


need in school and home life. 


Sold by all dealers 


Dennison Ml fig:S 9. 


26 FRANKLIN STREET - - BOSTON 


-DIEGES & CLUST 


‘If we made it, it’s right.’’ 








MANUFACTURING JEWELLERS 


CLASS PINS 


47 Winter Street 
129 Tremont Street 


BOSTO MASS. 








VWRBARNEY & BERRY 


SKATES AND SLEDS 


Pucks, Hockey Sticks, etc. Holiday Goods 
All the Safety Razors 
Pocket and Table Cutlery. Photographic Goods 
Benches and Tools 


CHANDLER & BARBER 


124 SUMMER ST., BOSTON, MASS. 





Macullar Parker Company 


Gives Special Attention to Clothing 


_ Boys and Young Men for School and 
| College. 


Garments in Latest Styles and Fabrics. 
Made in workshops on the premises. 


FuLt LINE oF FURNISHING GoopDs 


400 Washington Street = - - Boston 





A. A. Savage, Mer. Tel. 282 Newton North 


NONANTUM COAL CO. 


CoalanoWood 


OFFICE 


827 Washington Street, NEWTONVILLE 
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HORACE PARTRIDGE CO. 
75 HAWLEY STREET - - BOSTON, MASS. 


Manufacturers and Importers of 
High Class Athletic Goods. Largest 
and most complete line of Baseball 
Suits and supplies in New England. 
Outfitters for the New England 
League and most of the large col- 
leges and schools in New England. 
Send for illustrated catalog and 
samples of the flannels used in our 
uniforms. Free upon request. 


Members of Newton High School Track Team 
may obtain discount cards from Track Manager. 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 
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Polwday Brand 


Canned Fruits and Vegetables 





We take pleasure in announcing that we have the exclusive agency for ‘‘Holiday Brand’’ of 
canned fruits and vegetables, packed by the Burt Olney Canning Co., of Oneida, N. Y. These goods 
are well known as the highest grade canned goods packed in the United States. 

‘‘Holiday Brand’’ goods are packed in hermetically sealed, extra coated sanitary tins, thus 
entirely avoiding any metallic taste or taint. The following is a partial list of the kinds of these goods 
which we have in stock:— 


Cuthbert Raspberries Bartlett Pears Tiny Lima Beans Whole Tomatoes 
Columbian Raspberries Lombard Plums Golden Wax Beans Willett Tomatoes 
Strawberries Yellow Crawford Creamlet Corn Rosebud Beets 
Blackberries Peaches Cream Corn Garden Beets 
Red Pitted Cherries Orange Quinces Willett Corn Little Gem Peas 
Ox Heart White Refugee Stringless Beans Succotash Telephone Peas 
Cherries Small Green Lima Beans Red Kidney Beans Tender Sweet Peas 


Special prices made on these goods in dozen and case lots. Goods delivered to all parts of 
Newton Centre, Newton Highlands and Newton Upper Falls 


W. H. Brayton & Co. 


STEVENS BUILDING = = NEWTON HIGHLANDS 


TELEPHONE NEWTON SOUTH 615 
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AND ASSISTANTS 


Lessons in Singing 
30 and 31 Steinert Hall, Boston 
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Frederick Hastings, baritone, who studied with 
Mr. Morse, is with Mme. Tetrazzini’s Concert 
Company this season. 


L. EDWIN CHASE 


(Pupil of Charles Martin Loeffler) 


Teacher of Violin 


STUDIO, No. 372 CENTRE ST., NEWTON 








Mandolin Instruction 


Italian Method 


Pupils prepared for Orchestra or Mandolin Club 
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S the Review goes to press we learn 
that the queue is to be no more. 
The imperial government of China 
has decreed that the ‘‘pigtail’’ 
is a relic of the dark ages, and every true 
Chinaman must dispose of the hitherto 
sacred ornament. 

The school children of America should 
have had a queue clipping long ago. It 
has astonished and it is still astonishing 
our parents and grandparents (particularly 
the latter) to learn of the disgrace accom- 
panying a high mark. In the old days, as 









Maria Edgeworth and the author of the 
‘“‘Rollo”” books would have us believe, the 
pupils used to exhibit some (then pardon- 
able) pride when they possessed a high 
standing. Today, an A is a warning that 
something is wrong, two A’s breed con- 
tempt, three A’s cause the bearer to slip 
home by the back alley lest he accost his 
whilom friends. To repeat the offense is 
to become a “grind,’’ whatever that may 
be. The attitude of the scholar today 
says this:— 

“I go to school because I have to. I 
dislike studying. I have no desire to learn. 
I am not in school to be educated. In fact, 
I scorn anyone who tries to learn anything. 
The prime idea is to play ball or to enjoy 
myself as best I can.” 

A large number of High School graduates 
go to college to experience college life, to 
imbibe the college spirit. A number of 
Seniors have said, ‘I don’t want to study 
in college; it’s the university life that 
counts.”’ 

There is certainly more truth than 
poetry in this talk about the value of 
college life, but the important considera- 
tion is ‘‘what kind of college life?” A young 
man can play Barney Oldfield in a touring 
car with a party of friends, or consume a 
bale of Pall Mall’s, just as well in his 
home town as at Cambridge or New Haven. 
But — what is a college? It might not 
be absurd to answer ‘‘an institution of 
learning.’”’ Then how can a college life 
be so alien from all ideas of learning? No 
college life should consist of study merely, 
but to lead a ‘“‘college life’? one must at 
least devote the majority of his time 
to the fundamentals of the college. 

We reprint two editorials in the Boston’ 
Herald of recent dates:— 
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Raising Ideals of Education. 


The effort of administrators of colleges 
to restore scholarship to its proper relative 
rank as a student ideal is one that needs 
to be imitated by more of the public and 
private secondary schools. With their 
undiminished disciplinary authority, they 
can make whatever is decreed come to 
pass to a greater degree than can the 
colleges. _Boston’s public schools may 
soon be venturing on a toning-up process. 
The opinion of the superintendents, now 
before the School Committee, is one that 
many parents will make it their business 
to indorse in a formal way. Theoretically, 
no doubt, the scholastic rather than the 
sporting or social ideal still dominates in 
most schools. Practically, however, it 
occasionally does not, especially among 
the pupils. Any action taken to restore 
scholarship to the place of primacy will be 
wholesome. Of course in settling the 
program of life for growing youth, oppor- 
tunity must be left for recreation and play 
and satisfaction of social desires that if 
not met one way will be appeased in 
another. Like so many problems of 
education, this one can best be solved by 
specific and pragmatic rather than by 
general and dogmatic treatment. Many 
pupils are overburdened with studies now. 
Other children could easily carry more 
courses. Some youths have an excessive 
amount of social life in the home. For 
others the place of study is the only de- 
lightful and refining circle they know. 
Indeed, so important’ do some _ investi- 
gators of urban life consider the school- 
houses to be as natural meeting places for 
social life evenings and Sundays, that they 
are urging more rather than less use of 
them for functions that under former 
conditions always went on in homes. As 
to the general problem to which the super- 
intendents have given their attention, 
it cannot be settled without the co-opera- 
tion of the home and the school. A father 
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who rates sport above scholarship and a 
mother who puts dancing above education 
has a seven-day-per-week chance to shape 
the child’s ideal, which the teacher can 
scarcely meet during his five-day oppor- 
tunity. 


The Dearth of College Life. 


Complaint comes from the student 
organ of a neighboring college for women 
that the atmosphere of the institution is 
not intellectual. And pray, where was the 
editress of the organ in question born, 
bred and prepared for her academic course, 
that she expects a college, whether for 
women or for men, to have an intellectual 
atmosphere? To stand well in one’s 
studies is to incur the contemptuous title 
“grind,’’ and this fact is as true of the 
preparatory schools as of the colleges. 
Literary societies in our schools of the 
higher learning are giving way before 
purely social organizations, and education 
is in the main unrelated to any of the fine 
arts except literature, while even that is 
approached not as a fine art, but as a 
science. How many students in college 
or the preparatory schools are reading 
works proper to literature for any purpose 
beyond the winning of points, or the 
acquisition of such a technical acquaintance 
with the history and mechanism of litera- 
ture as shall enable them to teach it after 
the same deadly fashion to the youth of 
the future? How many groups of girls 
or boys sit up at night to talk over the 
charms of masters new or old? How many 
students within an hour of the Boston 
Museum of Fine Arts habitually visit that 
most civilized spot in all New England, 
except when such visits are required as 
part of the college grind? How many 


college societies exist for the furthering of 


musical culture among their members? 
Where is there found leisure in college life 
from the grind on one hand or athletics 
or other distractions on the other for 
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devotion to the things that make for cul- 
ture, for the graces of speech, deportment 
and address, for the things that are lovely 
and of good report? 


The English boys, noted for their manli- 
ness, do not regard scholarship in such a 
baleful light as wedo. The English student 
goes to both school and college with defi- 
nite ideas as to what those institutions 
are for, and he does not sneer at high 
standards in scholarship. Let us come to 
life and cut out the queue which is choking 


out the best ideals the young people of 
any nation can have. 


Hereafter the Review Box, situated 
between Rooms 1 and 2, will be shared by 
the Review and the Newtonian, which is 
the name the sponsors of the enterprise 
have christened the year book. 

See if you can’t make it necessary to 
use a clothes basket in emptying the box 
every day. However, don’t use chalk, 
for that is of very little practical value to 
us, and furthermore it makes our hands 
dirty. 





A Hard Life 


E are told by history that Cesar 
ence captured a Gallic town, 
pocketed the boodle, and put 
to death about five thousand of 

its inhabitants. The moral for us is, 

“Go thou and do likewise.’’ Henry VIII 

initiated the idea of Mormonism and 

originated the modern divorce laws. The 
moral we get from this is, “A stitch in 
time saves nine.” When a Roman noble- 
man called Tiberius Cesar a liar (or words 
to that effect), the said pillar of nobility 
was given the free use of a back room on 
the third floor down of the Catacombs. 

We gather from that “A bird in the hand is 

worth two in the bush.’”’ When George 

Washington took charge of the Continental 

forces he based the motif of his act on the 

fact that ‘Providence helps those who 
help themselves.’’ When a certain teacher 
flunked a certain pupil, the psychological 
stimulus of the act was ‘‘Too much is 
enough.’ But did the said teacher con- 
sider the significance of that most ad- 
mirable theory when the daily lesson was 
assigned? Oh, no. The pupil has only one 
lesson to prepare and the whole night to 
do it, so fifty lines of Virgil is an insig- 
nificant lesson in the face of those facts. 





But what of the pupil who has five or six 
lessons of equal quantity to prepare? This 
consideration does not enter the minds of 
many dispensers of knowledge. But this 
is a Hard Life. 

The said pupil is released from his agony 
at one-forty. He hoofs it to his domicile 
and there proceeds to vent his disgust 
upon an innocent piece of pie. Having 
consumed this example of modern epi- 
cureanism, the quondam student wends. 
his way to the athletic field and there 
makes use of his physical and vocal powers 
until five-forty-five; only the magnetic 
power of something to eat draws him from 
his athletic pursuits. Supper is completed; 
the pater gently reminds the student of 
his scholastic duties, and, after much 
persuasion on the part of the mater, the 
young hopeful gathers his pile of books 
to his breast and starts sadly toward the 
study. 

Fifty lines of the Georgics; one hundred 
lines of Wilhelm Tell; memorize ten stanzas 
of the Ancient Mariner; twenty examples 
of Geometric Progression; twenty ex- 
amples in “‘Energy’’; the evolution of the 
general formule for sine, etc.; four 
propositions of solid geometry. His task 
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for the morrow. The pupil, laboring under 
this dolorous state, broods over his wrongs 
until eleven p. m. He then betakes him- 
self to the realms of Morpheus. 

The morning after he appears at the 
first recitation. Assuming a woe-begone 
expression and in an attitude of utter 
weariness, he addresses the dispenser of 
primitive Italian knowledge thusly: “Will 
you please excuse me today? I had to 
- get six recitations last night, and I couldn’t 
get Latin in.’”’ The kind hearted educator, 
seeing the wearied look upon the pupil’s 
physiognomy, and conscience stricken that 
he should have assigned such a lesson, 
replies, ‘‘Why, certainly, only be sure to 
make it up.’”’ The supposed grind slowly 
turns and, as his back reveals itself to the 
view of the teacher, he smiles a smile as 
he mutters, “In the millenium.” 

The second recitation looms large before 
him but he is equal to the occasion. He 
approaches the distributor of Teutonic 
learning and tells him that, “Since I have 
a fairly good record in German and since 
I had six recitations to prepare for the day, 
my lesson was somewhat neglected.”’ The 


teacher is all sympathy and duly excuses_ 


the villain. 


The same excuse is given in turn to the 
teacher of English, the teacher of algebra, 
and the teacher of physics. The good 
teachers, being of kindly dispositions, do 
not wish to bring on brainstorm by over- 
working the seeker of knowledge, so they in 
turn excuse him from his routine labors. 

The sixth recitation approaches. The 
digger for instruction is at his wits end. 
This teacher won’t accept such an excuse. 
The student resolves to bluff it out. He 
enters the room pompously and asks 
intelligent questions about the lesson of 
the day before — suddenly an idea— no 
written work —I did the wrong lesson — 
putting on an aggrieved look, our worthy 
discipulus solicits the sympathy of his 
classmates. He has no soft hearted teacher 
to deal with this time. His bluff is called — 
he makes a feeble attempt and subsides. 
The waster of time, driven to bay by a 
master mind, begins to beg for mercy and 
offers excuses. He’s beaten, however. He 
asks for quarter — gets a semi-quarterly. 

You poor, pitiable, ladened, harassed, 
overworked student! Six recitations per 
day! Five excuses per day! Twenty-four 
semi-quarterlies per year! Logical sequence! 
What are you going to do about it? 





David Copperfield 


By Jesste M. McCarrott, 1912 


Prologue 
“Of all sad words of tongue or pen 
The saddest are these — ‘It might have 
been!’ ”’ 
It might have been I had the time 
To write in otherwise than rhyme; 
But days slip by, and this is due: — 
A poem is my book review. 


Our hero, David Copperfield, 

Was wont the mighty pen to wield. 
In after days, he pondered o’er 
His ventures, happy ones or sore, 
Then in a book he them inscribed 


And I for this have them imbibed. 

His childhood days were sweet and mild, 
His mother had no other child 

As yet, and he, her only boy 

Her comfort was, her love, her joy. 
Now David had a merry nurse 

Named Peggoty (there might be worse), 
And on one day she took him down 

To see her home in seaside town. __ 
And when they once again returned . 
David a bitter lesson learned :— 

A man had won his mother’s heart 

And taken her to never part 

For better, worse, or rich, or poor,— 
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And David found his mother sure. 

He’d learn to love this father new 

And e’en the cranky sister, too. 

But David surely had his doubts 

And in his room in quiet pouts, 

Dismayed by the forbidding look 

His father cast him o’er his book. 

So time went by. As David grew 

He went to school to learn what few 

Greek verbs and Latin ones he might 

Pick up by day or learn by night. 

But one sad day his mother died, 

His baby brother at her side; 

Then David found his father turned, 

And little passion in him burned, 

And from the shop where he was placed 

He hastened out, and off he raced. 

For several days he travelled thus, 

He had no money for a bus. 

At last Aunt Betsy’s house he reached, 

His aunt looked up — and then she 
screeched ; 

Surprised was she, to say the least, 


And from her weeding then she ceased 
To hear his tale, then took him in 

And asked him where he’d lately been. 
His father stormed down presently 

And asked young Copperfield to see. 
But this request his aunt refused 

And said that he had been misused. 
And so with her he lived in peace 


And happiness without surcease. 


A wife he took, but not for long, 

And learned that life’s not all a song. 
Alone and ill, he suffered much, 

No loving hand his head to touch 
Until he married once again, 

Then happily end his years of pain. 
And so he lived out all his days 

In many paths and devious ways. 


Epilogue 
The characters were many 
And of incidents was much 
But I had not the time or space 
To put in every such. 


The Evening Star 


By KATHERINE DOoNovAN, 1914 


HERE was long ago, a 
beautiful princess, who dwelt in 
a large stone castle surrounded 
by a verdant forest. She had no 

companions, and her one delight was to 

wander alone in the cool green woods. 
One day, as she strayed aimlessly about, 

she beheld a young man, more handsome 

and graceful than any she had ever seen. 

A spirit of peace and calmness surrounded 

him, and his presence seemed to lighten 

the lonely heart of the princess. 
He, on beholding her wonderful beauty, 
loved her at once, and she returned his 


once, 





love. 

“My name,” he said, “is Evening. I 
am the god of Peace, and have wandered, 
over all the earth, healing and soothing 


its troubled spirits. This is the end of 
my journey, and now my one desire is to 
dwell forever in your company.” 

Joyfully the princess welcomed her 
lover to her castle, and for a while they 
lived very happily. 

But one day, as they were wandering 
in the forest, they were seen by the power- 
ful god Night. He marked with wonder 
the beauty and grace of Evening, and a 
thought came to him. 

“What a fine herald he would make for 
me!” he mused. ‘‘As it is, I come un- 
announced to the earth, but were he in my 
service, I could send him before me to 
herald my approach. He would heal and 
soothe the world before I came to envelop 
it in darkness and sleep.” 

The next day, as Evening and the 
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princess again strayed through the forest, 
he heard the voice of Night commanding 
him to leave the earth and become his 
herald to announce his approach to the 
world. Now Night was all-powerful, and 
Evening knew that he must obey his sum- 
mons. Taking a sorrowful farewell of his 
love, he left her, and reluctantly entered 
the service of Night. 

Each day, as the sun: set, he would 
appear in the heavens, heralding to all 
the approach of his master. With his 
magic touch he would pacify the tired 
earth and steal gently away as Night 
approached with his starry attendants. 


But the princess, separated from her 
lover, mourned and languished, and would 
not be comforted. At last Night, melted 
to compassion by her beauty and sorrow, 
took her from the earth and placed her 
high in the heavens. 

And now, when Evening steals over the 
land, he stops by the gate of sunset and 
lingers. Then the life of the beautiful 
princess returns for that short hour when 
the god Night grants her the companion- 
ship of her lover. Her beauty glows re- 
splendent as Evening softly caresses her, 
and people seeing her, call her the Even- 
ing Star. 





On the Election of Senator Lodge 
The Sad Tale of How Our Modern Cicero Slipped Up 


Came a request from E. Noble Foss, 
The noble Eugene some say, 

That the good General Court should not indorse 
A senator behind his day. 


“Back to the woods, with Lodge!’ cried he, 
‘“‘Let him assume the layman’s dress!”’ 

But Foss could not force Lodge to lodge 
In a “‘lodge in some vast wilderness.”’ 


For though a member of G. O. P. 
No longer Draped the executive chair, 

And Foss travelled from Squantum to Chicopee, 
Our senior senator still “‘got there.”’ 


For 
The Senate Tread-(ed the)-way our fathers trod, 
And the House Walked gravely after, 
And lest somebody might feel odd, 


We'll try to conceal our laughter. 


D Boas 





All Together Now, Laugh! 


At the same time that they teach us 
that ‘‘Silence is Golden,” they tell what are 
Wordsworth. 


When called upon for a Base Hit our 
janitor replied :— 

“Why does a tramp wear a short coat? 
Because it will be long enough before 
he gets another.” 
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One November Day 


T was an afternoon in late No- 
vember, a windy, dreary day, 
and the few dry leaves still 
clinging to the lindens in the 

square rattled with a weird, hollow noise 

against one another. It was a sad day 
everywhere, but in the semi-twilight of 

a certain room in the corner house a yet 

heavier gloom of sorrow seemed to have 

settled. 

A tiny fire burned in the grate, casting 
long shadows into the dark corners of 
the poor, bare room. With its fitful 
flickerings, it revealed a woman, sad-eyed 
and worn, sewing in a low chair by the 
hearth, and, at her feet, a boy, his chin 
pillowed on his hand, his heels waving 
listlessly in the air, his arm thrown about 
a great black cat. 

It was but recently that grief had come 
to the little family. Not three weeks 
before, the father had been killed, shot 
down without cause by the hated Cossacks 
in one of the frequent riots, a martyr in 
the cause of that stern goddess Liberty 
for whom so many brave men have suffered 
and died, and added to the great affliction, 
which seemed wellnigh unbearable to the 
poor woman, was the necessity of earning 
a living for herself and her little son. 
“And oh, my child, how you do eat!’ she 
had lamented; “‘if it were only myself, I 
could manage, but how you wear out your 
shoes, and how much bread you need!” 

“Never mind, Mother,’ Ivan had re- 
plied, cheerily, “I like old shoes full of 
holes, the water scrunches through so 
nicely, and besides, I’ll soon be old enough 
to help. See, I come nearly to your shoul- 
der already!” 

So he had tried to cheer her, and they 
had managed to smile on sun shiny days, 
but this afternoon the clouds were so 
thick and low, the year seemed so much 





as if it were going to die, as indeed, it was, 
that their grief cropped out afresh. 

Finally Ivan broke a long silence. 

‘Are they so wicked, then, the Cossacks, 
Mother? Their coats are so bright and 
their buttons are so shiny, and Peter 
says —”’ 

“Hush, little son; do not speak of them. 
They are wicked, dreadful men.” And 
the mother shuddered and drew nearer 
to the feeble blaze. 

Another long silence, then the great 
clock in the square struck four. As the 
last deep tone died away, there was the 
sound of many hurrying feet below, and 
Ivan jumped up, seizing Nicholas, the cat, 
tightly, and ran to the window. Then, 
“Oh, Mother, see, see! There is a great 
lot of people in the square. Just come and 
look! There’s old Alex and ever so many 
more, and oh! there comes Peter, so 
please, Mother dear, let me go down too, 
to see what is happening!” 

The woman, only half hearing in her 
sad abstraction, nodded absently, and 
Ivan dropped Nicholas unceremoniously 
and rushed down the stairway. Presently 
the commotion below increased, the mother 
roused herself, and, realizing for the first 
time that she was alone, crossed to the 
window. Involuntarily she shuddered as 
she looked down upon the mob, shuddered 
not at the crowd —they were her own 
people — but because she had seen many 
such gatherings within the last few months 
and she knew how it must end, how before 
another hour the square would be stained 
with blood. Then, fearful for the safety 
of her son, she slipped on a shawl and 
hurried down the stairs. 

On the threshold she paused, her eyes 
wandering over the crowded square in 
search of Ivan. Finally she caught sight 
of several small boys high in the lindens, 
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whither they had climbed that they might 
miss nothing of the excitement, and she 
knew that her boy was among them. 

As she stood there, hesitating, a dread 
whisper flew over the crowd like wind 
through a pine — ‘“The Cossacks!’ The 
next minute a ferocious shout was heard 
and ten armed horsemen charged furiously 
into the crowd. With one accord the 
people turned and fled, madly, the men 
driving them like cattle and cutting at 
them with their brutal whips. More than 
one fell in the wild stampede or was struck 
down by the soldiers. 

Then one of the men caught sight of 
the little boys in the lindens. “Shoot!” 
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came the order. Without pause ten shots 
rang out crisply on the air, and one after 
another the little boys dropped, “‘like 
apples from a tree.” 

A terrible cry, a mother’s agonized 
shriek sounded through the square and a 
woman rushed from out a doorway. The 
man nearest cut at her with his whip, and 
uttered a coarse laugh. Then the ten 
clattered away. 

In the little room in the corner house 
the shadows deepened and deepened, the 
fire on the grate sputtered and died out, 
but no one, returning, broke the solitude, 
and Nicholas, the great black cat sat alone 
in the darkness. 





A Bear Story 
By F. B. Stevens, Jr. 


AST summer three boys were camp- 
ing in Maine. One night Fulford, 
who was the oldest of the party, 
asked the old hunter Davenport 

to tell them a story. 

“Wal,” he replied, “‘the only story that 
I knows on that’s fit fer t’night were told 
me by er young feller from the city, who 
were out huntin’ wi’ me along ’bout a 
year ’go las’ Christmas. 

“We was campin’ in the big valley 
down by Whiteface and warn’t havin’ 
ver’ good luck. But one day, atter we’d 
been huntin’ fer a week er so, Kingston, 
fer that were the young feller’s name, 
come to camp with a big bar. He were a 
beauty exceptin’ he was purty thin an’ his 
off hin’ foot were smashed about five inches 
from his toes, just like he’d been catched 
in a trap. 

‘“““He’s a beaut,’ says I, ‘where’d you 
git “im?’ 

“Oh, down in tother end o’ the valley,’ 
he says, sort er queer like. 

““That’s funny’, I thinks, ‘he must ’a’ 


struck a bar meetin’ and don’ want me fer 
ter know’t.’ 

“IT sort er puzzled over this till I had 
finished dressin’ the skin and then I thinks 
I’d like fer ter see where he shot ’im, but 
atter I’d hunted fer ’bout ten minutes I 
gave ’tup, but I didn’ wan’ ter hurt his 
feelin’s, so I kep’ my head shut and my 
eyes open’d. Wal, the fust thing I noticed 
were that his gun breach were bust’ pretty 
bad. Huh, says I to m’self, he must a 
been blind when he fired that durn thing 
last. I could see he’d tried to fire when the 
thing were ‘jamed. 

“That night ’t supper I says sort er 
off hand like, “Too bad yer bust that gun 
er yourn, warn’t it?’ 

“““Yes,’ says he, smilin’, ‘it were.’ 

“Then there were a pause, a long one. 

“By en by I says, “That were a funny 
shot that you hit ’im with, ’cause I couldn’ 
fin’ no bullet hole when I were dressin’ 
the hide.’ 

‘Yes,’ he says, smilin’ agen, ‘it were.’ 

‘“ ‘Say,’ I says, sort er mad like, ‘how 
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the deuce did yer get that critter any- 
how?’ 

‘Oh,’ he says, winkin’ his eye at his 
coffee cup, ‘it were like this. I were walkin’ 
down the valley when I hears a noise like 
the rippin’ o’ bark off’n a tree. I looks 
roun’ cautious like, an’ finely I sees a 
big bar ’bout half ways up a big sycamore 
stump, scratchin’ roun’ somethin’ terr’ble. 
He saw me ’bout as soon as I spotted him 
but when he turn’ his head back I fired 
and missed clean. He didn’ like this ver’ 
much and so droppin’ to th’ groun’ he 
started atter me as fas’ he could. I didn’ 
wan’ ter have him run inter me an’ so I 
runs roun’ in a big circle an’ climbs the 
same stump he were up in er while er go. 
He didn’ like this much. So atter watchin’ 
me climb ’bout half way up he grunts some 
sort er thing ’bout the way I clumb’ an’ 
then takin’ my axe he lets it drop on my 
rifle and smashes the breach all to pieces. 
He felt better atter this an’ so started to 
climb the tree atter me. 

““T thought I ought ter see what were 
on top er that stump an so I started to 
climb. When I got to the top I found the 
old stump were hollow, so I waited till 
the beast got within ‘bout three feet er 
me. At ’bout this time I wanted ter see 
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what were down inside the stump an’ so I 
started down. But the bar kep’ commin’ 
on. I slid, or rather fell ter the bottom 
where I drew my knife and waited. Now, 
as you know, bars al’ays go down a tree 
tail fust, so, in this case, bruin descended 
atter the manner o’ his gran’father. When 
I got ter bout arm’s length I gives ‘im 
a jab wi’ my knife, just once fer luck. He 
grunts some then, ‘bout how big er fool he 
were ter come down, an’ starts ter go back. 

‘“ “Nix,” says I, “yer can’t get rid er me 
that easy.” An’ sol grabs holt er his tail 
an’ lets him haul me up ter the top er the 
tree, only hurryin’ matters up a little once 
in er while by a jab wi’ my knife. By the 
time that ar’ critter got ter the top he 
were purty huffy. He tried to turn roun’ 
but I gives ’im a shove which sends ‘im 
ter the groun’ wi’ a force that breaks his 
neck.’ 

“T might say that nex’ day whiles I 
were huntin’ fer that sycamore stump, 
which I never have foun’ yet, I tripped 
over an ole rusty bar trap which had signs 
er bein’ used.” 

Here Davenport ended his story and 
rising walked to the other side of the fire 
and rolling up in his blankets was soon 
asleep. 





And They Lived Happily Ever After 


By MapeLeinE WayNE 


OR five years had Harvey Willis 
led a hermit’s life; for five long 
years he had lived alone in the 
big white house on the top of the 

hill, in sight of the whole village, yet 

estranged from everyone. Ever since his 
irascibility and queer suspicions had driven 
away his one friend, the sister who had 
faithfully cared for him so many patient 
years, ever since that one friend had, as 

“he expressed it,”’ turned agin him, he had 

resisted all offers of friendship and given 

himself over entirely to the companionship 





of his whims and fancies. What if he did 
choose to go barefooted winters; was he 
not the wealthiest man in town, and could 
he not afford to do as he pleased? What if 
he did live in only four rooms of the fine 
old mansion on the hill, could he not be 
comfortable in his own way and have 
nothing said? Indeed he could. What 
was more, if Mary couldn’t put up with 
him, she didn’t have to, that was all. 

But five years were quite a time for even 
his obstinate will to hold out-.against the 
pangs of loneliness. He would come out 
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of his cell, he would go to the city, he would, 
— yes, he had decided he would find him 
a wife. To this last purpose a letter was 
carefully written and addressed to a cer- 
tain place in the city where such delicate 
matters were handled with the greatest 
success, according to the advertisement. 
A few impatient days saw an answer 
arrive, evidently very satisfactory, as 
Harvey decided to become acquainted 
with the unknown, without delay. If 
Mary should hear,— but she wouldn’t, 
as the continent now lay between the two. 

So it was that one snowy February day 
Milton was aroused from its complacent 
dreamings by the apparition of an old man 
walking barefooted through the crowded 
streets, his head, though slightly bent, 
towering above the shoulders of most of 
the wondering throng. For all his shabbi- 
ness there was a fire in his eye, and a 
dignity in his bearing that suppressed the 
titters of the young and the disdainful 
remarks of the proud. 

With the greatest interest he admired 
the dazzling contents of the store windows, 
but lingered longest, and mused most 
fondly over the displays of jewelry that so 
abound in that city. It was while he was 
in the act of contemplating a case of 
wonderfully brilliant rings in one of these 
windows, that a policeman, who happened 
to pass that way, touched his arm, and 
quietly requested him to take a short walk 


in the direction of the court house. With 
equally quiet demeanor Harvey consented, 
though he asked first to be allowed to pro- 
ceed to the city bank. 

Together they wended their way to the 
bank, together they entered, the faithful 
guardian of the peace keeping a close 
watch on all Harvey’s movements. But 
what was that official’s infinite astonish- 
ment to perceive the teller respectfully 
greet the suspected and with still greater 
respect receive a ponderous roll of bills 
that emerged from some mysterious depth 
in the prisoner’s trousers. This little 
transaction over, Harvey stalked out of 
the bank, followed meekly bythe crest- 
fallen policeman, who was quickly swal- 
lowed up in the crowd. What carelessness 
in the discharge of official duty! 

This little episode had little other effect 
than to make Harvey hold his head a trifle 
higher and walk a trifle more briskly to 
his destination. When he arrived at the 
appointed house, his heart made a feeble 
attempt at beating rapidly but gave up in 
despair; it was too old. 

A short interview with a soiled indi- 
vidual of tender years sufficed to lay the 
matter clear, and the expected lady was 
asked to enter. Harvey’s heart gave one 
last exhaustive thump, bidding him rise. 
The door opened, and a sweet faced old 





English as She is Spoke. 
Out of the house the burglar stole, 
A bag of chink he chunk; 
And many a wicket smile he smole, 
And many a wink he wunk, 
And many a hideous grin he grun, 
And many a thought he thunk.—Ex. 


Ici requiescat puella, 
Who fell down the steps of the cellar; 
Sie war sehr passee 
Quand ou la trouvait 
And so changed that no one could tell her. 


lady stood hesitating on the sill. “‘Har- 
vey!” It-was his sister. 

Customer — “‘Do you keep coffee in the 
bean?” 

Clerk — ‘“‘Upstairs, madame, this is the 
ground floor.” ie 


Mr. A.—‘‘An English derivative from 
‘mel.’ ” 


B-ch-r — ‘‘Melon!”’ 


She frowned at him, and called him Mr., 
Just because he went and Kr. 

That very night, just her to spite, 

That naughty Mr. Kr. Sr. + Hix. 
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My Treasure— 





IG blue eyes and a wee pug nose, 
— A rosebud mouth and ten pink toes, 
egA round head, bald as it can be, 


And a little plump hand outstretched to me, 
That is my treasure. 


Two bare feet pattering around, 
The house alive, an ocean of sound. 


“‘Mama, what’s dat?”’ 


“Can I do dis?” 


A small, tearful face uplifted to kiss, — 
That is my treasure. 


A cheery whistle and then a shout, 

Books flung down, for school is out; 

And then a merry game of ball, 

And home to supper at Mother’s call, 
That is my treasure. 


Handsome and strong, full six feet tall, 

I have to look up — and I feel very small. 
He says he’s going to take care of me! 
Can that be true, and can he be 


Still my treasure? 


School 


On Wednesday morning, January 4, 1911, 
the school assembled in the Hall for the 
usual devotions, which were aided by the 
singing of the hymn ‘“‘Viczea”’ by the school, 
and a response by the chorus. Mr. Adams 
gave a helpful talk on “‘Success’’ especially in 
character. After the singing of ‘‘America,”’ 
the school adjourned to their classes. 





The school went to the Hall for the 
morning devotions on January 11. We 
were all delighted to see Mr. Gorham, who 
pleased us with a talk on “Improved 
Methods for Obtaining Mental and Physi- 
cal Development.’’ The outcome of this 
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Notes 


talk, however, was not exactly what some 
of us expected, and, may we say, hoped for. 


On Thursday, January 12, the Girls’ 
Debating Club held a meeting in Room 19. 
After the roll call, a debate took place 
on the subject: ‘Resolved, That the Prize 
System is beneficial to Public Schools.’ 
Misses Allen, Pray and Farnham took the 
affirmative, while Misses Trelawney, Keen 
and Burdett defended the negative. Mr. 
Adriance gave the decision in favor of 
the affirmative. After the dabate Miss 
McGill made some helpful remarks on the 
needs of the club. 
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On Friday, January 18, the first regular 
meeting of the French Club was held in 
the Library. Miss Bruce, Miss Hustis, 
Miss Tyler, and Miss Ruef received. After 
an informal reception those present were 
taken into the club by pledging to obey its 
rules. The meeting continued with various 
games, and ended with the singing of the 
Marseillaise. Thirty-one were present. 


On Wednesday morning, January 18, 
the Senior Class had their devotions in 
the Hall. Mr. Adams explained the near 
election of historian and orator for gradu- 
ation, and Barry talked of the Annual, 
the name of which was changed to “‘New- 
tonian.”’ It was decided that as funds 
were needed to start this work an enter- 
tainment should be given under the 
management of a committee composed of 
Miss Burdett, Miss Tewksbury, Rider 
and Proctor. 


On Wednesday morning, January 25, 
the school went to the Hall for the devo- 
tions. Mayor Hatfield spoke of the great 
advantages which Newton offers in the 
way of public schools. 





COST $700 TO EDUCATE A CHILD 


Mayor Hatfield Fixes This as the 
Municipal Expense in Newton 


From the Boston Transcript 

Pupils of the Newton Classical High 
School were addressed on an _ unusual 
subject this morning when Mayor Charles 
E. Hatfield told them what each pupil 
represented in cash outlay to the city, and 
urged them to make some return on the 
investment. The meeting was held in the 
Assembly Hall, and there were about seven 
hundred children present. Mayor Hatfield 
was introduced by Headmaster Enoch C. 
Adams. 

According to the mayor’s figures, each 
High School Senior represents $700 of the 


city’s money, provided he has attended all 
the lower grades. Kindergarten pupils, 
and, in fact, all pupils of the elementary 
grades, cost the city about $45 a year. 
Up to the time of entering the High School 
each pupil represents an outlay of $450. 
The entire school plant is valued at about 
$2,000,000. 

Mayor Hatfield urged the children to 
make the most of their educational ad- 
vantages, and to furnish satisfactory re- 
sults by becoming good and useful citizens. 
He told anecdotes of the days when he was 
the teacher of a district school and con- 
trasted the school accommodations of 
those days with the modern buildings and 
the curriculum of today. 





On Wednesday morning, February 1, 
191i, the school was entertained by an 
address by Mr. Kyo S. Inui, a Japanese 
student who has been studying in America. 
Mr. Inui spoke of the theories con- 
cerning the origin of the Japanese race 
and speculated on the origin of the name 
Japan. The speaker illustrated the rapid 
advance of his countrymen since 1853 and 
gave several reasons for their awakening. 
Mr. Inui’s remarks were interspersed 
with many striking similes and humorous 
anecdotes. Throughout the address ran 
a thread of feeling that illustrated the 
brotherhood between the East and the West. 


Exchanges 


Our Exchanges this month include 
Lasell Leaves, Manor School Papyrus, 
The Grotonian, The Rugby Meteor, The 
Vail-Deane Budget, The Brookline Saga- 
more, The Brighton Imp, The Nashua © 
Tattler, The Hamilton (O.) Review, The 
Wichita (Kan.) Messenger, The Oak Park 
(Ill.) Tabula, The Lane Tech Prep, The 
Volkmann Vexillum. 

The college papers received include The 
Tuftonian, The College of Charleston 
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Magazine, Old Penn, The Wesleyan Argus, 
The Colby Echo and the Brown Herald. 

Lasell Leaves is notable always for the 
large number and interesting quality of 
the locals and alumnz notes which do 
credit to the editors of these departments. 

The Papyrus is always interesting and 
its special departments reflect a delightful 
school life. 

The Grotonian has some remarkably 
good stories and is up to its usually high 
standard in other respects. An exchange 
column would be much appreciated in 
its pages. 

The Vail-Deane Budget is an unusually 
attractive little paper and breathes a 
pleasant atmosphere wherever it goes. 

The Sagamore has a splendid alumni 
department but aside from that it is much 
too slight an attempt at magazine making 
to fairly represent the school from which 
it comes. 

The Imp has original stories and many 
of them, but the general tone of the paper 
is not high. 

The Tattler shows a decided improve- 
ment this month. Stories of the type of 
the last one in the book should not be 
encouraged, however. The writer of the 
tale in question knows how to develop 
a story interestingly but like so many other 
high school authors she has used an 
incident unpleasantly suggestive of moving 
picture shows. 

The Review and the Messenger keep 
well to the standards they have set up 


for themselves and the artistic quality . 


of the former is noticeably good. 

The Tabula is a new exchange and a 
remarkable one. Its unusually ‘‘Christ- 
massy’’ cover does not belie its contents. 
It contains a story, among others, written 
by a Sophomore which is worthy of a place 
in Harper’s or the Century. In point of 
character delineation, choice of incident 
and style, it is a little masterpiece, and we 
congratulate the author of ‘“T'wo Christmas 
Gentlemen.” 


The Tech Prep shows a decided im- 
provement in literary quality and it con- 
tains an even greater number of artistic 
achievements than usual. 

The Vexillum gives one the impression 
of being written for an extremely limited 
circle of readers. Most of its allusions are 
too veiled to be of interest to outsiders. 

The Tuftonian and The College of 
Charleston Magazine are both interesting 
and of high class. The exchange deépart- 
ment in the latter is given a prominent 
place and we would humbly suggest to 
its editor that he adopt a slightly less 
inflated style of criticism. His minuteness 
slightly approaches the ludicrous. 

The college dailies and weeklies are much 
in demand among the feminine members 
of the class. 
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NAG iNT! 


Sidney A. Clark, ’07, has been elected 
captain of the Dartmouth cross-country 
team for next season. He won brilliant 
successes in the intercollegiate meet at 
Princeton. He is editor of the Literary 
Magazine and a member of the Glee Club. 

“Rusty’’ Wise, ’07, made a record at the 
Tufts interclass meet in the twenty yards 
hurdles of 3 seconds flat. 

Bill Clancy, ’10, is making himself 
prominent in the hurdles at Princeton. 

N. Brooks, ’09, is the leading factor of the 
Technology orchestra. 

Aldrich Taylor, ’10 is a_ promising 
candidate for the Harvard Freshman track 
team and crew. 

Miss Lucas, ’10, has been doing fine work 
in basket ball at Bennett School. 

Frank Converse, 09, is showing himself 
very strong on the Harvard Freshman 
crew. 
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Miss S.—‘“‘What are you doing in 
algebra, Daiger?”’ 

Daiger — “I’m doing pretty well, thank 
you.” 

Miss S. — “Oh! 
working on.” 


I mean what are you 


His Last Chance. 
Priscilla had just told John Alden to 
speak for himself. 


“T shall do it for you after we are mar- 


ried,’’ she added. 
Herewith he hastened to seize the last 
chance. —Ex. 


Bright Soph. —“‘Can you have a left 
angle as well as a right angle?” —Ex. 

The following are some extracts from a 
Freshman’s history paper:— 

“The Odeon was an Athenian colony 
founded on the western coast of Sicily.” 

‘“‘Marathon was where our annual boule- 
vard races originated.” 


“Great heavens, my man,’ exclaimed 
the elderly gentleman to Pat who had 
just been laid out by ballast from a balloon. 

“You'd think so, if some of it hit you 
on the bean,” replied the injured one. 
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He Remembered 

A restaurant keeper hung out this 

sign :— 
COFFEE: 
“Such as Mother Used to Make.” 

A customer asked, pointing to the sign, 
“Is your coffee really such as mother used 
to make?” 

“It is,’ replied the proprietor. 

“Then,” said the man, with a reminiscent 
look, “‘give me a cup of tea.” 


E. Rice, rendering a little Hamlet, 
“‘Colonius took leave of Lamertes.”’ 

Also Drayton— 

“Oh, fee! oh, fee!” 


Rather Prosaic 
Mr. T. — “‘What have you learned from 
this article about John Brown?” 
Riemana — ‘“‘That he lived in Kansas.” 


Algebra teacher — ‘‘How many tele- 
graphic words may be formed from one 
dot, two dashes, and three pauses?” 

Bright pupil — ‘‘Can you put a pause 
at the end?” 

Teacher — ‘“‘You’d better, pause at the 
beginning!” 
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(With apologies to the authors of “The 
Arcadians’’) 


I’m so tired of studying, 
Take those books away. 
Algebra’s stale, and it makes me quail, 
While Latin does not pay. 
Not one study I adore, 
How I hate them all! 
If my mind I would lose 
These books I’d peruse. 
Take them away. —1911. 
“No, I haven’t anything for you today. 
You’re the man I gave some pie to a fort- 
night ago.” . 
“Yis, lidy, thank you. I come back 
because I thought p’r’aps you’d like to 
know I’m able to get about again.”’ —Ex. 


“And now,” said the teacher, ‘“‘I want 
Tommy to tell the school who was most 
concerned when Absalom got hung by the 
hair?” 


Tommy — “Abs’lom.”’ —Ex. 


Heard in Room 1 (II Sci. preparing for 
exam.) — ‘‘Adams, pass the paper, please.” 
Adams — “That’s about all I will pass.”’ 


“Papa,” said the little girl who was 
learning to count, ‘‘what goes’ before 
eleven?”’ 

“Your sister Mary’s beau, when he’s 
wise,”’ replied her father. 


Wales has paid us one bone not to 
publish the Hit about him. Prices are 
rising, Tommy. 


A gallant young man of Duquesne, 
Went home with a girl in the rain. 
She said with a sigh 
“T wonder if Igh 
Shall see such a ruesne-beau again?”’ 


A Rhymeless Sonnet 
The Time 
UsEd 
To be loNg enough 


For Most of us 
But Instead of 
ShorteNing our 
HoUrs 
They 
MakE them 
Still worse 


This Means 
That Our 
BRains will 
GivE way. 


Playing Doctor 
Billy — “‘Gentlemen, before we begin 
to operate, if you will hold the patient’s 
hands and feet, I'll get that four cents 

out of his right hand pocket.”’ 


It Looked That Way 

“Is Mike Clancy here?’ asked the 
visitor at the quarry, just after the pre- 
mature explosion. 

“No, ser,” replied Costigan, “‘he’s gone.” 

“rorigood2,” 

“Well, ser, he wint in that direction.” 

—Ex. 


“IT am a very nightingale,’’ quoth the 
prima donna who had demanded a raise. 
‘In that case, Madame Shoe-em Hank, 
might I suggest that you come down off 
your perch,” responded Mr. Hammerjug. 


“Madame does this package contain 
writing?’ asked the post-office clerk. 

“Not so’s you’d notice it,’ replied the 
pert young lady, and then, forgetting her 
change, she stole swiftly away. 
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Unfortunately the Review didn’t arrive 
early enough in proof to put in the news 
of the meet and still get the issue out on 
time. The meet was earlier in February 
this year so you will have to read “ex-post 
facts.” 

We are promised a very attractive pro- 
gram for the winter in the line of track 
events. The N. H. S. Freshmen and the 
Waltham Freshmen battled for track 
honors on January 27. On February 3 
our Sophomores and the Sophomores from 
Waltham meet. In addition to this the 
Newton and Brookline Freshmen and 
Sophomores meet for two dual meets. 

Quite a kink developed in athletic affairs 
when Brookline refused to come here for 
the triangular meet. They prefer the Me- 
chanics Building, but Cambridge refuses 
to enter the meet if it is not held at Newton. 
Newton is on the fence and is acting as an 
arbitrator. 

The date of the class meet of course 
hinges on the triangular meet. Every 
member of the school wants to attend both 
of these meets. Newton has excellent 
chances for a great team, so ye students 
of ye goode olde N. H. S. get busy. 

Capt. MacLure and Coach Dickinson 
are working hard to round the track men 
into shape. The candidates were not very 
numerous but good promise is shown by 
several candidates. Among the new candi- 
dates are Lulen, who is out for the hurdles; 
Raymond, for the six hundred; Murphy, 
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Higgins and Ellis, for the three hundred 
and Tucker for the thousand. 

Of course there are MacLure, Ryder 
and Adams to take care of the one thou- 
sand, six hundred and the three hundred, 
respectively. 

Leon Marshall is counted upon for the 
shotput, while Tripp, Moore, Brady and 
Gibson are endeavoring to hurl the ball 
all sorts of records. 

The high jump is an enigma. 
Moore, Nash, Cady are all good. 

Later reports show that MacLure, Ryder 
and Adams are making record time every 
day in the gymnasium. Adams is showing 
fine form and speed in the hurdles. 


Faith, 


The Newton-Waltham Freshman 
Track Meet 


On January 27 the Freshmen of Waltham 
met the Freshmen of Newton, in the Drill 
Hall. The meet was very close and the 
outcome was in doubt. For Newton 
Litchfield and Nathan were conspicuous, 
the former accumulating 9 points, the 
latter 6. Fagan was the best point winner 
on the Waltham side. 

This meet brought to light some very 
promising material for the varsity teams 


of the future. Summary— 
NEWTON . WALTHAM 
30-yard dash :— 
iM Cotton, 5 
2. Litchfield, 3 . 
3. Nathan, 1 
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1,000-yard dash :— 


E McClellan, 5 
2. Fagan, 3 
3. Owings, 1 

300 yards :— 


1. Litchfield, 5 
2. Van Buskirk, 3 





3. Gilman, 1 
High jump :— 
1. Owings, 3 
I sBanchor,’3 
Le 73 


Three men were tied for first honors 
here, so each man received three points. 
600 yards :— 

temNathan;5 
2 
oe 
Shotput :— 

1% Fagan, 5 
2. Brady, 3 
3. Gibson, 1 

Totals: Newton, 29; 








,3 
1 
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Waltham, 25. 


The Newton Freshman relay team com- 
posed of Gilman, Stebbins, Litchfield and 
Van Buskirk won from the team represent- 
ing the Waltham Freshmen. 


Ye athletes, rejoice, be exceeding glad — 
shower baths are in the process of being 
installed. This is a step forward. The 
Newton teams have sorely needed such a 
thing for many years. 


Fencing is becoming quite a sport here. 
The services of a French fencing master 
have been obtained, that those interested 
might have competent instruction. Brook- 
line and Cambridge promise to organize 
teams if the venture is successful in Newton. 
If the project is successful it will be recog- 
nized by the Athletic Association. 


There seems to be some interest in 
soccer here. It’s a great game and if 
Newton can get a team other High Schools 
will probably follow. 


Henceforth, on nearly every Friday there 


will be something interesting going on out 
in the Drill Hall! 


Under the directorship of Dr. Browne 
and the leadership of Captain Everett and 
Manager Schofield, we expect a fine gym- 
nasium team. 

The team has an excellent schedule on 
hand. Later in the season the Newton 
team is to join the Brookline Municipal 
Gymnasium team and the Harvard team 
in an exhibition to be held in the Brookline 
Municipal Gymnasium. This will prove 
very interesting, for Newton sure has some 
acrobats, to say nothing of the parallel 
bar, horizontal bar and mat artists. 

During the first week in March, Newton, 
Harvard, M. I. T., the Brookline (High 
School) tumbling team and the Waltham 
Reading Room Gymnasium team will com- 
bine their efforts and give a _ gigantic 
carnival in the Drill Hall. 

Later in March the Newton Gymnasium 
team journeys to Waltham and gives an 
exhibition at the Waltham Reading Room 
Gymnasium. 


BASKET" BALE 

Coach Dickinson hopes to organize 
class basket ball teams after track season 
is over. 

As yet the Newton High basket ball 
team is undefeated. Fast playing combined 
with great team work and _ excellent 
individual playing have made our team 


‘one of the best in the school circles of 


Massachusetts. 

So far the team has met and conquered 
five other teams. Winchester was played 
and defeated on January 38, by a score 
of 30-21. Thayer Academy was badly 
trimmed by the score of 45-20. The 
Quincy game was very close and exciting. 
The score stood in Newton’s favor until 
the last three minutes of play, then Quincy 
took the lead. In the last minute Capt. 
“Bill’’ Cady shot the goal which won the 
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game for Newton, the final score being 
20-19. On Friday, January 20, the Allen 
School was defeated by the score of 44-15. 
On the 27th of January the Winchester 
team received a decided setback at the 
hands of Newton, the same being accom- 
panied by the tune of 63-15. 


GIRLS” BASKETBALL 


All during the past month the girls have 
been practicing basket ball in the gym- 
nasium on Mondays and Thursdays. The 
Freshmen play first, then the Sophomores, 
then the Juniors and Seniors together. 
The Freshmen are playing well and have a 
great candidate out for the class team. 
They are making the Sophomores look 
to their laurels. The Juniors and Seniors 
are not so well represented, for there are 
very seldom any “‘left-overs’’ in the form- 
ing of a practice team. Girls, where is 
your class spirit? Butif you won’t come 
out to practice, be sure and come to the 


games, which are going to be good ones. 
It has been decided that the school team 
will not be picked until after the first 
game has been played. 

Besides four outside games, there will 
be many interesting class games. With all 
our good players from last year, we have 
some promising candidates out for the 
team, so we can safely guarantee some good 


games. | 
In spite of misfortune our hockey team 
has had remarkable success. Rindge 


trimmed us slightly but we hope to get 
back at them in the second game. Stone 
School and Cambridge have gone down 
before us, while Melrose trimmed us. 
Capt. Foote is very optimistic and hopes to 
trim Rindge in the second game, and to get 
away with the cup from Arlington. 
There was some hope at the beginning 
of the season that class hockey teams 
would be started. Apparently studies have 
weighed heavily upon the members of the 
various classes. 





LOWELL TEXTILE SCHOOL 


@ Scientific and practical training in all processes of textile manufacture, 
including all commercial fibres. Complete course in Cotton Manufactur- 
ing, Wool Manufacturing, Textile Designing, Chemistry and Dyeing, 
Textile Engineering. Courses include instruction in Mechanism, Mechani- 
cal Drawing, Mathematics, Physics, Chemistry, Steam and Electrical 
Engineering, Language and Decorative Art. 


@ New and complete equipment for Machine Shop practice and Engineer- 


ing Laboratory. 


q@ Theory supplemented by thorough practical instruction in machine 


rooms and laboratories. 


@ Graduates of high schools and academies admitted with certificate. 
Graduates of colleges and scientific schools admitted to advanced standing. 


FOR CATALOGUE ADDRESS © 


CHARLES H. EAMES, S.B., Principal, LOWELL, MASS. 
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Subscription for the rest of the year 
50 cents, beginning with the March 


number. Hand subscriptions to 


BACON, Room 14, 
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GEO. A. EDMANDS 
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EASTMAN KODAKS and CAMERA 
SUPPLIES 

Masonic Building 


PRIVATE TUTORING 


Arithmetic, Algebra, Geometry, Trigonometry, etc. 
Technology entrance requirements 
M. I. T. graduate and experienced instructor 
Terms reasonable 


§. C. LYON, 47 Paul Street, Newton Centre 
Telephone, 271-5 N. 8. 


Newtonville 
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Co. 


Diamond Merchants 


Jewelers 


Silversmiths 


SUPERB STOCK 
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Collins and Fairbanks Go. 
FURS 


FOR YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN 





Fur lined and outside fur ceats suitable 
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occasions. Fur Caps and Gloves. Fur 
lined Gloves, also Angora and Woolen 
Gloves. 


383 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON 
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The ARA-NOTCH 
in the BELMONT 
locks the collar shut 
in front and makes 
it easy to put on and 


-NOTCH 
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take off. 





ARROW 


COLLARS 


15c. each, 2 for 25c. 


Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers 
ARROW CUFFS, 25 cents a pair 








WRIGHT 
& DITSON 


Foot Ball and Basket Ball Suits the standard at 
all leading colleges. 
The Wright & Ditson Shoes and Head Guards 


the best and most practical, also Skates and 


Hockey Goods. 


The Wright & Ditson Sweaters have long been 
recognized as the best. 
College Students and Athletes who 
want the real, superior articles for 
the different sports should get the 
kind that bear our Trade- Mark. 


CATALOGUE FREE 


WRIGHT & DITSON 


344 On MLA pacer 22 ieee eet. 








BOST 
76 Sr ccisiioet a Streot 84 renee Avenue 
PROVIDENCE Nery Lae 


vard rhidis 


359 Market Seck: 
CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
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JAMES W. BRINE 
Harvard Outfitter 


BASEBALL OUTFITS AND TRACK 
SUPPLIES 
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HENRY W. BATES. 
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265 Washington Street, Newton 








Tufts College 


Accepted by the Carnegie Foundation, 


Frederick W, Hamilton, 0.D,, LL,D., President 


—— DEPARTMENTS —— 


| The School of Liberal Arts 


dackson College for Women 
The Engineering School 
The Graduate School 
The Crane Theological Schoo! 
The Medical Schoo! 
_ The _The Dental School 
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OTIS BROS. CO. 


All the popular school and college pennants at 
lowest prices 





N. H. S. ARM BANDS and PILLOW TOPS 


Dry Goods, Shoes and Men’s Furnishings 


279-281 Washington Street, NEWTON 
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JAMES PAXTON & CO. 
Confectioners and Caterers 


ELIOT BLOCK, NEWTON, MASS. 


Telephone, 68 Newton North 
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P. A. MURRAY-Automobiles & Carriages 
Builders of Automobile Bodies and Tops 
ALTERATIONS, REPAIRS, PAINTING 
VARNISHING 
210-220 Washington St., cor. Park St., Newton 


JOHN F. PAYNE 
APOTHECARY 


DELICIOUS ICE CREAM SODA 


Vanilla, Chocolate, Strawberry and Coffee 
Ice Cream 


JOHN A. MASON 


Automobile, Harness and Carriage Work 


Manufacturer of TRUNKS and BAGS 
LEATHER WORK of all kinds MADE and REPAIRED 


- 312-316 Washington Street, Newton, Mass. 
Telephone 187-2 Newton North 














Telephone Con. 394—4 Newton North. Two Stores. 


THEODORE P. PRATT 


JEWELER and OPTICIAN 
NEWTON 
CAMERA SUPPLIES, PRINTING AND DEVELOPING 
2 Hartford St., Highlands 985 Chestnut St., Upper Falls 


WHY — SORE 


This is the best place in Mass. to have your watches, 
clocks and jewelry repaired. All work promptly attended 
to and warranted to be all right. 

HARRY L. GLEASON 
801 Washington Street - -=- Newtonville 
Tel. Newton No. 112-1 
Manufacturer of Arts and'Crafts_ Jewelry 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 
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EFFECTIVE DECORATIONS FOR 
SCHOOL DANCES and SPREADS 


Dewnisows 
CREPE PAPERS 


Designs for every holiday and season. 
Many plain rich colors. Finely creped 
paper, strong and elastic. Splendid for 
garlands, streamers, draperies, banners, 
etc. 
Send for Dennison’s Book of 
Crepe Paper Designs 


Dennison Mfg-S 9. 


26 FRANKLIN STREET BOSTON 








“DIEGES & CLUST 


‘Tf we made it, it’s right.” 


MANUFACTURING JEWELLERS 


CLASS PINS 


MASS. 


47 Winter Street 
129 Tremont Street 


BOSTO 


























BENCHES, TOOLS ars: 


AND SUPPLIES - —ipi, 















124 SUMMER STREET, BOSTON fie 


400 Washington Street - § - 


| 








Macullar Parker Gompany 


Gives Special Attention to Clothing 


| Boys and Young Men for School and 
_ College. 


Garments in Latest Styles and Fabrics. 


| Made in workshops on the premises. 


FuLL_ LInE oF FurRNISHING GoopDs 
Boston 


A. A. Savage, Mgr. 


NONANTUM COAL CO. 


CoalandoWood 


OFFICE 


Tel. 282 Newton North 


827 Washington Street, NEWTONVILLE 





— TH — 


HORACE PARTRIDGE CO. 
15 HAWLEY STREET - - BOSTON, MASS. 


Manufacturers and Importers of 
High Class Athletic Goods. Largest 
and most complete line of Baseball] 
Suits and supplies in New England. 
Outfitters for the New England 
League and most of the large col- 
leges and schools in New England. 
Send for illustrated catalog and 
samples of the flannels used in our 
uniforms. Free upon request. 


Members of Newton High School Track Team 
may obtain discount cards from Track or Baseball 
Manager. 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 
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Robertson’s Pure Fams and SFellies 


We take pleasure in announcing that we have the exclusive agency for the above line packed by the 
James Robertson Preserve Co., who are well-known as the largest packers of fine jams and jellies in 
England and Scotland, having plants in England at Manchester and London, and at Paisley in Scotland. 
This enterprising firm has conceived the idea of putting up their goods in this country, using their well- 
known Scotch formulas, thus equalling all the excellence of their goods packed in Scotland, but, at the 
same time, avoiding the large duties on both the goods and the glass in which they are put up. This makes 
it possible to sell these fine goods at very reasonable prices. These jams, jellies and marmalades are com- 
posed entirely of fresh fruit and granulated sugar, and contain no preservative or artificial coloring matter. 
In addition to these facts, the jams are packed in glass jars and the jellies in glass tumblers, thus avoiding 
any metallic taste or taint. The following is a partial list of the kinds of these goods, which we have in 
stock: — 


JAMS JAMS JAMS JELLIES 
Raspberry Greengage Quince Red Currant 
Strawberry Red Currant Plum Quince 
Gooseberry Blueberries with Apple Jelly Grape Jelly Gooseberry 
Damson Apricot Apple Jelly Damson 

Golden Shred Orange Marmalade Silver Shred Lemon Marmalade 


Special attention given to telephone orders. Goods delivered to all parts of Newton Centre, 
Newton Highlands and Newton Upper Falls. 


W. H. Brayton & Co. 


STEVENS BUILDING = =-. NEWTON HIGHLANDS 


TELEPHONE NEWTON SOUTH 615 


[ocean t | RANKS Regi eee 


2) Whe M akes gel 
TheSphinx 
sat 
Two Doblaxs 
Thelailory 
Tian aines 
412 Washington St 
Boston 


Oe COO ee Telephone, Newton North 1583-1 








Lessons in Singing 
30 and 31 Steinert Hall, Boston 





Frederick Hastings, baritone, who studied with 
Mr. Morse, is with Mme. Tetrazzini’s Concert 
Company this season. 


L. EDWIN CHASE 


(Pupil of Charles Martin Loeffler) 


Teacher of Wiolin 


STUDIO, No. 372 CENTRE ST., NEWTON 











Mandolin struction 


Italian Method 


Pupils prepared for Orchestra or Mandolin Club 
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HERE are two ways of being 
pleased, or rather, there are two 
kinds of individuals, each kind 
pleased in a different manner. 

Some of us appreciate, others reciprocate. 

For instance, take two persons reading the 

same article in a newspaper. The appre- 

ciative reader says, ‘‘This is a fine article; 
it is well planned, well written and em- 





braces an interesting subject.” The 
other says, “This is a mighty fine 
article.’ He omits to state his reasons 


for being pleased with it. But we know 


that he likes it because it fits in nicely with 
some opinion or belief he has entertained 
previously. If the article in question be 
in praise of some action on the part of 
his political faction, the article is good, 
no matter how illogical or how poorly 
written. How pleased some of us would 
be to read that the state chemist had pro- 
nounced, ‘“Tell me what you drink, and I’ll 
tell you what you are,” (our favorite bever- 
age) of health-giving properties. 

It may be that this is why there are so 
many so-called atheists. Aside from the 
fact that we regard them almost as admir- 
ingly as we regard the Ossified Boy in the 
circus, the atheists have abundant opportu- 
nity to commit any misdemeanor they wish 
without suffering the qualms of conscience. 
The atheist may play solitaire on Sunday, 
or poker on Monday, without encurring 
any moral blame. Perhaps an atheist is 
one who has succeeded in persuading him- 
self that there is no God, just as the reader 
of the Review is persuaded that a number 
of that unfortunate publication is “‘rotten”’ 
when he has failed to find any Base Hits 
that appeal to his exalted sense of humor. 
One reader appreciates (if that be possible) 
the Review because of some article in it 
that he likes, or because he likes the gen- 
eral trend of the paper. The reciprocator 
does not care for the Review because some 
department fails to reciprocate his views. 
One boy criticizes the Review adversely 
because the athletic department is not up 
to his standards. The young lady with 
literary aspirations groans because of the 
few stories. And our friend, the true 
Knocker, picks up a copy, opens the pages 
idly, sees that there is but one page of 
Base Hits, and violently informs the un- 
fortunate editor that the whole publica- 
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tion is (as we have heard it) ‘‘on the 
pig!’ 

Do you remove all the China ware from 
your dining table to the floor, after the 
manner of Petruchio, because you _per- 
ceive some particular dish that you do 
not fancy? Or do you enter your kitchen 
and hurl culinary utensils at the cook when 
you would rather have steak than hash? 
Remember that the Staff cooks up the 
Review, and although you may not care 
for editorial jelly served up with our par- 
ticular brand of whipped School Notes, 
don’t neglect our superior creamed poetry, 
and go away hungry and discontented. 
Let your opinions be unreserved and free, 
but form your own opinions, and don’t be 
controlled by some preconceived notions. 

All this is why Pope writes: — 

“A little learning is a dangerous thing, 
Drink deep or taste not the Pierian spring.” 


SUBSCRIBE 


NOW ! 


To the Newtonian 


Any member of the Senior Class will 
be glad to take your subscription 


SUPPORT THE BEST INTERESTS OF 
YOUR SCHOOL 





Some Suggestions 


O not leave your home for the 
theatre until the hour for the 
curtain has arrived. This will 
insure your late arrival, which is 

a sign of distinction, the hall-mark of 

“society.” 

Do not permit the ushers to detain you 
at the rear of the auditorium if the play 
is in progress. State the rights of an 
American citizen in a firm tone of voice. 
If you have paid two dollars for your 
ticket this should be announced, that those 
in the fifty cent section may recognize a 
person of wealth. 

Having reached your seat over the pro- 
testing toes of your neighbors, it is well to 
cut off the view of the forty-seven people 
behind you by a blasé removal of head 
gear. Drop a couple of hatpins, for this 
will prevent the performers from being 





to Theatre—Goers 


heard. Objections, audible or otherwise, 
on the part of others may be met by a 
stony stare. This is another feature by 
which rank may be perceived. 

Realizing all the while that the things 
transpiring on the stage are of minor im- 
portance, your next consideration should 
be the opening of your box of candy. This 
process is of vast importance. If your 
sweets should chance to be round and hard 
like marbles, drop a few. You will be 
surprised to learn how long they will roll. 
It were best to have provided yourself 
with individually wrapped candies. By a 
judicious manipulation of tissue or wax: 
paper, the best of dialogues may be spoilt 
for your neighbors. 

From your vast knowledge of plays and 
the stage a tidbit or two will no doubt 
please your companions and _fellow- 






















































sufferers. If accompanied by an infant, 
explain what has happened, what is hap- 
pening, what will happen and what might 
have happened on the stage. Beat time 
with the music, and hum all popular tunes 
after the fashion of the audience at mov- 
ing picture shows. If the piece be a 
melodrama don’t fail to exclaim, ‘Hah! 
the villain dies!’ If you see anything 
amusing in a touching portion of ‘The 
Music Master,” why, snicker right out. 
This will be in contrast to the feelings of 
those around you. During Hamlet’s solilo- 
quy, if you feel bored, give your sister-in- 
law directions for preparing chou-chou or 


G. K. Chesterton, in his Dickens, A 
Critical Study, gives us some interesting 
views on optimism and pessimism. To 
some of Mr. Thomas’ classes in which dis- 
cussion has been rife concerning the pes- 
simism of Coleridge and Arnold, this para- 
graph that we quote may prove of inter- 
est: 

“This dawn against which the gibbet 
and all the old cruelties stood out so black 
and clear, was the developing idea of 
liberalism, the French Revolution. It was 
a clear and happy philosophy. And only 
against such philosophies do evils appear 
evident at all. The optimist is a better 
reformer than the pessimist; and the man 
who believes life to be excellent is the man 
who alters it most. It seems a paradox, 
yet the reason of it is very plain. The 
pessimist can be enraged at evil. But 
only the optimist can be surprised at it. 
From the reformer is required a simplicity 
of surprise. He must have the faculty of 
a violent and virgin astonishment. 


[tjist 
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smoked herrings. Those long speeches 
ought to be cut out, anyhow. When a 
low person like Richard the Third begins to 
“see things,” just get up and go out for a 
few minutes; especially if you sit in the 
middle of the row. 

Above all, don’t fail to climb over your 
neighbors at the end of each act and 
leave for the lobby. It will do no harm 
to return a little late. 

In short, be as snobbish and annoying 
as possible. Do your best to spoil the 
play for that class of people that 
goes to the theatre ‘“‘to see the perform- 
ance.”’ 


not enough that he should think injustice 
distressing; he must think injustice absurd, 
an anomaly in existence, a matter less for 
tears than for a shattering laughter. On 
the other hand, the pessimists at the end 
of the century could hardly curse even the 
blackest thing; for they could hardly see 
it against its black and eternal background. 
Nothing was bad, because everything was 
bad. Life in prison was infamous — like 
life anywhere else. The fires of persecu- 
tion were vile —like the stars. We per- 
petually find this paradox of discontent. 
Dr. Johnson takes too sad a view of 
humanity, but he is also too satisfied a 
Conservative. Rousseau takes too rosy 
a view of humanity, but he causes a revo- 
lution. Swiftisangry, buta Tory. Shelley 
is happy, and a rebel. Dickens, the opti- 
mist, satirizes the Feet, and the Feet is 
gone. Gissing, the pessimist, satirizes Su- 
burbia, and Suburbia remains.”’ 

This last may be poor logic, but it is 
exceedingly good sense and human nature. 
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The Night Before Christmas 
M. W., 1911 


JOREAS, with gladsome heart, was 
merrily whistling in joyous pos- 
session of the long silent avenue, 
that was quiet at last for a few 
brief hours. The snow flakes, discouraged 
with trying to cover the bare cold earth, 
allowed themselves to be flung about in 
wild flurries, and the little, shriveled leaves 
escaped from the season’s bonfires were 
whirled hurrying, scurrying, in mad dances 
-up and down the street. In undisputed 
mastery he roughly sported till the appear- 
ance of two human beings emerging from 
some dark corner sent him frolicking away 
withone scornful how] to other play-grounds. 

Slowly, falteringly, a man came, guiding 
his doubtful footsteps by the help of the 
youth upon whose arm he leaned. Hope- 
less desperation, on the sightless face that 
illness had robbed of a pristine refinement, 
was doing battle with an obstinacy that 
in the boy’s countenance was reflected in 
heightened measure. 

‘Robert, it’s not enough, it’s not enough, 
and how can we go home and tell your 
mother so. If we did —if we did It, the 
sum might be made up and her sight 
would be saved. Boy, it’s not wrong, it 
can’t be wrong.” 

“Well, go ahead, then,” reluctantly es- 
caped the boy’s stubborn lips, “only don’t 
let her know. Here, I'll lead you up.” 

Stealthily, silently, with smothering 
hearts the two crept to one of the win- 
dows of a stately mansion that stood forth 
there in rigid solemnity in the quiet night. 
Feverishly they worked with unaccustomed 
and bleeding fingers till the broken glass 
let them reach the lock, and the trembling 
boy helped his father over the low sill. 
The deed was done. | 

From the walls the portraits frowned at 
the lad as he led the way through the 





dimly lighted rooms, the dismal shadows 
fled from him, the very carpet shrank away 
from beneath his footfall. Into the hall 
the strange pair stepped, into the bright 
light of the jewelled chandelier, decked 
with festive wreaths as to welcome guests. 
But not for such guests as they, was the 
light keeping cheery vigil. Hestitatingly 
the two stood under the garlands, whisper- 
ing doubtfully, guiltily, when of a sudden 


the boy chanced to cast a bitter glance up 


the broad winding stairway, and stood 
agape at what he saw. 

A fair young child in pure white robes 
was slowly, mournfully descending the 
stairs. Softly there floated down to the 
twain beneath, words of wonderful pathos 
and sweetness. ‘“They will not harken, nay, 
even in their sleep they will not harken to 


the voice of my words.” A light seemed . 


to dawn within the blind man’s heart, dis- 
pelling his fear. 

“You, you —”’ he said, with tremulous 
eagerness. 

“IT am the spirit of Christmas. Fear not, 
friends, for I know wherefrom thou art 
come, and this I say, ‘Thou shalt not steal!’ 
Do thou but receive me and all shall be 
well. The night is far spent, and I am 
sore weary of my wanderings.” 

A great peace flooded the blind one’s 
face, while the lad but looked and was 
amazed. And they left together, not by 
the way the two had entered, but by the 
front portal, as people of worth. 

In a humble home a sick woman awoke 
from a deep sleep to find her husband’s 
hand resting on her poor bandaged fore- 
head. In the distance a bell chimed thrice. 
With a happy smile she drew the watcher 
down to her and whispered, ‘Dear, it’s 
Christmas morn, and I know I’m going to 
get well.” 
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The Vulture 


r HERE be among the natives of this 
fair island a certain legend which 
they do all regard with great rev- 

erence. They believe that there dwelleth 

in their isle a hideous bird which they 
call a vulture. This vulture is possessed of 

but one eye, and with it gazeth on all with a 

most malignant air, and whosoever com- 

mutteth any deed of violence and falsely 
ascribes a fair motive thereto, shall in some 
terrible manner be undone by the horrible 
bird.’ —Gibert’s Explorations in the New 
Land. 


The younger of the two men roused him- 
self and sat upright, staring into the pine 
fire which burned brightly on the Decem- 
ber night, for though the days are usually 
passably warm in winter on the coast of 
South Carolina, the nights are often ex- 
tremely bitter. 

Had you been sitting on the other side 
of that fire, and had you studied the stal- 
wart form opposite you, beneath the ruddy 
chestnut hair you would have noted deep 
set eyes, brown in the bright firelight, a 
well formed nose and a mouth in propor- 
tion with the other features. But, unlike 
the thousand others who would have char- 
acterized John Ladd as a strong man, in 
both body and character, you, the deep 
student of human nature, would have 
paused to note the indefinable something 
that lurked about that quiet mouth, some- 
thing that expressed a weakness in the 
moral makeup of the man. But let us 
leave the sandy beach, the crackling fire, 
and the two silent figures beside it. Let 
us go back thirty years and witness the 
events transpiring in the little, squalid 
room of Christie Ladd of Edinburgh. On 
a rough bed in one corner lay the mother, 
gasping out her last command to her little 
son, who knelt gazing into the passionate 
eyes of his only living parent, unable to 


comprehend the awful presence which was 
laying this cruel hand upon his mother’s 
heart. Already far in the stages of tuber- 
culosis, the wretched woman had been 
literally thrown out of the store of a brutal 
shop-keeper whom she had besought for 
work. Now her last thought was of re- 
venge. Even as the old Carthaginian 
general had forced the young Hannibal to 
swear hatred to Rome on the altar of his 
fathers, so did the fiery Scotch woman 
force little John to swear on the Bible 
that he would avenge his mother for the 
cruel blows she had suffered. 

“Dinna ye rest, Johnnie, bairn,’’ she 
whispered, “until ye pay off the score 
between your mither and yon de’il.”’ 

The memory of this sad occasion re- 
mained with the silent man by the fire, 
but the name of his mother’s murderer he 
could not recall, though it lay on the tip 
of his tongue. Two months ago, while 
cruising in Southern waters, he had fallen 
in with a wild adventurer, whom men 
called “Devil.” This man deserved the 
title he bore, and was a sort of second 
“Wolf Larsen.” He picked up a living 
at pearl fishing off the southern coasts. 
Ladd, weary of the close forecastle and the 
monotony of his life, had formed a part- 
nership with ‘‘Devil,”’ and was now engaged 
in fishing for pearls off Vulture Island. 
But the pearls were small, the work hard, 
and the profits, being equally divided, gave 
prospect of nothing approaching much 
more than the sailor’s wages which he had 
formerly received. 

But that day an event had transpired 
which completely changed the aspect of 
affairs. Ladd, unknown to his partner, 
had discovered the biggest pearl he had 
ever seen, and which he knew to be worth 
at least two thousand dollars, a large sum 
to the common sailor. As he stood gaz- 
ing at the lustrous jewel resting in his wet 
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palm, the thought flashed over his mind, 
“Why not conceal the pearl and thereby 
reap the complete profit from its sale?” 
But he was under a two years’ agreement 
with “Devil,’. and could not get away 
without exciting suspicion. Just then, like 
an echo to his evil thoughts, he heard a 
raucous cry overhead, and saw a large 
one-eyed vulture flapping lazily toward 
a huge hollow tree which stood apart from 
the others, nearer the water. Ladd, super- 
stitious by nature, shuddered as the sca- 
venger bent his one eye malignantly upon 
him. Putting the pearl in his pocket, he 
attempted to dismiss it from his mind. 


As time passed, the idea of possessing the 
jewel grew upon him, and as he gloated 
over it in private, he made up his mind to 
dispose of his partner, but he could not 
quite bring himself to the deed. But to- 
night ‘Devil’ had confided in him that 
his real name was Thomas Bramly. Some- 
thing in the name recalled a little room, 
a bed on which lay a dying woman, who 
bade her son to repay the man who had 
wronged her. Ladd remembered the Bible 
and his mother’s dark, passionate eyes. 
With a terrible start, he suddenly realized 
that before him lay the man he had sworn 
to kill. He reached for his knife, but 
something within him said, ‘‘Why kill this 
man who trusts you?’ He answered to 
himself, “‘Because I swore to avenge my 
mother’; but like the vulture’s prophetic 
croak, came the thought that the true 
motive was not one of obedience to his 
mother, but of cupidity and a desire to 
have that which was not his own. But 
he silenced the voice with the repeated 
thought, “I am avenging my mother’s 
death,’’ and with a hoarse cry he stabbed 
his companion repeatedly, until he sank 
back exhausted. Terrified by his own 
deed, he fell to drinking long and deeply, 
and by morning was a wild, shrieking 
lunatic, singing ribald sea-songs and danc- 
ing around the corpse of his victim. 


But with the effect of his debauch worn 
off, the instinct of self-preservation re- 
asserted itself, and Ladd’s first thought 
was how to dispose of the body. Shiver- 
ing at the blood-stained figure, with its 
dull, protruding eyes, he covered up the 
horror with a piece of sail-cloth. But 
“drink and the devil had done for the 
rest,” and Ladd was afraid of everything 
but the white sand, and warm sun. He 
dared not enter the shady woods with his 
dread bundle, the shifting sands forbade 
a burial there, and he could not bear to 
think of the awful horror floating ashore, 
should he consign it to a watery grave. 
But something must be done, for the 
supply ship was due next day, and so 
fortifying his shaken nerves with a long 
drink of rum he arose and staggered with 
the Thing to the huge dead tree apart 
from its fellows, and concealed it in the 
hollow trunk. 


If the supply boat had not arrived in 
twenty-four hours it would have borne a 
madman home, for John Ladd feared the 
woods, the sea, the night, his own shadow 
and two other things. There were the 
hollow tree and the Thing which it con- 
tained, and the one-eyed vulture which 
sat on the tree and croaked in a most terri- 
fying manner. As it were, the man’s 
haggard looks and shaking hand bore out 
his revolting tale of ‘‘Devil’s’’ death in the 
maw of a man-eating shark. 

As the sailors bent to their oars carrying 
their passenger back to the Gresham, they 
were startled by a strange babbling sound 


in the stern sheets of the long boat. They 
saw that the pearl-fisher had risen 
and was pointing toward the edge 


of the woods where a huge, dead tree 
stood. 

A large, repulsive vulture, minus one 
eye was plucking at the hollow of this 
tree, and while they looked, all the while 
with the horrid sound from the gaunt 
figure in the stern ringing in their ears, 
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they saw an inanimate, blood-stained ob- 
ject roll out upon the white sands, the 
ghastly face still recognizable as the counte- 
nance of the terror of those waters, the man 
called ‘Devil.’ 

They carried John Ladd back to Eng- 


land, a hopeless idiot. Those who know 
his story shudder as they think of the 
ghastly discovery of his crime, those who 
read the early history of that part of 
America wonder when they read the legend 
of the vulture. 1911. 





Pleovele thats well 


Puitie D. WoopsrRIDGE 


ATE one winter afternoon of a day 
when Jack Frost had been .very 
busy, I sat alone reading a news- 
paper in a creaky car of a short 

suburban train in one of the New Eng- 
land states. Suddenly the brakes went 
on sharply, momentarily dimming the 
already not too bright kerosene lights, 
and setting a-swinging wildly the lower 
half of one of the glass cases surround- 
ing the lights. Without thinking, I arose, 
probably supposing that the train had 
reached my stop, folded my paper, slipped 
it into my pocket and was starting to put 
on my gloves, when the brakes were re- 
leased, and the steam brought into action 
again. 

I sat down in the seat nearest to me, and 
while I was unfolding my paper, an im- 
mense locomotive, followed by a long train 
of electrically lighted cars, sped by with a 
proud hum towards the city. My eyes 
were too blinded by the momentary flash 
of bright light, to be able to read by the 
low, weird light of my car. I cast a ner- 
vous, hasty glance around me; there was 
no one in the car except me and a brake- 
man who slouched drowsily in the rear 
corner seat. The brakes were again ap- 
plied, and the train made a gradual stop 
as we came up alongside the station. 

I disembarked, pulling on my gloves and 
buttoning my coat up tight and snug 
about my neck. Two or three others got 
out of the train, but all disappeared into 
the station or down the Pond Road. I, 
however, set off in the opposite direction, 
thinking of the warm fire which in all 





probability awaited me at my boarding 
house. The street lights had not been 
lighted, as the moon was shining brightly, 
but even this left in suspicious, for- 
bidding gloom, a fair portion of the road 
I was traversing. After I entered one of 
these sections of darkness, which appeared 
to be about an eighth of a mile in length, I 
heard the noise of some running behind 
me on the crisp snow. Presently the pace 
slackened into a rapid walk, and, when it 
came to within a short distance of me, 
slowed down to the same gait I was taking. 
Becoming slightly nervous, I increased my 
speed. The person behind me did the 
same. I was tempted to look back, but 
realizing it would do no good on account 


of the darkness, I simply took a yet 


quicker pace. Again the person behind 
me did the same. So I broke into a trot, 
and then, hearing my follower still keep- 
ing near me, into a run. I ran as fast as 
I could, vaulted the stone wall into the 
churchyard and crouched down behind one 
of the gravestones. Here the moon-beams 
shone in, unobstructed, upon my back as I 
gazed at the street to watch the actions 
of my pursuer. 

On he came, vaulted the wall, ran up to 
the gravestone directly in front of me, and 
halted. Then I rose and said in a voice 
shaky, but stern as possible “‘What is your 
business here! Quick!’ The stranger then 
replied in a vexed, frank tone, ““How many 
more stunts are you going to put me 
through? The station master told me 
to follow you, to get to the boarding 
house!”’ 
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Baize Door 


By Gtapys Crain, 1911 


HAT a fearful night it was! The 
rain came down in torrents, and 
the wind sobbed and moaned in 
the tree-tops or wrestled and 

howled around the lonely house, banging 
blinds and causing the windows to rattle 
until it seemed as though they must be 
shattered into pieces. The very house 
itself shuddered, creaked and groaned be- 
neath the strength of the storm. 

Within, in spite of the roaring fire which 
cast a dull red glow over the spacious hall 
and played in fitful flashes on the walls 
and chimneys, there was a dampness and a 
dreariness that could not be dispelled. The 
two women who sat before the blazing 
hearth did not relieve the scene of its 
sombreness, for they talked in low, mourn- 
ful voices or sat in brooding silence for 
hours together. The elder was a woman 
of perhaps seventy years, a frightful crea- 
ture, spare, wrinkled, with wild eyes, and 
features sharp as an eagle’s. The younger, 
only a girl, had a morbid, melancholy ex- 
pression, large, frightened eyes and a 
drooping mouth. She had a way of start- 
ing at the slightest sound and glancing 
behind her now and then with a shudder. 

After a long period of silence she sud- 
denly turned toward her companion and, 
in a voice which seemed terrified at its 
own sound, said: ‘‘Grenda, how is it that 
you persist in your belief in ghosts when 
all the world mocks your foolishness?’ 
The other started, grew pale and whispered, 
“‘Ask me not, ’tis too wild a tale for such a 
night.” 

“Ah, but do tell me,” whined the girl. 
“T shall neither interrupt nor grow weary, 
for I long to know.” 

“So be it,’ croaked the old woman, 
“Listen and believe.” 





ing seemed loud and terrifying. 


‘““Many years ago when I was young, a 
stranger visiting our town took a strong 
fancy to me and invited me to spend some 
weeks at her home. Well would it have 
been had I refused, but having had few 
pleasures in my life, and longing for ex- 
citement and gaiety, as all young creatures 
do, I went unwittingly to my doom. The 
house was a grand old mansion, with wind- 
ing passage-ways, secret staircases and _ all 
those things which make for mystery. 
And I, being of a meddling nature, ever 
prone to pry into things which did not 
concern me, had secretly planned to dis- 
cover a hidden treasure which was said to 
be secreted in some long abandoned room. 
One fateful day I had wandered far along 
a dark winding passageway which sud- 
denly terminated in a large, bare room, 
with darkened windows and richly carved 
wainscoting. What there was about the 
room that aroused my curiosity and made 
me feel that there was something more 
than outward appearances showed, I do 
not know. But I was drawn involuntarily 
over the threshold into that sombre place, 
where every footfall echoed and re-echoed 
along the walls and where my very breath- 
I leaned 
unconsciously against the pannelling, and 
before I had had time to move, something 
gave way and I was pitched headlong 
into utter darkness, down a flight of stone 
steps. 

“T think I must have swooned, for the 
next thing I knew I was lying on the floor 
of a tiny room before a huge door covered 
with green baize, and studded with great 
bronze nails. Dazed and shaken, I rose 
and as if guided by some unseen force, 
pushed the great door open without a 
thought. As I stepped forward into what 
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seemed a rocky vault, I heard a click and 
turning saw that the door had _ softly 
closed behind me, and to my consternation 
discovered that there was no knob on the 
inside. I pushed against that stanch bar- 
rier with all my strength but to no avail, 
and I shuddered as I thought how I must 
die in this gloomy prison like a rat in a 
hole, — for what cries of help could pierce 
its stony wall? <A weird, unearthly light 
which counterfeited darkness filled the 
room, and sighs and groans I heard on 
every side. A chilling presence was be- 
side me, and burning eyes, although unseen, 
pierced my very soul. I breathed pain- 
fully, nay, rather, panted with fright, my 
hair rose on end and my very eyes seemed 
bursting from their sockets. Before me 
hung the picture of a_ beautiful girl 
crowned with roses. But as I gazed, the 
face changed and a withered hag leered 
down upon me, pointing with a skinny 
claw to the farther corner of the vault. 
Involuntarily I turned and beheld a great 
chest before me. Thinking of the treas- 
ure I, Pandora like, burned with a wild de- 
sire to look within. Curiosity for the 
moment conquered, and breathlessly I 
lifted the cover. What did I behold? A 
grisly skeleton, a wreath of roses on its 
fleshless head, and fiery flames leaping 
from its cavernous eyes. I slammed the 


lid, and with the horror of that sight upon 
me, tried to shriek aloud, but my voice 
was powerless, and I could not utter a 
sound. Aclammy hand seized my throat, 
all turned black before my eyes and I fell 
fainting to the floor. How long I lay there 
I know not, but when at length conscious- 
ness returned, I found myself no longer 
in the vault of horrors, but on the 
floor of that gloomy room, with no 
ornament except its richly carved wain- 
scoting. In spite of my weakness I fled 
the place. 

“From that time on I was no longer the 
gay, young creature that I had formerly 
been, but a woman grown prematurely old. 
One by one my friends left’ me, for they 
said my brain was crazed, and now all that 
I have left is you, Althea.”’ 

As the old woman ceased her head sank 
upon her breast. The girl beside her, 
pale, with every muscle tense, gazed 
fixedly at the now dying fire. From some- 
where a clock tolled the midnight hour, 
and at its sound the woman rose, took the 
one lamp from the mantle and painfully 
hobbled from the room, followed by the 
girl, noiseless as a shadow. And now the 
great hall was vacant, lighted only by the 
feeble glow of dying embers which sud- 
denly expired, and the scene was swal- 
lowed up in darkness. 





The Course of Justice 


By Err Acuorn, 713 


HE man crouched low over the 
fitful blaze, which gave forth but 
scant warmth. Outside the wind 
howled and shrieked around the 

little one-room shack, which threatened 

at any instant to collapse and give way to 
the pressure of snow all but completely 





enveloping it. Inside the flickering fire- 
light showed a room bare in the extreme, 
with but the fewest possible necessary 
furnishings. One thing, however, there 
was remarkable—a velvet curtain on 
the wall concealing some object. 

The man’s hair was white from sorrow 
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and privation. His clothes were in rags, 
and his worn face was thin from starva- 
tion. 

He arose stiffly and walked to the cur- 
tain, which he drew aside. The light dart- 
ing in revealed the picture of a woman of 
radiant beauty seated ina chair. Her face 
was mobile, of delicate pink complexion, 
set with a pair of soft blue eyes, a Grecian 
nose, winsome red lips, and crowned with 
a mass of golden hair, in which was fas- 
tened a single rose. She wore a simple 
white dress; her only ornament was a rare 
emerald, scintillating in the light, his one 
gift to her. 

His life was one of the unknown trage- 
dies of the world. As a youth he was a 
rising artist. Then he met her, and she 
had seemed like a person of a higher 
world. He had worshiped her as a mortal 
an immortal, and had slaved to gratify 
her wishes. One week of unparalleled joy 
and then the blow! Pneumonia did its 
deadly work, and she lasted but a few days, 
sinking gradually, her only thought of 
him. Oh, that fearful time of anxiety, 
grief and sorrow! Finally came the end. 
It was like the end of the world to him, 
and he wished but to die also. He was an 
old man at twenty-five. 

He recovered slowly and with his recovy- 
ery came the idea. He would have her in 
miniature, if not in reality. For five years 
he slaved, putting his life and soul in the 
picture. It was a masterpiece, but he 
knew it not. He regarded it only as the 
image of her, and in time grew to worship 
it as he had worshiped her. Few there 
were that saw it, but these were awe- 
struck, for never was picture more lifelike, 
more living. Some asked to have their 
own painted, offering large sums, but his 
work was done, and he hardly heard them. 

Thus he had lived, wrapped in the past. 
He would gaze at the picture by the hour, 
sometimes talking, sometimes listening, as 


though to a sweet, ethereal voice from the 
realms above. But hard times came. Pov- 
erty and debt knocked at the door, while 
the wolf followed upon their heels. Higher 
prices and then would come the end. 

He drew the curtains to with a sigh, 
pulled on his coat, and pushed forth into 
the storm. 


At the same time a number of creditors 
were holding a meeting in a warm, cheerful 
office room. ‘‘Well, has he any assets?”’ 
said the officer of the law. 

“Yes,”’ replied one, ‘he has a wonderful 
painting of a girl, worth almost any price, 
nothing more!” . 

‘“Well,”’ decided the officer, “‘it is justice 
that the painting should be taken, but of 
course we won’t let the old fellow starve. 
We want to send for it some time when he’s 
not there, for we don’t want any fuss. 

“He’s away this afternoon,’ said the 
other. 

“Very well,” replied the officer, “we will 
send now.” 

So the strong arm of Justice reached 
out and plucked the masterpiece from its 
humble resting-place, to pay the debts of 
its creator and afford enjoyment for the 
great. ! 

Late that afternoon a bent figure wended 
its lonely way through the gathering dusk. 
Discouragement was written across his 
brow, and the pulse of life beat but feebly. 
As he lifted the latch and opened the door, 
the remaining coals, flaring with the sud- 
den draft, threw the wall, which marked 
the accustomed position of his idol, into 
severe contrast with the dark outside. 
He gazed for a second with uncompre- 
hending eyes, but the shock was too great 
for the worn heart, which was shattered 
by the blow, and the body of the master 
sank across the sill, while the snow spread 
a soft, white blanket over the motionless 
form. 
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‘In Memortam 


E have devoted this page to a 
reproduction of the exercises held 
in our hall in memory of Miss 
Clark, who died on Thursday, 

February 16. 

Mr. Adams said :— 


It seems fitting for us to take a few minutes this 
morning to pay tribute to the memory of one who 
was so long with us. Nearly eight years ago Miss 
Elizabeth Clark became a member of the teaching 
staff of this school. She was a graduate of Mt. 
Holyoke College in the class of 1897. For five 
years she had taught in Monson Academy, and one 
year in the High School at Northampton, Mass., 
where she made an enviable record. Thus the 
larger part of her public service was rendered the 
state in our own school. 

Miss Clark was a rare woman. Her character 
was pure, simple and sincere; her purpose single 
and earnest; her temperament even and calm. I 
never saw her lose her self-possession or com- 
posure, or become unduly excited or disturbed 
Over any experience that befell her. She was 
always dignified and firm, and ready to meet any 
issue in the proper spirit. In all her dealings with 
others she was sympathetic, just and fair. Her 
influence was ever uplifting and her presence tonic 
upon both teachers and pupils. She was true to 
herself, loyal to the school and devoted to the best 
interests of those she taught. 

Her death brings to me a deep feeling of per- 
sonal loss as I know it does to you all. While her 
presence will be no more among us, her influence 
will be felt in the school as long as any of her co- 
workers remain, and in the lives of her pupils as 
long as they shall live. Yes, boys and girls (you 
who were in her classes), her monument has been 
builded in your hearts and character, and this 
monument must be made manifest to the world 
by the lives you live. Thus it is that a teacher, 
good and true, never dies. 





Mr. Palmer spoke of the unusual prepara- 
tion which Miss Clark had undergone 
before she entered this school, and the 
time she devoted to University Extension 
courses during the period of her work here. 
Mr. Palmer also touched on the remarkable 


interest Miss Clark took in the affairs of 

her pupils, and the long hours she spent 

after school hours assisting her scholars. 
Miss Parker addressed us as follows: — 


Mr. Adams and Mr. Palmer have referred to 
Miss Clark’s devotion to her work and spirit of 
helpfulness in the school and classroom. In a few 
words, I wish to express my appreciation of her 
devotion to family and friends. 

It was in the more intimate relations of the home, 
as daughter, sister, aunt, that the real beauty of 
Miss Clark’s character was revealed. Her deep 
interest in all that concerned each member of the 
family, in the small, every-day matters as well as in 
the larger things of life, her helpful sympathy in an 
emergency or time of need, were qualities which 
endeared her to all. 

Nor was this interest and sympathy confined to 
the family. There is scarcely one among her large 
circle of friends and acquaintances who cannot 
recall many interesting instances of a generous 
expenditure of time and strength in behalf of others. 
However great might be the sacrifice on her part, 
the service was cheerfully rendered, joyously even. 

In all her daily living among us, her clear vision 
and noble strength of character seemed to embody 
the very spirit of the Northern hills among which 
she spent her childhood and to which she loved to 
return for rest and inspiration. 


Miss Marjorie Rice, one of Miss Clark’s 
pupils, read the following tribute: — 


Only a little over a week ago, we had in our 
midst, as our friend, counsellor and teacher, one 
who has since been called to join the “Choir Invis- 
ible, whose music is the gladness of the world.” 

We, who have had the privilege of coming in 
contact with Miss Clark’s sweet, gentle spirit, cannot 
fail to appreciate her worth, and keenly realize our 
loss. Blessed with the power of being able to put 
herself in our places, she was always ready to 
sympathize with us in our joys and sorrows, and to 
lend the helping hand. 

Her gentle, helpful spirit has grown upon us, 
until in the hearts of all she has become endeared 
and honored. Of her it can be truly said, “she has 
lived and will live in lives made better by her 
presence.” 
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The Suftragette’s Soliloquy 


O vote or not to vote; that is the question. 
Whether ’tis nobler in our sex 

To suffer the airs and bossing of outrageous mankind, 
Or to take arms against a sea of ‘“‘bobbies”’ 
And by our scrapping end them. To fame, to jail; 
No more; and by the jail to say we bear 
The famine and the natural want of food 
That we refuse to take — ’tis a martyrdom 
Devoutly to be wished. To starve in jail, 
In jail; perchance the “pump,” ay, there’s the rub. 
For in that term of jail what brutes may come 
When we've refused to dine, and make us eat, 
Must give us pause; there’s the respect 
That keeps half the women in England out of jail. 
For who would bear the whips and scorns of time, 
The worse-half’s wrongs, the proud man’s contumely, 
The pangs of ‘““No Admittance’ to the House, 
The insolence of Asquith, and the spurns that 
Patient militants of the unworthy take 
When we ourselves might make the officer say “Ouch!” 
With a bare hatpin; who would persecution bear 
To do naught but stand upon a stump and spout, 
But that the dread of something after sentence, 
The undiscovered methods of the jails, 
In which they use a harmless looking stomach-pump, 
Makes us rather stay out, or at least 
Go in and eat the homely prison fare. 
Thus anticipation does make cowards of us all, 
And thus the native hue of resolution 
Is sicklied all with the pale cast of nausea, 
And enterprises of great noise and shouting. 
After the glory is gone, make us wish we hadn’t, 
And henceforth we omit to take action. 


A young man with a bronze complexion First Senior (during pause in transla- 


fell in love with a girl with a silvery laugh tion) — ‘‘Say, what did he say ‘caste et 
and had the brass to ask for a kiss. She integre’ meant?” 


immediately called for a copper, who, with Second Senior — ‘“‘Clean hands and 
a steely glance led him away. faith.” 
“Alas!” cried he, ‘“‘my happiness is o’er.”’ First Senior (continuing recitation) — 


—Ex. “Clean hands and face.”’ 
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School 





On Wednesday morning, February 1, 
the school went to the hall for the devo- 
tional exercise, after which we were greatly 
entertained by an address on Japanese 
progress by Mr. Quin. 


On Thursday afternoon, February 2, the 
Girls’ Debating Club had a social meeting, 
inviting the members of the Boys’ Club 
to enjoy the music and debate, which was 
on the question of fraternities in High 


Schools. 


On Wednesday, February 15, after the 
devotions, Mrs. Anna S. Duryea of Bos- 
ton addressed the school in a talk on “‘In- 
ternationalism and International Peace.”’ 


On Friday morning, February 17, the 
school enjoyed the great opportunity of 
hearing Dr. Jaynes’ splendid essay on 
Abraham Lincoln. 


On Monday, February 20, the school 
went to the hall to honor the memory of 
Miss Clark, who died on Thursday, Febru- 
ary 16. Mr. Adams, Mr. Palmer, Miss 
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Parker and Miss Rice paid their different 
tributes to the splendid work she did here. 


On Tuesday morning, February 21, the 
school went to the hall to commemmorate 
the birthdays of America’s greatest heroes, 
Washington and Lincoln. After a selec- 
tion by the school chorus, the following 
program was given: — 

1. Recitation, “Ode to Washington’s 
Birthday,’ by Oliver Wendell Holmes. 
Miss Esther Pratt. 


2. Recitation, original poem, ‘‘Wash- 
ington.’’ Miss Olive Titus. 


3. Recitation, ‘‘The Hand of Lincoln,” 
by E. C. Stedman. Miss Margaret Whea- 
ton. 


4. Oral theme, “Lincoln, the Humor- 
ist.’ Howard Calder. 


5. Declamation, original, ‘“Washington 
and Lincoln.”’ Bowman Atkins. 


On account of illness Philip Woodbridge, 
who was to have given a declamation on 
Washington, could not be present. 


Class Pictures should be ready for the 


Newronian not later than April First 
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Alumni Notes 


Merrihew, ’06, has proved himself fastest 
man on the B. A. A. relay team. 

“Wuzzy” Warren, ’09, is running last 
man on the Harvard 780-yard relay team. 

Brackett, 710, is showing the best Fresh- 
man form in the high hurdles. 

John Hines, ’08, made third place in the 
40-yard dash in the recent B. A. A. invi- 
tation meet. 

S. Moore, ’09, is the fastest man on the 
Amherst relay team. 

Charles, 08, is a promising candidate 
for the Yale varsity crew. 

Some time ago the engagement of Mar- 
jorie Hill, ’06, to Archie Patton, ’06, was 
announced. | 

On December 18 the engagement of 
Louise Emerson, ’07, to Ewart C. Caldwell, 
07, was announced. 

The engagement of Miss Amie Plant of 
Newton to Edward Van Tassel, ’07, was 
announced on January 18. 





Exchanges 


Our exchanges this month include the 
Vail-Deane Budget, the Grotonian, the 
Vexillum, the Lowell Review, the Lynn 
Red and Gray, the Rugby Meteor, Lasell 
Leaves, the Thornton Academy Tripod, 
the Princeton (Ind.) Princetonian, the 
Brighton Imp, the Revere Blue and White, 
the Hamilton Review, the Brookline Saga- 
more, the Waltham Mirror, the Nashua 
Tattler, the Manor School Papyrus, the 
Leominster Magnet, the College of Charles- 
ton Magazine, the Colby Echo, the Har- 
vard Advocate, Old Penn and. the Tufton- 
nian. 

The Vail-Deane Budget is as daintily 
feminine asever. Is there any meaning in the 
repetition of the poppy cover design? It is 
very pretty, but it has a narcotic suggestion. 

Won’t the author of “Jack Rogers,” in 
the Lowell Review, please find out how 
society men talk before introducing any 


more millionaire heroes. Even Master 
Jack’s valet would have been justified in 
smiling if he had overheard that telephone 
conversation. The Review’s cover is over- 
loaded with decoration. 

The Red and Gray is remarkably good 
this month and among a number of more 
serious stories it includes one on the 
“Eternal Feline’ that is sufficiently idiotic 
to be funny. 

Lasell Leaves is always good, and this 
month its attractiveness is enhanced by 
its New Year’s frontispiece. 

The Tripod is a neat paper with a re- 
markably tasteful cover. It contains a 
ghost story that really stays ghost, which 
is unusual in this day of humorous denoue- 
ments. 

The Princetonian is rather cheap in its 
appearance, but it is well arranged and 
is quite evidently a production of the whole 
school. 

The Hamilton Review is the girl’s 
number, and it is worthy of the sex. Most 
of the boys would not be able to go farther . 
than the front cover, as there is such an 
adorably pretty girl on that. 

The Papyrus is in as good taste as 
usual. Editors have the good sense to 
stick to one cover design and vary its 
color merely for variety’s sake. Inside, 
there are some really literary hits which 
are rendered more enjoyable by the good 
quality of paper. a 

The Magnet is a neat paper with some 
good cuts. Its editors seem to appreciate 
their school, but they should watch their 
grammar. The younger members of the 
school seem to co-operate more than is 
usual. 

The last number of the Colby Echo was 
more interesting than usual but the burden 
seems to rest on a very small number of 
students. | 

' The Harvard Advocate is a new ex- 
change and one which we are glad to 
welcome. 
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Schofield (delivering an oral theme in 
English) — ‘At the age of twenty-three, 
Coleridge became edicted to the opium 
habit.” 


Miss D — “Give an illustration of some- 
thing you do, but which is not work be- 
cause you have not accomplished any- 
thing, since W =F XS.” 

Blodgett — ‘‘When I study.” 

Lucky we are not all like Blodgett! 


Ide, 13 — “I wish you would speak to 
me every time I flunk.” 

Miss L.— “I can’t keep talking all th 
time.”’ , 


Heard in Junior Latin — “Hine ferro 
accingor rursus clipeoque sinistram inser- 
tabam aptans, meque extratecta ferebam.”’ 

“Hereupon I quickly gird on my sword, 
and in preparation was thrusting my left 
arm through the shield and was putting 
on extra clothing.” 


Rider (to MacLure who was singing 
lustily in the gym) — ‘“‘What’s that you’re 
singing, Henry?” 


MacLure — “‘ ‘The Missing Link,’ I be- 
lieve.” 

Rider — “It sounds to me more like the 
‘host: Ghortcdkn: 


Burns (in German) — ‘‘This man wasn’t 
dressed very well. He wore glasses.”’ 


“Did you hear about Sam’s being canned 
the other day.”’ 

“Sam who?” 

“Salmon.” 


D., 18 (reciting in Geom.) — ‘‘Civen in 
circle O sceptre AOB — ”’ 

Mr. M — “What is a sceptre?”’ 

D — “Oh, a ghost!’’ 


Miss B.—in I French — ‘‘Les filles 
étaient mortes religieuses.”’ 
“The daughters had died religiously.” 


Mr. T.—‘‘Do you see the connection 
between Hamlet and the Diet of Worms?” 

Brooks (aghast) — ‘“‘What! Did they eat 
worms?” 


Miller — ‘‘Every pauper that can’t sup- 
port himself is not allowed to vote.” 
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Class Meet 

On Friday evening, February 10, the 
annual class meet was held. The outcome 
was in doubt until the last event, the high 
jump. The Seniors needed first or second 
place in order to win the meet, but the 
- Juniors landed both first and second honors, 
thus capturing first place. From beginning 
to end the meet was one of intense excite- 
ment. 

The 30-yard dash was won by Adams, 
12; Tripp, ’11, second; French, ’12, third. 

Probably the most interesting event of 
the evening was the 1000-yard run. There 
were many starting, the most promising 
of whom were MacLure, ’11, Tucker, ’12, 
Young, ’11, Poope, ’12, and Groth, ’13. 
MacLure led for the majority of the dis- 
tance, with Tucker close at his heels. 
Tucker took the lead on the ninth lap and 
kept it, finishing about six yards ahead of 
MacLure. The first two men broke all 
previous records and Tucker set up a record 
which looks good for several years to come, 
of two minutes and thirty-five seconds. 
Groth, 713, obtained third place. 

The shot-put was won by Cady, ’11, 
with Fripp, ’11, a close second. Groth, ’18, 
obtained third place. The distance of 
Cady’s best was 37 feet 5% inches. 

In the class relay team trials between 
13 and ’14, 713 got the best of the Fresh- 


CON NON tt 


men. Raymond, Wales, Ellisand Murphy 
ran for the winners, while Gilman, Gibson, 
Litchfield and VanBuskirk ran for the 
losers. 

The 30-yard hurdles were run off in three 
heats, which were won by Hickox, ’11, 
Adams, ‘12, and Blue, 11, respectively. 
Adams captured the finals with 4% sec- 
onds as his time. Hickox obtained second 
and Blue third. 

The class team trials between 1911-12 
was won by 1912. MacNeil, French, Whit- 
ney and Higgins were the winners, while 
Hickox, Atkins, Moore and Blue repre- 
sented the losing side. 

The three hundred was won easily by 
Adams, 112. The Freshmen obtained their 
only points in this event with VanBuskirk 
second and Gilman third. The time was 
comparatively slow, being 384% seconds. 

The six hundred developed into an inter- 
esting race between Ryder and MacLure. 
The former won out by a scant three 
yards. Raymond, ’13, finished third. Ryder 
established a record for himself by doing 
the distance in one minute twenty-four 
seconds. 

When the high jump began the score 
stood, +11, 26; '12, 21: 13, 3; 714,74 ee 
Juniors needed six points to win, provided 
the Seniors didn’t obtain a place. Nash 
and Faith, both ’12, obtained first and 
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‘second honors, with Burrows, °13, third. 
Moore, ’11, put up a game fight for a 
place but he couldn’t clear 5 feet 234 inches, 
which Burrows cleared. Nash won by a 
good jump of 5 feet 4% inches. 

In the class meet finals, 12 trimmed °13 
by a slight margin. 

The relay race between Newton and 
Boston Latin was rather one-sided. Cap- 
tain MacLure, with a good lead, fell over 
the second bank, crawled out and then 
beat his man. 


Adams, ’12, was the star of the evening. 
Without him the Juniors would have been 
in a sad plight. He captured a total of 
fifteen points, more than half of the 
Juniors’ score. 


Tucker ran a very good race in the 
1,000, as his time shows. By this time, 
he beats Dan Mahoney’s record in 1909. 


The score: — 
1911 1912 1913 1914 





SeU-yard dash ®......... 3 6 

1,000-yard run........ 3 5 1 

mGe-pullassey. s,s. 8 1 

30-yard hurdles .....:. 4 5 

SUG=VArG TUN. ve... 8 5 4 

PMeO UIP ........... 8 1 

O00-yard funy. ...2... 8 1 
Mlotalottr cn. ss ani. 26 29 4 4 


THE DUAL MEET 
Cambridge vs. Newton, February 18 


The Preparatory League Meet was held 
in the Drill Hall on February 18. Cam- 
bridge and Newton were the contestants, 
since Brookline refused to compete if the 
meet was to be held at Newton. 

~The 30-yard dash was run off in five 
heats and three semi-final heats. Adams, 
Newton, Wright, Cambridge, Ryder, New- 
ton, Urquhart, Cambridge, and Coughlin, 
Cambridge, won the trial heats. Adams, 
Newton, won the first heat of the semi- 
finals, with Raymond of Cambridge sec- 
ond. The second and third heats were 
dead heats between Ryder of Newton and 
Glennon of Cambridge, and Coughlin of 


Cambridge and Fripp of Newton. In the 
second heat Glennon fell after he had 
finished, and had to withdraw from the 
finals. 

The final heat was won by Fripp, New- 
ton, in 336 seconds. Adams, Newton, sec- 
ond, and Raymond of Cambridge third. 

The 1,000 was a race for first between 
Tucker and Captain MacLure. Tucker 
obtained first with the time of 2 minutes, 
34 seconds. MacLure finished second, and 
MacVicar of Cambridge obtained third 
place. Roope of Newton set a tremendous 
pace for seven laps, but he was passed by 
the three winners on the eighth lap. 

The high jump was captured by Nash, 
Newton, with a jump of 5 feet 234 inches. 
Faithe, Newton, obtained second, and 
Mahn, Cambridge, captured third from 
Moore of Newton. 

The 300 was all for Newton. Adams, 
MacNeil, and VanBuskirk left the others 
behind and romped away with first, sec- 
ond and third honors. The time was slow 
compared to Adams’ usual time. 

Cambridge came in strong on the shot- 
put. Cowan of Cambridge obtained first 
with a magnificent put of 40 feet 614 inches. 
Cady of Newton captured second with 38 
feet 6% inches, and Putnam of Cambridge 
third with 37 feet 3% inches. This was 
the only event in which Cambridge ob- 
tained more than one point. 


Newton obtained first and second places 
in the six hundred by dint of much work 
on the part of Ryder and Whitney. If 
Raymond had worked a little more we 
would have had all three places, but 
Guiney of Cambridge finished about a foot 
ahead of the said Raymond. 

The 30-yard hurdles were run off in 
three heats, all of which were captured by 
Newton men. Adams captured first in the 
finals, with Hickox second and Tonlon 
third. In the second heat Adams equalled 
Clancy’s record of 4 seconds. The time of 
the finals was 4% seconds. 
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Newton easily won the relay race. 





‘The score: — 
Newton Cambridge 

ai Dexairal GENS] aa kits om 6 ac 8 
100syard run. . oe eee ee 8 
High jump jac ee 8 1 
300=yard cunt ake etree 9 0 
Shotep ut v8 Gate eine 3 6 
600zvard Sune ere see ae 8s 1 
Hurdles: ¢ sie veer eae 9 0 

Totalsy see teen bie oe ee 53 10 


GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 


Having practised regularly for the past 
month or so, the team was in good condi- 
tion for the Wellesley game Tuesday, 
February 14, at Wellesley The field was 
much smaller than we have been accus- 
tomed to and the number on the team was 
less by three players, than ours. With 
these handicaps and the additional diffi- 
culty of taller opponents, the girls put up 
a good game, although Wellesley won 26 
to 13. Neither of the regular guards was 
in the game, which fact handicapped 
us more, but the “subs’’ played well. 


The line-up: — 

Goals: Mary Paine (Cap.), 
Tewksbury (Emily Clapp). 

Guards: Beatrice Allen, Mary Robbins 
(Charlotte Brunner). 

Centers: Alice West, Eunice Newhall. 

The second game of the season was 
played with greater success on Friday, 
February 17, with Cambridge Latin at 
Cambridge. The loss of both of our regu- 
lar guards, Miss Stuart and Miss Granger, 
was again keenly felt. In this game we 
played with regulation number of players, 
but still with the “‘sub” guards. The 
Cambridge girls had fine team play, and 
their goals were good, but we beat them 
13 to 4. 

The line-up: — 

Goals: Mary Paine (Cap.), Kathryn 
Tewksbury, Emily Clapp (Dorothy Well- 
ington). 

Guards: Beatrice Allen, Mary Robbins, 
Charlotte Brunner. 

Centres: Alice West, Eunice Newhall, 
Winifred Adams. 


Kathryn 





LOWELL TEXTILE SCHOOL 


@ Scientific and practical training in all processes of textile manufacture, 
including all commercial fibres. Complete course in Cotton Manufactur- 
ing, Wool Manufacturing, Textile Designing, Chemistry and Dyeing, 
Textile Engineering. Courses include instruction in Mechanism, Mechani- 
cal Drawing, Mathematics, Physics, Chemistry, Steam and Electrical 
Engineering, Language and Decorative Art. / 


@ New and complete equipment for Machine Shop practice and Engineer- 


ing Laboratory. 


q Theory supplemented by thorough practical instruction in machine 


rooms and laboratories. 


@ Graduates of high schools and academies admitted with certificate. 
Graduates of colleges and scientific schools admitted to advanced standing. 


FOR CATALOGUE ADDRESS 


CHARLES H. EAMES, S.B., Principal 


LOWELL, MASS. 
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Temperance Beverages 


We take this means of calling your attenticn to the fact that we carry a 
large stock of the best brands of temperance beverages. 
Among these are the following: 


CANTRELL & COCHRANE’S GINGER ALE 





CLICQUOT CLUB GINGER ALE PUREOXIA ROOT BEER 
SIMPSON SPRING GINGER ALE PUREOXIA BIRCH BEER 
PUREOXIA GINGER ALE MOXIE 
CURTIS & MOORE’S RASPBERRY SHRUB PHENIX 
ROSE LIME JUICE WELCH’S GRAPE JUICE 
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SIMPSON SPRING GINGER ALE AND BEVERAGES 
IN 44 PINT BOTTLES 
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We make special prices in dozen and case lots. 
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Frederick Hastings, baritone, who studied with 
Mr. Morse, is with Mme. Tetrazzini’s Concert 
Company this season. 


‘L. EDWIN CHASE 


(Pupil of Charles Martin Loeffler) 


Teacher of Violin 


STUDIO, No. 372 CENTRE ST., NEWTON 








Mandolin struction 
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Pupils prepared for Orchestra or Mandolin Club 





Ran WR ic Pc a ic ec oc oc oc Rc oc A occ oie oc ic ic oc oc oc A oc a ic ie oe I A oP of Pc Pc ofc Po A a 
few oo oe a CVV eee 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 


Newton High School Review 








Vol. XXIX 


NEWTON, MASSACHUSETTS, APRIL, 1911 


No. 7 











REVIEW STAFF. 





Lditor-in-Chief: DONALD BELCHER. 
Business Manager: RICHARD H. BACON. 
Assistant Editors: 
Elizabeth Tyler, ’11. Helen F. Kent, ’11. 
Madeleine Wayne ’11. Ellen M. Burdett. 
Assistant Business Managers: 
Wallace M. Leonard, Jr.,’12. Chester Bonney, T. H. S. 
Athletics: 
Elizabeth Wardle, ’11. 
Exchanges: 
Margaret Wheaton, ’11. 
Technical High School Notes: 
Agnes Bogstadt, T. H.S. 


Robert R. West,’11. 


School Notes: 
Helen Ganse, ’11. 


Alumni Notes: 
Stuart Rider, ’11. 





The Review is published monthly by the pupils of the 
Newton High School, under the management of the Review 
Editorial Staff. Contributions are solicited from Students, 
Parents, and Alumni. Address all communications, written 
on one side of the paper only, to the Editor, 112 Harvard 
street, Newtonville, Mass., or drop in Review Box, between 
Rooms land 2. For advertising rates, apply to the Business 
Manager, 25 Endicott Road, Newton Highlands. 

We refuse to be responsible for the opinions of our con- 
tributors. 

Entered at Boston, Mass., as second-class mail matter, 
under Act of Congress, March 3, 1879. 


SUBSCRIPTION RATES: 


$1.00 per year. 15c. per copy 








Ne 
aut 






PTET ALD AN a AP OS aE PILED NLR ROT ED 


HERE is an excellent if trite saying 
which runs, ‘‘In Rome do as the 
Romans do.’’ Such action should 
be taken not only out of respect 

to the Romans, but as a matter of self- 

respect. To be able to conceal likes and 
dislikes is to gain power and self-control. 

If a Quaker enter a Methodist Church 

shall he hesitate to remove his hat? We 

respect a man’s religion though we believe 
his religious opinions to be radically wrong. 

Observe the deference with which a com- 

mon laborer enters an assemblage of per- 


sons whose views he cannot sympathize 
with because of the social inequality. The 
thief is awed before the majesty of law; 
the murderer is instinctively hushed at the 
passing of a funeral. Should not the 
pupils of the Newton High School, sup- 
posedly born and bred in favorable sur- 
roundings, respect the functions of the 
schoolroom and forbear cynicism? 

How often we hear the suppressed 
snickers, the caustic whispers, accompany- 
ing a recitation marked for its superiority 
in the use of English! The expression of 
opinions above the ordinary scope of the 
high school pupil, or the use of words of 
more than two syllables, is the signal for 
laughter. He who does not confine him- 
self to the ‘‘schoolboy’’ vocabulary that 
Professor Palmer speaks of is one to be 
scorned. Indeed it takes courage to really 
say what is meant in the most effective 
way. Popularity would seem to forbid 
scholarship and vice versa. 

In bearing himself thus the pupil neglects 
to respect the object of the school, and 
loses in self-control and broadmindedness. 
Be a scholar while in the schoolroom. 


Where was Robert when the lights went 
out? 


It is amusing to see the dismay with 
which one greets one’s photographic proofs. 
Horror, shame, disgust, are all written in 
the unfortunate one’s countenance. It is 
perhaps that he thinks the photographer 
has not done him justice, or —is it that 
he fears he may look only too much like 
his proofs? Remember the woman who 
complained of her photographs. 

“Madam,” said the artist, “‘your pic- 
tures do you justice.”’ 
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“But,” replied the lady, with engaging 
frankness, ‘it is mercy 1 want, not jus- 
tice!” 

But cheer up! Our friends are used to 
seeing us and will not be so surprised. 





On Friday evening, April 28, the second 
interscholastic debate of the year will be 
held, with Brookline High School in Brook- 
line. 


Save the date. 


DO IT NOW ! 


You still have time to subscribe 
to the 


Newtonian 





The Messenger Boy on the Psychology Class 


PSYCHOLOGY class is a batty 
meetin’ of goils what sees the 
entrancin’ Graduation Day peekin’ 
out under the soap ad on the 
calendar, whilst they ain’t done such a pile 
er woik so’s to give ’em points enough 
to git their little magazine wrappers tied 
up wit ten-cent-store white ribbon. 

So these females elects to pursue the 
buggy ideas that William James and the 
other dippy guys have handed out. 

If you was to hold your flappers open 
in one of them dopey classes you’d sure 
tink you was spearin’ sphagette down at 
Mulvaney’s beanery. Why all the goils of 
that class convoise about is concoining 
“cerebellums” and “oblongata medullys.” 
As I was sayin’ it sounds like Mamie 
down’t Mulvaney’s when she’s slipping it 
to Petro the cook that she wants two 
hashes and a chop sooey. 

But that ain’t the woist, Jimmy. Do 
yer get muh when I elucidates how them 
goils anticipates teachin’ that dope to 





guys like us? Me sister Jennie is all to 
the good among them swells, and she had 
a friend around t’other day. Says Billy 
Malone (Bill was always strong on the 
talk), “Say, what you goils goner do after 
you graduates?” 

‘““Ah!”’ says Minnie (she was me sister’s 
friend) dreamy like, ‘‘we’re goin’ ter teach. 
That’s why we loins sickology.”’ 

Suppose you and me was to go to night 
school, Jimmy, and they handed out such 
hot air as that about medully oblongatas? 
Where would us fellers be a-buckin’ up 
against the hard cold woild with an eddi- 
cation like that? Nix on the psychology, 
Jim. 

And say! A goil read a paper on the 
psychology of the buggy. Insane she 
called ’em. But I’d sooner take a chanct 
in the subway than be in that class when 
a bunch of bug-house inspectors trained 
their observatories on that bunch. 

Nix on the psychology! 

Pos ant ote 





Please pass in a Base Hut 


es 
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Anno Domini 2050 


By WruiaM L. 


WAS sleepy, decidedly sleepy. In 
fact I was altogether too sleepy 
to keep awake. The explanation 

of this was to be found in the 

fact that on the floor before me lay an 
open copy of ‘“‘The Decline and Fall of the 

Roman Empire.’”’ The account of the 

ancient Romans practically put me to 

sleep, so that I rolled over and started off 
into a doze. 

How long I slept I do not know, but 
when I awoke, everything was dark, and 
damp. I lay for a moment trying to col- 
lect my thoughts, and finally determined 
that I was dreaming. If this was true, I 
reasoned, all I had to do to dispel the 
illusion was to move or speak. Accord- 
ingly I threw out my hand and exclaimed, 
“Aha!’’? My hand struck solid stone, and 
my voice echoed back gloomily from a 
very short distance. All was still again. 
Surely this was no dream. 

I drew out my repeater to find the time. 
It had run down. I rose to my hands and 
knees and crawled forward. My head 
came violently in contact with something 
hard. I drew back and felt the obstacle. 
It was a stone wall. After feeling the 
growing bump on my head, and muttering 
something appropriate, I started aimlessly 
in another direction. Finding no walls 
this way, I made bold to rise to my feet, 
feeling every step before me as I went. 
I went forward until my feet tripped over 
something. I fell forward amid a splinter- 
ing of glass, when suddenly the floor rose 
under me. I was shot upward on some 
sort of platform, my foot struck something, 
and the light, with the splendor of a dozen 
suns, burst upon me. 

I lay dazzled for a moment — a moment 
only. Things were occurring too rapidly 





Prosser, 1914 


for longer inactivity. I sat up and looked 
about me. I was in a room, and the 
platform on which I sat was a part of 
the floor. The walls were covered with 
what appeared to be silk cloth. It wasa 
dining-room, but never before did mortal 
see such a room. The table and the 
chairs of the diners (now occupied by three 
men) were all suspended from the ceiling 
by ropes, and were led up to by a flight of 
steps. Even as I looked, one man pulled 
a rope by his side, upon which the table 
rose slowly toward the ceiling. A trap 
door opened to receive it, and closed again 
after it, while out of another door in the 
floor rose a second table, fully set and 
bearing a roast which made my mouth 
water. A pretty way to change the courses 
certainly! 

How long I could have lain there unob- 
served, I do not know, but I started to 
sneeze. I say “‘started,’’ because I tried 
every possible means of stopping that 
sneeze. I swallowed, I held my breath, 
but it did no good. Out at last came the 
sneeze, a ripping “‘At-choo-oo!” 

At the sound, one of the men at the 
table looked down, saw me and exclaimed, 
‘‘Who are you, sir?’ Before I had time 
to answer he asked again, ‘‘And where did 
you come from?” 

“TI don’t know, sir,” said I, “this plat- 
form shot me up out of the dark.” 

‘Aha! <A thief in my wine cellar, who 
has the confounded impertinence to ride 
into my very dining-room on the platform 
which I use to raise my wine. Here, kick 
this fellow out,’’ said he, and pulled a 
rope at his side. 

Six levers, all thickly padded, issued from 
the wall behind me, scooped me up as if 
they had been so many shovels, and sent 
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me flying through the air and out of a 
door. I arrived on my feet — that is, on 
one of them — lost my balance, stood for 
a moment pointing one foot at the build- 
ing across the street and the other at the 
regions below, and finally recovered. _ 

“Better look out, you’ll be arrested for 
trying to fall through the sidewalk,’’drawled 
an exasperating voice at my side. 

The adventures I had undergone were 
not calculated to sweeten my temper, and 
the appearance of the creature before me 
certainly did not help it. His hat was a 
long peaked cone, on the top of which was 
balanced —a weathervane, a small gilt 
rooster which turned with the wind. His 
necktie passed under his armpits, and was 
tied to his coat-tail in the most elaborate 
bow possible. His appearance, I say, did 
not improve my temper. I did not wait 
to examine him more closely, but struck 
out with my clenched fist, and struck him 
on the jaw. He went down like lead, and 
his absurd hat fell off and rolled to my 
feet. I picked it up out of curiosity, and 
found this label inside: 


J. C. Danbury Co., 
147 S. Bbstkol St., 
Hat Makers. 
Made A. D. 2047. 


““Made A. D. 2047.” Istaggered. Was 
this a practical joke, or was I really in the 
year two thousand forty-seven, admitting 
that it was this year’s hat? Was I really 
here, a century and a quarter after I was 
dead and buried? What was the matter? 

‘‘You’re under arrest,’ growled a hoarse 
voice at my shoulder ‘Don’t make any 
resistance. I saw you do it. Come along, 
now.” 

I turned and found myself confronted 
by an officer of the law. He was costumed 
in the same ridiculous style as the man 
at my feet. Here was help, however, for 
an officer is an officer the whole world 
over. 


‘Where in the devil’s name am [?”’ I 
inquired. ‘‘Who, where, when, what and 
why am I?” 

He studied me in amazement. Then a 
light broke upon his face. ‘‘Come on, 
now,’ said he, “Don’t get to trying the 
insanity dodge. You ain’t crazy.” 

“T am beginning to have my doubts,” 
said I, “but suppose you humor me. 
Tell me where I am, and when I am, just as 
if I didn’t know.” 

A grin spread over his face as he re- 
sponded, “‘All right. You are at number 
thirty Spark street, in the city of Boston, 
in the State of New England, in the 
Dominion of Canada, in the Composite 
Empire of North America. That ought 
to satisfy you.” 


“Dominion of Canada! State of New 


England! | Composite Empire of North 
America!’ This was so much Chinese to 
me. At last I asked, “What day of the 


month, and what year is this?” 

The officer grinned again. ‘The forty- 
third day of July, in the year of our Lord 
two thousand and fifty,” said he. 

This explained it. Shades of my grand- 
mother! I was in the future, one hundred 
years after I had been buried at home. 
It was not a pleasant feeling. I walked 
quietly along with the officer after this, 
prepared for anything. At the nearest 
street corner he entered a house, on the 
door of which I read: — 


NO ADMITTANCE 
Metropolitan Police 
Aeroplane Station. 


He came out carrying a sort of box, 
into which we stepped. Then he pulled. 
a lever and we were sent sailing through the 
air. At first I was terrified (which firmly 
convinced the policeman of my insanity) 
but soon recovered from my fright. Just 
as I was beginning to enjoy the ride, we 
descended and stood in front of a building 
on the top of which was engraved in large 
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letters, ‘“‘Boston City Court. Station 7. 
Erected 2044.” 

We entered, and were confronted by a 
judge; but, oh, such a different judge from 
the kind I had known. Wig, spectacles 
and gown were gone, and he wore on his 
head—well, he wore nothing at all. Hence, 
I gathered that baldness was coming into 
fashion. He frowned at me just as the 
old judges had done, and asked, in a thun- 
dering voice, ‘‘What is the charge?”’ 

“Committing assault and battery on a 
respectable citizen with his clenched fist, 
your Honor, and pretending to be crazy 
afterwards,’ said the officer. 

“Have you anything to say for your- 
self?’’ asked the judge. 

Then I told my story, while the officer 
and the littlke man on the bench listened 
with opened mouths. When I had finished 
the latter said, ‘‘Call Professor Scientus.”’ 

Nothing more was said until a wizened 
old man, with a ponderous book under his 
arm, made his appearance. He was my 
very idea of astory-book wizard. ‘‘Prisoner, 
repeat your story,” said the judge, and I 
obeyed. 

“Well, what do you think of it?’ asked 
the judge, when I had finished. The old 
man opened his book, took a small bottle 
out of his pocket, and nodded to him. 

“Vou will drink the contents of this 
bottle,’ said his Honor, ‘‘and if your story 
is true, you will immediately be trans- 
ported to your own century; but if your 
story is not true, you will not be affected, 
and I sentence you to be hanged by the 
heels for the space of five minutes for an 
imposter. Professor Scientus, do your 
duty.” 

The professor advanced and commanded 
me, in a dry, cracked voice, to lie down 
on the floor. I did so; and he placed the 
book beside me. Then he handed me 
the bottle, saying, ‘‘Drink.” I obeyed, 
and he then told me to keep my eyes on 
the book. 


For a while nothing happened. Then 
the room began, slowly at first, to revolve. 
The judge and the professor seemed to 
shrivel up and disappeared. The book 
grew larger, much larger, until it filled the 
whole view. It drew closer, and the color 
of the cover changed from black to red. 
Suddenly, I was lying on a red carpet. 
The book dwindled, grew more solid — 
and lo and behold, I was lying on the 
carpet at home, and the book before ‘me 
was “The Decline and Fall of the Roman 


Empire.’’ I felt myself to see if I were 
real. Thena thought struck me. I pulled 
out my repeater. It wasrunning. ‘‘Half- 


past three,’ said the gong. In one-half 
hour I had gone one hundred and twenty- 
five years into the future, and visited 
Anno Domini 2050. 


Long-Winded 

“T met a Dutchman who offered to bet 
me he could sing longer than I. I took the 
bet and sang ‘Annie Laurie’ for two hours 
and a half.” 

“Did you win?” 

“No, he sang ‘The Stars and Stripes For- 
ever.’ ’’ — Ex. 


Proctor’s Motto 


“Tt takes a great man to paddle his own 
canoe, but it takes a genius to get someone 
to paddle it for him.’ 


Disciple — ‘‘One of those things that 
Cesar founded with Pompey.” 


“Out on second!” said the umpire. 
‘‘Aha, another base act,’’ murmured the 
dippy fan. — Ex. 


Harvard Dental School 


A Department of Harvard University 


A graduate of the four-year course in this school ad- 
mitted without examinations. 


A three years’ course, leading to the degree, Doctor Dental 
Medicine. New buildings. Modern equipment. Large 
clinic. Write for Catalogue. 


EUGENE H. SMITH, D.M.D., Dean 
Longwood Avenue Boston, Mass. 
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A Cow Versus 


OR some time I had been walking 
along a thickly wooded path and, 
not being of an “Il Penseroso”’ 
nature, had grown weary of the 

oppressive solitude of the place and was 
longing for the haunts of men, when sud- 
denly, in rounding a sharp curve, I found 
myself at the end of the trail. Opposite 
me was a broad cheerful meadow lighted 
up with yellow autumn dandelions and 
hemmed in on one side by mountains of 
hazy blue. -A tiny white cottage gleamed 
from among trees which were flaunting 
their gold and crimson banners to the sky, 
and not far distant there was grazing 
peacefully a brown and white cow, tethered 
to a tree. To all appearances she was the 
most placid, gentle and dignified of her 
race. But in this world of contradictions, 
appearances are sadly deceptive. 

As I was gazing with pleasure*at the 
scene before me, a quaint: little woman 
appeared at the side of the cottage. She 
was brown and wrinkled as an autumn 
leaf, her hair was the color of old ivory, 
and she was so thin and frail that one 
might expect a puff of wind to blow her 
away. Over her emaciated shoulders she 
wore a scarlet shawl and in her bony hand 
was a gray, gnarled cane. As she drew 
near the cow she cried in a sharp, cracked 
little voice, “Come, Doris, purty Doris, 
we must be after heavin’ along home now.” 
But Doris was in no mood to ‘‘heave.”’ 





an Old Woman 


She planted her hoofs firmly on the ground 
and shook. her head vigorously. ‘‘What,’’ 
cried the woman, “‘ye think ye’re the cut’ 
cow but ye be n’t goin’ t’ act up wit’ me.”’ 
With that she shook her stick fiercely in 
the creature’s face. But Doris, unmind- 
ful of her mistress’s scoldings and threats, 
began a series of clumsy capers round and 
round the tree. Nor did she stop in her 
wild career until the rope to which she 
was tied brought her to a dead halt. 
Then did the impish spirit within her seem 
to die out, and she gazed upon her mistress 
with a look of innocent reproach in her 
mild, inquiring eyes, as much as to say, 
“Why treat me thus? What have I been 
guilty of to merit these harsh words?’’ 

The woman took advantage of this mood 
by untying the rope, winding the end 
around her hand, and starting off in a 
triumph, which, sad to relate, was short 
lived. For without warning the capricious 
animal darted forward with a suddenness 
that literally pulled the long-suffering 
woman off her feet and then dashed her 
to the ground. 

Horrified, I rushed toward the spot, but 
before I could reach it, the little woman 
had sprung up briskly, rained swift and 
heavy blows upon the cow’s back and this 
time, with her charge surprised into docil- 
ity by the unexpected onslaught, completed 
her journey homeward without further 
annoyance. 





Note: 


We regret that the poem entitled ‘“The Girls of Room 19” cannot 
be printed, owing to its extremely personal if good-natured character. 
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Verse Answered in Verse 


E FOUND, ensconced within the box, 
This letter which both knocks and 
mocks. 
We print, omitting signature, 
Which was engraved in miniature, 
So that we thought we’d take no heed. 
But here’s the note; now you may read. 


“Don’t put this stuff with apologies — 
[Such as ‘forgive’ or ‘forbear please’] 
The readers will take them for granted!”’ 
[Thus, so far, the cynic’s chanted.] 


“Warning! Base Hit! Please laugh!” 
[This of course is little more than chaff] 
“And put in the Review,”’ 

Well, complain not, this we do. 


Then follows on a joke on West; 

At best it is an idle jest. 

But, alas! to try the patience of a saint 
There comes this lay entitled, 


“MY COMPLAINT” 


““’Tis very sad, but quite true, 
That the staff of the Review 
Never laughs at my jokes — 
Even on other folks.” 


[Alas! that we should have to laugh, 

At all the jokes, or even half. 

The question is, Will critics chuckle too? 
But, never mind, the lament we'll pursue.] 


“But B-de-’s witticisms (?) 

Escape all criticisms, 

And they are printed on the spot — 
But that’s never my lot!” 


Well done, fair poet! But why contrive 
A question mark after line five? 

Forbear! By hitting on that plan 

You hurl the hated cynic’s ban. 

But despair not, though your path be hard, 
Your little piece is answered by the bard. 
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Seeing the Deer 
By Marie Parmer, 1911 


T WAS twilight, and Nature seemed 
undisturbed. The big red sun, 
eluding a lazy cloud, glowed 
through the toweringly lonesome 

Norway pines, the mighty maples and the 

ever-graceful birches, with its promise of a 

hot day to come. No human habitation 

presented itself to view. A big brown 
hawk, comfortably perched on an old 

stump, only moved his head and turned a 

beady eye upon us, as we drove slowly 

along the deserted road. At the crest of a 

little hill we stopped the horse, that we 

might the better enjoy the wilderness 
about us. 

After we had contemplated the land- 
scape for some time, in pleased silence, I 
cried out suddenly, “Oh, just look at the 
deer down there by the brook!’’ For there, 
surely, calmly regarding us, stood a brown 
doe, as motionless as a statue. Beyond, 





we could see more than one happy little 
fawn sporting in the bushes. We gasped, 
and expected the doe to disappear in a 
moment, but she still remained motionless. 
She even put down her head and proceeded 
to teedaua: 

We immediately left the road, from 
which the doe was a couple of hundred 
yards distant, and walked cautiously along 
till we reached the top of a steep bank, 
meanwhile keeping our eyes upon the grace- 
ful animal. Still the doe showed no sign 
of alarm. | 

In due time, we realized that we ought 
to be nearer home, and yet were loth to 
leave the doe standing there. Accordingly, 
we waved our arms, ran wildly about at 
the top of the bank, and shouted until we 
were hoarse. Finally the deer turned, 
apparently without fright, and made for 
the woods, hopping off like a great rabbit. 


A Memory 
By Jesstze M. McCarro tt, 1912 
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in your purple clouds, oh 
Fujiyama, dreaming, 
The world beneath is hush’d, 


. the breezes sink to rest. 
Sleep steals on quiet wings from Mother 


Ocean’s breast. 


Petals in soft white showers, down from 
the plum-trees streaming, 

Drift into snow-white heaps, like snow- 
drifts truly seeming. 


Down thro’ the evening air, a lullaby soft 


is creeping — 


Sleep, little blossom, close thy tired eyes. 
In thro’ the doorway now thy night 


dream flies: — 


Quick, little blossom, quick, be sleeping, 


sleeping, — 


Over thy drowsy head the poppies watch 


are keeping. 
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Mr. McFadden on Debating Clubs 


DEBATIN’ club isa grand thing,” 
said Mr. McFadden, impres- 
sively. 

“Vis?” replied Murphy. 

“Indade. It imparts to th’ youth av 
th’ coontry a practical knowledge av the 
affairs av th’ nation.” 

“How?” asked Mr. Murphy. 

“Be careful and discriminatin’ arrgu- 
ment under the inspirin’ instrooction av 
able perfessers,’’ answered Mr. McFadden, 
who had evidently heard opinions on the 
subject. 

“T attended a meetin’.’’ he added. 

“And will ye go on, ye provokin’ cray- 
ture!’ cried Mr. Murphy, ‘‘can I not tell 
ye are achin’ to tell av it?” 

“Tis th’ sign of a debater that he con- 
trols a wish to speak,’ answered Mr. 
McFadden; “however, if ye wish, I will 
enlighten yer ignorant mind. Ata meetin’ 
av th’ sasiety th’ Prisidint calls th’ mim- 
bers to order, be beatin’ wit a little crokey 
mallet. 

“We'll be afther hearin’ th’ sicritary’s 
repart,’ says he. 

_ “Thin th’ sicritary rades his book about 

what was done last Novimber. 

““Mr. Prisidint’ sings out a felly, ‘I move 
that these records be accipted.’ 

“So ’tis done. 

“Another lad cooms to his fate and 
says: ‘I make a movement that the inter- 
scholastical debaters recave, in regard av 
their sarvices, goold medals.’ ”’ 

“Goold?” interrogated Murphy. 

“Goold!” said Mr. McFadden with firm- 
ness. ‘‘Mind ye, ’tis not th’ byes that 
pays for thim.”’ 

“T see,’ said his companion. 

“Well, thin. Up springs another mim- 





‘ber. 


‘Mr. Prisidint,’ says he, ‘I recommend 
a more practical reward, sich as a book, 
or a fountain pin, or aven the money 
itself.’ 

“*Yea, bo!’ exclaims a lad who appears 
to nade the goold. 

‘Silence, ye rummy!’ cries the Prisi- 
dint. 

‘Sich a thing wad be highly indacent,’ 
says wan who has no nade fer th’ coin. 

“We will discontinny th’ discussion,’ 
says the Prisidint, ‘and listen to th’ debate 
betwixt the Frishmin and Sophymores.’ 

“So the byes talked on ay’ther side av 
whether immigrationists shall be let in. 

‘“‘“Gintlemin! exclaims wan, ‘ef the Irish 
continny to come into this country, th’ 
goverment will be rottener than ever.’ 

‘““Tndade!’ says I, ‘let me get ahold av 
ye, ye young spalpeen, and I’ll show ye 
what an Irishman kin do.’ An’ I chased 
him for six blocks. 

“Well, they hauled me up for three 
weeks.”’ 

“T noticed ye less at the bar,’ 
Murphy. 

“At times ye have a touch of levity 
that ill becomes ye!’ returned Mr. Mc- 
Fadden, sternly. ‘“‘However, debatin’ clubs 
are foine things fer the growin’ youth, 
pervided they’re Irish.” 

“Tn the wurrds of Henry Ward Beecher, 
‘No German need reply,’ ’”’ said Murphy, 
with a twinkle. 

‘Ve know how I hate thim, bad cess to 
ye!” exclaimed his friend. 

Mr. Murphy changed the subject. 

‘“‘And who is the most influenshal per- 
son in the club?” he asked. 

McFadden’s humor was restored. 

‘‘Who but the treasurer, av coorse,” he 
answered. 


’ 


observed 
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Amateur Wireless Telegraphy 


By Epwarp H. Barry, 1911 


NE of the most popular occupa- 
tions or amusements of American 
boys today is the study of prac- 
tical wireless telegraphy. Inter- 

est in the subject was kindled by a few 
clever boys who lived near United States 
Navy stations and who made for them- 
selves instruments with which they could 
read messages sent out by the govern- 
ment. From these the movement has 
spread in the last few years, until at the 
present day a large percentage of boys all 
over the country operate stations capable 
of receiving messages up to three hundred 
miles, while many can detect messages up 
to twice that distance. 

In the vicinity of Boston the number of 
amateur wireless operators is in the hun- 
dreds and doubtless there are a thousand 
within a radius of twenty miles of the city. 
Many of these boys own sending outfits with 
capacities varying from two miles to fifty 
and evena hundred miles. With such a mul- 
titude of stations it is easy to see that 
during the daytime the ether is seldom at 
rest. But, in addition to the numerous 
amateurs, there are many commercial sta- 
tions in operation and at Charlestown the 
government operates a very important one. 
These commercial and government stations 
about Boston are in almost constant com- 
munication with ships at sea, stations on 
the coast and with other stations according 
to the range of their apparatus. 

Before stating the relations existing be- 
tween the amateur and the commercial 
operators a few words in explanation of 
the operation of a station will be necessary. 
In order not to present the matter in too 
technical a manner, an analogy will be 
employed which has often been used for a 
similar purpose. If a stone is dropped 
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‘the stone increases. 


into the calm waters of a lake, ripples will 
be formed in ever-widening concentric 
circles about the stone. These become 
less and less apparent as the distance from 
The electric spark 
used in wireless telegraphy is in every way 
similar to the stone in its effect on the 
surrounding ether. Without giving the 
details of the reception of these etheric 
vibrations, it may be said that these waves 
are received as the ear receives the vibra- 
tions given forth by a bell or as the eye 
detects the light waves from the sun. 

Thus vibrations of the ether which are 
generated at one station may be received 
by another station some distance away. 
Now, referring again to the analogy of the 
stone, if a second stone be dropped simul- 
taneously with the first, similar vibrations 
will result, which on meeting those set up 
by the first will interfere and destroy them. 
Similarly, if two wireless telegraph stations 
set up vibrations of the ether at the same 
time, a third station intended to receive 
one of them will be prevented from clearly 
detecting either. By a system called tun- 
ing, which will not be explained here, this 
interference can be prevented to a large 
extent but by no means wholly done away 
with. 

To return to the amateurs, it will be 
clearly seen that with the numerous ama- 
teur, commercial and government stations, 
interference playsan important part;indeed, 
government officials have said that it is 
one of the most serious problems of the 
American Navy. Let us suppose, for a 
moment, that the Navy Yard wishes to 
talk to a ship many miles out to sea. A_ 
message is sent and the answer is anxiously 
expected. Just at this moment an ama- 
teur wishing to communicate with a friend 
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sets up an interference and prevents the 
reception of the former message. The 
Navy Yard then has to wait sometimes for 
fifteen minutes until he stops and then 
probably a second amateur will have be- 
gun. Cases of. this sort are constantly 
occurring and cannot be remedied to any 
great degree. To put it in the words of a 
Navy Yard operator: ‘‘The amateur’s day 
is from six in the morning to twelve at 
night. The Navy Yard’s day is from 
twelve to six in the morning.” 
does not mean that the Navy Yard is pre- 
vented from holding communications in the 
daytime, it is true that many of the more 
important messages are sent late at night. 
- With such a condition of affairs it would 
seem as if steps should be taken which 
would control interference of this sort. 
It has been suggested that a bill be passed in 


While this. 


Congress which should prevent amateurs 
from operating wireless stations without a 
license, which would mean _ practically 
not at all. This would seem hardly 
likely to prove a wise step, for it would 
suppress a public interest in a science 
which is only in its infancy. Already 
many amateurs have given valuable sug- 
gestions for improvements in systems and 
experiments are constantly being performed 
by boys which might prove of the greatest 
importance. At the same time it stimu- 
lates the scientists to apply their talents 
to discover something which will prevent 
interference. 

On the whole the state of affairs however 
disagreeable to commerce is indicative 
of the ingenuity of the average Ameri- 
can boy, which we should not regret but 
be proud of. 








The Adventures of Jane Maria 


By Mary Apams, 1911 


HAT’S in a name? that which we 





: call a rose 
By any other name would smell 
as sweet.’’ — Romeo and Juliet. 
I 


Jane Maria Peel shut her book with a 
snap and stared gloomily into space. 
“Why,” she mournfully asked, apparently 
addressing the bedpost, “why didn’t they 
give me that lovely name, or why didn’t 
they at least name me anything under the 
sun except Jane Maria?” 

Why indeed? And yet there was a rea- 
son and, in the minds of her father and 
mother, a very good reason. Jane Maria 
had been named after her grandmothers, 
partly through sentiment and _ partly 
(mainly, it is to be feared) because her 
grandmothers were both wealthy and the 
idea of a namesake to whom they could 


leave their property might not come amiss. 
After all, it was the fault of her great- 
grandmothers in giving their daughters 
those: names. Really, though, we must 
not judge them too harshly, for of course 
neither of them knew what the other was 
going to name her daughter, as one lived 
in England and the other in America at 
the time. ‘‘Jane”’ in itself would not have 
been so bad or ‘‘Maria’’ either, although not 
especially desirable — but ‘‘Jane Maria!” 
And then that ‘Peel!’ That was 
the last straw! 

As the bedpost vouchsafed no reply to 
her question, not being able to see into the 
minds of Mr. and Mrs. Peel, Jane Maria 
opened her book again and gazed long and 
dreamily at a picture of the heroine. 
Underneath the picture it said ‘Rosalie 
Germaine.’ 

‘Ves,’ announced Jane Maria at last, 
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‘fyes, that’s what I’ll do. If I can’t have 
a pretty name, at least I'can pretend that 
I have, and certainly nothing could be 
more beautiful than ‘Rosalie.’’’ With the 
addition of ‘‘Arabella’’ for a middle name, 
Jane Maria duly adopted it by writing 
‘Rosalie Arabella Germaine’’ on the fly 
leaf of her diary. This done, she regarded 
it with great admiration. 

To be sure, there was not much simi- 
larity between Jane Maria and the beauti- 
ful heroine of her book. The latter had 
“hair of burnished gold,’ also ‘“‘deep blue 
eyes,’ and “‘a dazzlingly fair skin,’’ while as 
for her newly christened namesake, poor 
Jane Maria was certainly not remarkable 
for her beauty. Green eyes, hair de- 
cidedly red, freckled face, and snub nose, 
all these looked back at her when she 
earnestly regarded herself in the mirror. 
But when she smiled — yes, I think her 
smile and her merry laugh could even equal 
those of the fair Rosalie of story-book fame. 


II 


A trip to New York in honor of Jane 
Maria Peel’s twelfth birthday! And would 
its delights ever be forgotten? From one 
wonder to another until her head was 
awhirl and she had to pinch herself to see 
if she were really awake — for Jane Maria 
had lived all her life in a small, sleepy town 
far removed from the busy whirl of the city. 
She drank it all in drop by drop, never tiring, 
always on the lookout for more wonders. 

One day Mr. Peel took his small daugh- 
ter to the Museum of Natural History, 
where she wandered around to her heart’s 
content. Her father, however, had a busi- 
ness appointment near at hand and hurried 
off, telling Jane Maria to meet him in a 
certain room. 

Unfortunately, Mr. Peel was exceedingly 
absentminded at times and, his business 
over, he entirely forgot Jane Maria. After 
dining with a friend he leisurely made his 
way back to the hotel where his wife was 


awaiting her husband and daughter. When 
Mrs. Peel found out that her one and only 
child had been left alone in the great city 
of New York— but that is a different 
story and for Mr. Peel’s sake we will 
humanely drop the curtain over the scene 
which followed. In a very short space of 
time, however, the distracted father was 
speeding back to the Museum in a taxi, 
with the frantic hope that after closing 
time his daughter had still waited on the 
grounds or in the vicinity.. 

Meanwhile, let us go back to Jane Maria 
in the Museum. Wandering through room 
after room filled with curiosities, she gazed 
eagerly into the glass cases, and finally 
returned to the place appointed by her 
father. Seating herself on a bench and 
looking interestedly at all who passed for 
awhile she was content to rest and think 
over all that she had seen that day. But 
before long she began to fidget. Her 
father had told her to meet him there and 
he would probably be returning soon. 
Anyway, she had seen all there was to see. 
At twelve, however, one cannot sit still 
long without some occupation, and pres- 
ently she began to cut out with her pen 
knife, on the back of the bench, her 
adopted initials, ‘““R. A. G.,’’ just to see 
how they would look. No, decidedly 
“R. A. G”’ did not make as harmonious a 
combination as the name in full. Jane 
Maria hadn’t thought of that before, but 
it didn’t matter anyway; she wasn’t likely 
to address herself by her initials. While 
she was finishing the tail of the ““G” a kind 
looking lady stopped in front of her and 
regarded her in some amusement. 

“T wouldn’t do that if I were you,’ she 
said. ‘It makes the bench look rather 
conspicuous, don’t you think?” 

Jane Maria looked doubtfully at her 
work for a moment; presently a bright 
thought struck her. ‘TI might do it to all 
the benches; then this one’ won’t be con- 
spicuous,”’ she suggested. 
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The lady laughed and shook her head, 
then looked again at the initials. ‘““R.A.G.” 
she read. ‘‘What is your name, little girl?”’ 
she inquired. 

Jane Maria glowed all over. Here was 
someone who didn’t know her real name — 
someone who would be duly impressed 
with the grandeur of her new one! 

“Rosalie Arabella Germaine,”’ 
nounced glibly. 

The lady appeared to be rather sur- 
prised and to have some difficulty in sup- 
pressing her mirth, and walked on to look 
at some other curiosity. Just then a gong 
sounded and Jane Maria started up in 
alarm. 

“What's that?’’ she demanded. 

The kind lady had turned back and was 
hastening toward the door. “Closing time,”’ 
she said and then added, “you aren’t all 
alone, are you, child?” 

Jane Maria told her story as they left 
the building together. ‘“‘Oh, what shall I 
do?” she cried, ‘‘and where shall I go?” 

To add to her grief she didn’t know the 
name of the hotel at which they were 
stopping. 

The lady looked down into Jane Maria’s 
tear-stained face and pitied the child. 

‘“‘Never mind, dear,” she said, ‘We'll go 
to the police station and they’ll find your 
father all right. I'll take you home with 
me for tonight.” 

Jane Maria brightened up immediately 
and began to wipe away her tears with her 
handkerchief. Her new friend noticed the 
initials in one corner. 

ei. WL. Ps,’ she said. 
stand for?” 

“W-why,’’ stammered Jane Maria, sud- 
denly turning scarlet, ‘‘why this — this is 
my — my cousin’s handkerchief.”’ 

“Oh,” said the lady thoughtfully. 

At the police station Jane Maria’s friend 
told the story and murmured something 
about the initials “J. M. P.’’ When the 
two left, the officer’s face wore a grin as he 


she an- 


‘What does that 


carefully made a note of the aforementioned 
initials. 

At last they reached the lady’s house, 
and after dinner, Jane Maria, a very tired 
little girl, said good night to her bene- 
factress and went to bed—but not to 
sleep. Far from it! She was just dozing 
off when an awful, an appalling thought 
came to her. 

That name! That beautiful, flowery 
name which she had told the lady — Rosa- 
lie Arabella Germaine! And her father 
didn’t know it, had never heard her make- 
believe name! Why, he’d never find her 
now! How could he? If he went to the 
police station nobody could give him any 
news of Jane Maria Peel! What should 
she do. Oh, what should she do? Of 
course the most obvious course was to go 
right down and confess the truth to her 
benefactress. But oh, how humiliating! 
She told herself that she knew she should 
die of shame and mortification if she did, 
but on the other hand, the lady couldn’t 
be expected to provide for her indefinitely, 
and she might die of starvation if she 
didn’t. 

For an hour Jane Maria tossed and 
turned, turned and tossed, but finally she 
made up her mind to confess. The next 
thing was to get it over with as quickly 
as possible, so she started for the stairs. 
But just as she reached the top landing, 
she heard her friend speaking to someone 
in the hall below, and then she heard 
another voice — a voice she knew! 

In another instant Jane Maria Peel, alias 
Rosalie Arabella Germaine, had slid down 
the banisters and into her father’s arms! 


If] 


It was a week later and the Peels were 
at home again. Jane Maria, her father 
and mother, and a friend of the family 
were at dinner together. The conversa- 
tion had turned upon books of the day, 
and the family friend was airing his views. 
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‘““There’s one thing,” said he, “‘which I 
can’t understand about so many of these 
popular novels, and that is the ridiculous 
fancy names which some authors seem 
to delight in. It certainly adds nothing 
to the story for the heroine to be decked 
out with one of these absurd appendages, 
and in my mind it detracts from it a good 
deal. I’ve always liked plain, sensible 
names, anyway.” 

Mr. Peel looked across at his daughter 
and smiled. 

“I’m afraid there’s one member of our 
family who wouldn’t agree with you on 
that point,’ he remarked. 

Jane Maria’s face had flamed crimson. 


Miss K. Bacon translating French — 
“And they were sitting around a table 
drinking with their elbows.”’ 


School 
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The third meeting of the French Club 
was held in the library on Friday, March 10. 
The games were greatly aided by Mr. 
Snow and his son, who was elected an 
honorary member. The meeting was a 
great success, there being about forty 
present. As usual the meeting was closed 
with the singing of the ‘‘Marseillaise.”’ 


On Wednesday morning, March 15, the 
school went to the Assembly Hall for devo- 
tional exercises. Mr. Henry Haynie gave the 
school a very cordial invitation to a ‘“‘Camp 
Fire’ of the Grand Army, to be held at 
Temple. Hall, on the evening of May 5, 
in honor of the Newton High School. We 
hope that there will be a great many 
representatives of the school to accept this 
kind invitation. 


Notes 


‘Please excuse me,” she said hurriedly, 


‘and left the table. 


Upstairs in her room she opened the book 
which was the source of her ill-fated inspi- 
ration and again regarded the picture of 
the heroine. This time, however, her face 
expressed none of the ardent admiration 
and envy which had previously filled it. 

“‘Oh,’’ she exclaimed fiercely, ‘Oh, how 
I hate that name!”’ 

She picked up her diary, carefully ex- 
tracted the fly leaf, and tore it to atoms. 
Then with a sigh of satisfaction she took 
up her pen and in big black letters across 
the inside cover, wrote ‘Jane Maria 
Peel.”’ 


Little Jeff has written a number of class 
hymns, one of which he hopes will be ac- 
cepted. 





On Friday evening, March 3, a_ suc- 
cessful entertainment was held in the 
Assembly Hall, under the auspices of the 
Senior Class. A very entertaining pro- 
gram had been planned, after which danc- 
ing was enjoyed in the Drill Hall. About 
$100 was cleared, which is to go to the 
‘‘Newtonian.”’ The success of the enter- 
tainment was largely due to Miss Burdett, 
Miss Tewksbury, Rider and Proctor. ; 


On Friday afternoon, March 17, a candy 
sale was held in the Drill Hall for the 
benefit of the Review. It being a “Sham- 
rock Party,’ the tables were attractively 
decorated in green. About $60 was cleared. 


On Wednesday morning, March 22, the 
Seniors had their devotional exercises in 
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the Lecture Hall, after which the meeting 
was given over to the president. A report 
of the Entertainment Committee was first 


given, and all were urged to attend the 


reception. The class statistician and 
prophets were then elected as follows: 
statistician, MacLure; prophets, Miss Allen, 
Belcher. Mr. Adams then read the names 
of those who are to take part in the gradua- 
tion exercises: Miss Ruef, valedictorian; 
Miss Wheaton, from the general course; 
Atkins from the scientific course; Miss 
Ganse and Allen from the classical. We 
all wish to congratulate Miss Ruef on the 
splendid work she has done during her 
course. 


On Tuesday, March 21, the first meet- 
ing of the Girls’ Glee Club was held in the 
hall, under the direction of Mr. Walton. 
About twenty were present, and Mr. Wal- 
ton is sure of splendid work. 


TECHNICAL HIGH SCHOOL NOTES 


On Wednesday morning, February 15, 
the school assembled in the hall, and 
there heard an interesting and amusing 
talk on the early life of Abraham Lincoln 
by Captain Howard. 


On Tuesday morning, February 21, the 
exercises in the hall were given by the 
Senior class, under the direction of Mr. 
Kidger, and assisted by the school orchestra. 
The general topic was ‘‘George Washing- 
ton.’ 


The Juniors had charge of the exercises 
on March 1, and three pupils spoke on 
interesting topics of the day, such as the 
Panama Canal and the moving picture 


films. 


The school assembled quietly in the hall 
on Wednesday morning, March 15, and 
listened to a very instructive talk on 
business training by Mr. Fitzpatrick of 
the firm of Brown-Durrell Co. 


/ 


Exchanges 


The exchanges this month include The 
Rugby Meteor, The Sawinian from Sher- 
born, Mass., The Manor School Papyrus, 
the Lynn Red and Gray, the Lowell Re- 
view, the Volkmann School Vexillum, 
Lasell Leaves, the Revere Blue and White, 
the Leominster Magnet, the Rock Ridge 
Record, the Commerce Caravel, the Nashua 
Tattler, the Brookline Sagamore, the Vail- 
Deane Budget, the Grotonian, the Jack- 
son Reflector, the Harvard Advocate, Old 
Penn, the Colby Echo and the Tuftonian. 


The Sawinian is a first attempt and it is 
very small, but our advice is to ‘‘keep 
Tella 

The Papyrus always excites admiration, 
both for its style and its literary material. 

The Red and Gray is always entertain- 
ing and the humorous quality in some of 
them is commendable. 

The Lowell Review has improved greatly 
this month in the quality of its cover 
design. 

The Vexillum is uniformly good, and the 
exchange department is really valuable. 

Lasell Leaves has some good stories and, 
as usual, an attractive frontispiece. 

The Blue and White, the Tattler, the 
Sagamore and the Vail-Deane Budget are 
all well provided with good stories. 

The Magnet has a handsome cover and 
is remarkably well gotten up. 

The Record and the Reflector have ex- 
tremely good stories and departments. We 
are glad to welcome them as well as an- 
other new exchange, The Commerce Cara- 
vel, which is full of a breezy spirit that is 
unusual in school papers. 

The Harvard Advocate and the Tufto- 
nian contain splendidly written stories and 
other articles of worth. Old Penn seems 
to increase in interest as the year goes on. 
An article on the sculptor McKensie in a 
recent number was of great vlaue and is 
beautifully illustrated. 
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O Cesar, ’tis of thee, 
Most hated book to me, 

Of thee I sing. 
May you soon fade from sight; 
I wish with all my might, 
You'd vanish in the night, 

Let freedom ring. 


Senior definitions: — 

Pharisee — some kind of an animal that 
lives on others. 

Propoganda — a kind of male goose. 


‘“‘Parlez-vous Anglais?” 
“Not when it’s said in French.’’ — Ex. 


Life is a joke, 
All things show it. 
Look at.a Freshman, 
And then you'll know it. — Ex. 


Miss S. — (in I. French) — “Joseph II, 
Emperor of Germany, used to drive in a 
cart, through the streets of Venice, which 
he pulled himself.”’ 


Teacher — ‘‘What letter is next to the 
letter H?” 

Freshman — ‘‘Dunno, ma’am.”’ 

Teacher — ‘‘What have I on both sides 
of my nose?” 

Freshman — ‘‘Freckles, ma’am.’’ — Ex. 


Some one impertinently asks: ‘‘Why is 
the Review?’ Wish we knew. 


D. Belcher — ‘‘Well, Warren, what ails 
you this morning? Eaten indigo?” 

Warren — ‘‘Why, no!’’ 

D. Belcher — ‘‘Then why so blue?” 


‘‘We grew a beet so large that two men 
could stand on it.” 
“That’s nothing. I’ve seen twelve cops 
asleep on one beat here in New York.” 
— x, 


“Why do they call this the sweet land 
of liberty? I can understand about the 
liberty part, but why the sweet?” 

‘Well, you see, we have our forest pre- 
serves and our subway jam.” — Ex. 

“The other day I was looking up my 
ancestral tree — ”’ 

“Did they throw cocoanuts at you?” 

— Lx. 


The Springtime of Life . .. for Rider 
when he sat on the tack, the 6th period 
Monday in 23. 

Resolved, ‘‘That Sanderson as a living 
picture was more effective than the in- 
tended calm tableau.”’ 


Have you heard the song hits by Mutt, 
Jeff, Bohunkus and Hungry, the Room 14 
Quartette? Sunday evening concerts are 
held weekly at the paternal mansion of 
little Jeff on Highland avenue. Each and 
every concert is followed by a meeting of 
The Boy Grafters of America. 
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The chief excitement in the athletic line 
during the last month has been the antici- 
pation of the baseball season. When the 
battery candidates were called out the 
response was not what.one could term 
exceedingly encouraging. The pitching 
staff is as yet a rather doubtful proposition. 
Spaulding, Whitney and Nash are good. 
Brooks is the mainstay of the receiving 
end. Higgins shows promise, as do Well- 
man and DeRusha. 

Manager Pray has arranged an excellent 
and hard schedule for the season. Waltham, 
Cambridge, Thayer Academy, Brookline 
and Worcester are listed to play the ball- 
tossers from Newton. 

It’s up to the team to win the games, 
and it’s up to the students of the High 
Schools to show up and see that the games 
are won. One can hardly expect a very 
enthusiastic team when the gate receipts 
won’t pay for the services of an umpire. 
We have the best prep. school coach in 
the state, we have a good chance of having 
the best prep. school team in the state: 
carry the thought farther, and see if we 
can give the team the best support in the 
state. 

The schedules have been distributed 
throughout the school, but if any one 
hasn’t one he can obtain the same from 
Pray, Room 24, or Walker, Room 18. 


GYM 

Five exhibitions have been given by the 
Gym team so far this year, one here, one 
in Waltham, one at the Rock Ridge School, 
one at the Allen School, and one at Mal- 
den. In all of these exhibitions the team 
has shown the results of strenuous coach- 
ing and hard work. In the carnival given 
in the Drill Hall the Harvard, Tech and 
Brookline teams assisted our team in the 
general performance. The fencing club 
of Newton also gave an exhibition in which 
Stevens, Bell, Shackford and Kepner took 
part. As a whole, the evening showed 
remarkable ability on the part of the 
participants and the boys from Newton 
compared very favorably with the college 
men. Sanderson and Horace Clarke gave 
an exhibition bout which reminded one of 
the nineteenth of April, 7. e., a marathon 
race. The writer refrains from giving a 
decision since he has been accosted by 
various individuals who threatened to take 
his life if he gave the decision to anyone 
except Sanderson or Clarke, as the case 
may be. 

The fencing club is planning to give an 
exhibition in the Drill Hall in the near 
future. Fencing is a new sport here, and 
has met with but fair success, but this 
exhibition with Brookline should prove 
very interesting. 
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“CHOISA’ 
CEYLON TEA 


Packed in parchment 
lined one-pound and 
half-pound canisters. 





1 Ib. Canisters 


60 cents. 


We invite comparison 
with other Teas of a 
similar price. 





1-2 lb. Canisters 
35 cents. 









LOWELL TEXTILE SCHOOL 


@ Scientific and practical training in all processes of textile manufacture, 
including all commercial fibres. Complete course in Cotton Manufactur- 
ing, Wool Manufacturing, Textile Designing, Chemistry and Dyeing, 
Textile Engineering. Courses include instruction in Mechanism, Mechani- 
cal Drawing, Mathematics, Physics, Chemistry, Steam and Electrical 
Engineering, Language and Decorative Art. 


q New and complete equipment for Machine Shop practice and Engineer- 
ing Laboratory. 


@ Theory supplemented by thorough practical instruction in machine 
rooms and laboratories. 


q Graduates of high schools and academies admitted with certificate. 
Graduates of colleges and scientific schools admitted to advanced standing. 


FOR CATALOGUE ADDRESS 


CHARLES H. EAMES, S.B., Principal LOWELL, MASS. 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 
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Subscribe now to 


The Review 


Subscription for the rest of the year 
50 cents, beginning with the March 


number. Hand subscriptions to 


BACON, Room 14, 
LEONARD, Room 16, 
BONNEY, T. H. S. 





STATIONERY 


Original Designs High-Grade Engraving 


Commencement 











Invitations 
A and Dance 
Visiting Cards STATIONERY Programs 
| BOSTON Students’ 
Class Paper Supplies 





FOUNTAIN PENS OF ALL VARIETIES 
We will Fill Your Fountain Pen Free 


WARD'S S4MUVEL, WARD Co. 


GEO. A. EDMANDS 


APOTHECARY 





Newtonville agent for 
EASTMAN KODAKS and CAMERA 
SUPPLIES 

Masonic Building 


PRIVATE TUTORING 


Arithmetic, Algebra, Geometry, Trigonometry, etc. 
Technology entrance requirements 
M. I. T. graduat2 and experienced instructor 
Terms reasonable 


8. C. LYON, 47 Paul Street, Newton Centre 
Telephone, 271-5 N. S. 


Newtonville 











GET THE 


ON TIME Habit 


BY OWNING A 


Smith Patterson Company 


SPECIAL 


WATCH 


** It is full jeweled. 

** It is adjusted to heat, cold and 
position. 

** It is fully guaranteed. 

** The price is right. 


SMITH PATTERSON COMPANY 


52 SUMMER ST. BOSTON, MASS. 
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Qilins & Fairbanks @ 
SPRING HATS 


NOW READY 
The advance and exclusive Spring shapes will be 
aggprored Ly getleinen desiring unquestionably 


correct style. The workinanslijo.qualy and 
Jinish ate as usvdl of the lighes? of der 


Washington St. opp. Frank{in St 
Boston-Mass. 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers 


vili NEWTON HIGH: SCHOOL REVIEW 





The ARA-NOTCH 
in the BELMONT 
locks the collar shut 
in front and makes 
it easy to put on and 


take off. +4 





ARROW 


COLLARS 


15c. each, 2 for 25c. 
Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers 
ARROW CUFFS, 25 cents a pair 








Wright G Ditson 


Headquarters 
for 


Athletic Supplies 


Base Ball, Lawn Tennis, Golf, Basket Ball, 
Track and Field Sports. College Students 
and Athletes who want the real, superior 
articles for the various sports should insist 
upon those bearing the Wright & Ditson 
Trade Mark. 


CATALOGUE FREE 














WRIGHT & DITSON 


344 Washington Street BOSTON 


NEW YORK CHICAGO 
SAN FRANCISCO 


PROVIDENCE CAMBRIDGE 





M. E. P. SLOANE 


LADIES’ 
FURNISHINGS 
AND SMALL 
WARES 


342 Center Street, Newton, Mass. 


HUBBARD’S 


422 Center Street 


THE PRESCRIPTION STORE 


OF NEWTON 


JAMES W. BRINE 


Harvard Ouffitter 


BASEBALL OUTFITS AND TRACK 
SUPPLIES — 


Sweaters in all Styles 
Get our Prices before purchasing 


[436 Mass. Ave., Cambridge, Mass. 


King Arthur Flour 
C. STROUT & SONS 


NEWTONVILLE 











HARRIOTT CO., INC. 


3 Winter St., Boston 
ROOM 15 


Class Pins, Prize Medals 
and Badges 


SPECIAL DESIGNS 
Or sample pins on’ application 





Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 
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LET GEORGE DO IT 


DONT WEAR “READY MADES” ; 





GEORGES’ MODEL CLOTHES are constructed by leading 
Custom Tailors throughout the country, including the most 


famous Fashion creators, on Fifth Avenue, New York. 


ing, Prince Albert, Dress and Tuxedo Suits, Spring Overcoats, 
Raincoats, Cravenettes, etc., etc. Every garment a year ahead 


$10 to $40, permits you to choose from nearly 10,000 Sack, Walk- 
of Readymades in style, fabric, pattern and shade. 


NEW YORK, . PROVIDENCE 

44 W. 34th St., G iB O R G E S 369 Westminster St. 

ie Mal laa 14-6 SUMMER STREET si seis 
BUFFALO, 


PHILADELPHIA, 
15th & Chestnut Sts. Lane O S T O N 357 Main St. 
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REAL ESTATE MORTGAGES AND FIRE INSURANCE 


1157 Walnut Street 
NOTARY PUBLIC 


A. SIDNEY BRYANT 
Draperies, Portieres, and Lace Curtains 


MADE TO ORDER 
Newtonville, Mass., opposite Depot 
Telephone Newton N. 958-1 


NEWTON REAL ESTATE 


A complete list of every property for 
Sale or To Let 


JOHN T. BURNS 
303 Center St. Newton 
90 Bowers St. Newtonville 


G. A. ASTON 
BUILDERS AND FANGY HARDWARE 


CAMERA SUPPLIES 
DEVELOPING AND PRINTING 


36! Center Street - - Newton, Mass. 


OTIS BROS. CO. 


All the popular school and college pennants at 
lowest prices 
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JAMES PAXTON & CO, 
Confectioners and Caterers 


~ ELIOT BLOCK, NEWTON, MASS. 
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P. A. MURRAY--Automobiles & Carriages 
Builders of Automobile Bodies and Tops 
ALTERATIONS, REPAIRS, PAINTING 
VARNISHING 


210-220 Washington St., cor. Park St., Newton 


JOHN F. PAYNE 
APOTHECARY 


DELICIOUS ICE CREAM SODA 


Vanilla, Chocolate, Strawberry and Coffee 
Ice Cream 


JOHN A. MASON 


Automobile, Harness and Carriage 
Manufacturer of TRUNKS and BAGS 
LEATHER WORK of all kinds MADE and REPAIRED 
312-316 Washington Street, Newton, Mass. 
Telephone 187-2 Newton North 
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Telephone Con. 394-4 Newton North. Two Stores. 
THEODORE P. PRATT 


JEWELER and OPTICIAN 
NEWTON 
CAMERA SUPPLIES, PRINTING AND DEVELOPING 
2 Hartford St., Highlands 985 Chestnut St., Upper Falls 


WHY — SURE 


This is the best place in Mass. to have your watches, 
clocks and jewelry repaired. All work promptly attended 
to and warranted to be all right. 

HARRY L. GLEASON 
8Ol Washington Street - - Newtonville 
-Tel. Newton No. 112-1 
Manufacturer of Arts and-Crajts Jewelry: 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 
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ALWAYS ASK FOR 


Dyewnison's 
PAPER NAPKINS 


Made in a country town under the 
cleanest and most sanitary conditions, 
of finely creped Dennison Paper, soft, 
absorbent and very serviceable. 

Pure white, embossed white ink or beau- 
tifully printed in Fast Colors; floral and 
holiday designs. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE 


So. 
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St. Louis 


Aa 
Dennison 
The Tag Makers 


New York 
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DIEGES & CLUST 


“Tf we made it, it’s right.”’ 
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CLASS PINS 


BOSTO 47 Winter Street 


129 Tremont Street 


Boston 
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Macullar Parker Company 


Gives Special Attention to Clothing 
Boys and Young Men for School and 
College. 

Garments in Latest Styles and Fabrics. 
Made in workshops on the premises. 

Furi Line or FurnisHinc Goops 


400 Washington Street Boston 





A. A. Savage, Mer. Tel. 282 Newton North 


NONANTUM COAL CO. 


CoalandWood 


OFFICE 
827 Washington Street, NEWTONVILLE 
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Temperance Beverages 


We take this means of calling your attention to the fact that we carry a 
large stock of the best brands of temperance beverages. 
Among these are the following: 


CANTRELL & COCHRANE’S GINGER ALE 





CLICQUOT CLUB GINGER ALE PUREOXIA ROOT BEER 
SIMPSON SPRING GINGER ALE ~. PUREOXIA BIRCH BEER 
PUREOXIA GINGER ALE MOXIE 
CURTIS & MOORE’S RASPBERRY SHRUB PHENIX 
ROSE LIME JUICE WELCH’S GRAPE JUICE 
NOBSCOT MOUNTAIN PURE SPARKLING SPRING WATER 
IN CARBOYS 


SIMPSON SPRING GINGER ALE AND BEVERAGES 
IN 4 PINT BOTTLES 


If you use any of these goods please get our prices before ordering else- 
where as you can save money by buying them from us. 
We make special prices in dozen and case lots. 


Goods delivered to all parts of Newton Centre, Newton Highlands and Newton Upper Falls. 


W.H. Brayton & Co. 


STEVENS BUILDING - = NEWTON HIGHLANDS 


TELEPHONE NEWTON SOUTH 615 


“3 FRANK E. MORSE 


AND ASSISTANTS 


Lessons itn Singing 
30 and 31 Steinert Hall, Boston 
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Frederick Hastings, baritone, who studied with 
Mr. Morse, is with Mme. Tetrazzini’s Concert 
Company this season. 


L. EDWIN CHASE 


(Pupil of Charles Martin Loeffler) 


Teacher of Violin 


STUDIO, No. 372 CENTRE ST., NEWTON 
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Pupils prepared for Orchestra or Mandolin Club 
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N Wednesday morning, April 26, 

“the school assembled in the hall 
fees} to hear the Newtonian boomed. 

The outlook from Editor Barry’s 
point of view was very hopeful; material 
was plenty and good. But Clifford Bel- 
cher, as business manager spoke of our 
“fnancial embarrassments.” ‘$305.31 is 
lacking to publish the book,” said the 
manager, and after speeches by various 
members of the staff and of the Senior 
class, subscriptions were taken up. Before 
the unfortunate pupils could escape the 





hall, two hundred and seventy subscrip- 
tions were secured. This was gratifying, 
and no trouble was anticipated in gather- 
ing the necessary remainder. This hearty 
response on the part of the pupils speaks well 
for their support of the good things of the 
school, and for the confidence which is 
reposed in the editor of the Newtonian 
and his staff. But do not forget that if 
more money than is absolutely necessary 
be secured, “It will be used in making the 
book better.’’ Therefore, pass in your 
subscriptions. 


It would seem that the School Com- 
mittee has arranged to lighten the burdens 
of the High School students hereafter. 
For this relief, much thanks. 


Instead of staring at the cold, hard walls 
of the class room, the eyes of the pupil 
gaze yearningly out at the signs of summer. 
The nose, inured to the odor of hydrogen 
sulphide, now sniffs the new mown hay. 
Of an evening, well-filled hammocks are 
all the rage. The student, loth to toil 
under the heated lamp, resolves to rise 


-betimes to study in the cool freshness of 


the morn; alas! he sleeps on to 7.30, as if it 
were midwinter. One unpleasant sound 
is heard: the clatter of the lawn mower. 
The druggist rejoiceth and is exceeding 
glad. The small boy dreams of the swim- 
ming pool. Spring is here! Summer ar- 
rives officially June 21, or is it June 22? 


You can make the graduation Review 
noteworthy by passing in a good story, 
article or base hit. This is your last 
chance this year to get your name in the 
Hall of Fame by writing for this magazine. 
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During the last theatrical season, Mr. 
John Craig, who is well-known to this 
school as the actor-manager of the Castle 
Square Stock Company, offered a prize 
for the best play written by a member of 
Harvard University. The award of five 
hundred dollars was to be divided; two 
hundred and fifty dollars to the winner, 
the remainder to the University library 
for the purchase of dramatic works. 

It was announced in the fall that the 
prize had been won by Miss Florence 
Lincoln of Radcliffe. As the Review goes 
to press, ‘The End of the Bridge’ after 
running nine weeks at the Castle Square 
has been purchased by Henry Miller. 


The play has been a signal success. 
Without a tinge of melodrama, moving 
along as smoothly as daily life, ““The End 
of the Bridge’’ appeals to young and old 
alike. Miss Lincoln might have called it 
‘Solomon Peter,” for the story is primarily 
one of a little old boy and his influence 
on those with whom he comes in contact. 
The girl who plays his part does so with 
rare ingenuity in the use of voice and 
action. But it is only Miss Lincoln’s abso- 
lute naturalness in the portrayal of the 
child that lends itself to effective acting. 
Solomon Peter is one of these children that 
is supernaturally solemn; hence his first 
name. When asked why he has reason 
to be happy he says, as one reason, “‘Be- 
cause there are so many words in the dic- 
tionary to look up.’ This is Peter’s 
pastime—searching the arid pages of Web- 
ster. Peter doesn’t smile at first because 
he has never learned how, but later he 
learns the art with most excellent results. 
Peter has a hard time deciding on a pro- 
fession. His doctor-master would secretly 
like him to wish to be a doctor; his lawyer- 
friend would manifestly like him to be a 
lawyer. So whenever the lawyer comes 
to see Peter he counts the buttons on 
Peter’s coat after the fashion of “Rich 
man, poor man, beggar man, thief, doctor, 


lawyer, etc.’’ Peter’s new suit might have 
resulted in Peter’s becoming a doctor had 
not Peter had preconceived notions. The 
lawyer pauses at ‘“‘doctor’’ with a frown, 
but Peter with elation exhibits an extra 
button which he has sewed on himself, 
and he delights the good man’s heart by 
cunningly saying so. 

But to really appreciate Peter and those 
that love Peter one must have seen the 
play. 

When we were there an annoying feline 
in the alley marred various portions of 
the dialogue by the constant raising of 
her melodious voice. All heartily hoped 
that the serenade was a thing of the past 
at one point, but when Mr. Craig in his 
speech mentioned the word “harmony” 
“the cat came back.”’ 

But even Tabby’s efforts could not spoil 
such a natural, well-acted play. It is 
splendidly acted by the company and it isa 
splendidly actable play. The Harvard play 
has not proved to be merely ephemeral. 
Miss Lincoln may always cherish the 
thought that she has aroused by her pen 
the tears and laughter of a multitude of 
human beings, and can one ask for more? 
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‘eiewhtousesati bo 


By Witiiam L. Prosser, 1914 


ATE in December of the year 1814 
a deserter from Jackson’s army, 
fleeing northward, stopped for the 
night at a rough country inn at 
the little mountain village of B , Ten- 
nessee. He drank altogether too much 
wine, and it finally became necessary for 
the landlord and Boots to assist him to bed. 
He was found the next morning by the 
landlord, lying on his bed, with an empty 
pistol by his side and a bullet in his heart. 
A jury hastily summoned, returned a ver- 
dict of suicide, and ordered that he be 
buried at the crossing of two roads, with a 
stake through his heart. This sentence 
executed, life resumed its usual course in 
B 








The years passed by. The land was 
cultivated, and houses sprang up. B—— 
grew from a straggling village to a quiet 
country town. There was one spot, how- 
ever, that remained unoccupied and un- 
claimed. Although the land was well 
known to be the richest in the vicinity, no 
man cared to make his home near the 
grave of the suicide! Nobody even wanted 
to go near the place. The two roads fell 
into disuse. As time passed by, a wild 
tangle of underbrush sprang up within a 
radius of a hundred feet from the grave. 

Such was the state of affairs when a 
Scotchman, Andrew McKay by name, and 
his family came to town. He was a par- 
ticularly evil-looking man, with a villain- 
ous squint and a long red scar running 
along the side of his face from his ear to his 
chin. Nobody knew who he was or where 
he came from, so that before sundown 
every gossip in town was upon his trail. 
They found out little. They saw from his 
speech that he was Scotch and from his scar 
that he had been in some sort of battle, 
but nothing more. 


He asked a great many questions, but 
said little himself. Upon learning that 
the rich land around the grave belonged to 
nobody, and was open to all comers, his 
eyes lighted with desire. No one noticed 
it at the time. 

The next day B—— was astounded by 
the announcement that McKay had openly 
taken possession of the land in question, 
and had made known his intention of 
building himself a house thereon. The 
honest townsmen were thunderstruck. This 
was a sacrilege. It must not be allowed. 
The citizens immediately sent a delegation 
to McKay to request him not to attempt 
to carry out his plans. The stolid Scotch- 
man received them and listened unmoved 
to both threats and entreaties. At last, 
growing angry, he showed them the door 
with these words, ‘“‘De’il tak’ the ghaist, 
mon! Her nainsel’ will build her hoos’ 
richt atap the greaf, and wae to the mon 
wha dair meddle wi’ her.” 

After this, there was nothing to do. 
McKay had said that he would build his 
house on the grave itself, and build it there 
he did, with the help of his*four stalwart 
sons. Moreover, he built it well. In four 
months it was ready for occupation. On 
Tuesday, the twenty-first day of August, 
McKay and his family moved in. The 
citizens of B lay quiet and awaited 
developments. 

They were not slow in coming. On 
Tuesday, the twenty-eighth day of August, 
exactly one week after they had moved in, 
McKay and his family disappeared — 
vanished absolutely from the town of 
B When last seen they were in the 
southern part of the town, walking toward 
the river.. There were many stories of 
what had become of them. The earth had 
opened up and swallowed them; an en- 
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ormous black man had suddenly appeared 
and carried them off to the Evil One; 
McKay was the Evil One himself, and had 
built the house to catch poor sinners by 
tempting them to live in it. McKay’s 
personal appearance certainly bore out 
this last idea. Whatever may have been 
the cause of their disappearance, they 
were certainly gone; whence they came 
and whither they went B never knew. 

After this event, a double veil of mystery 
hung over the house. The years passed by 
again. Again the forest sprang up about 
the house, and now there was nobody to 
cut it down again. B—— grew steadily. 
The streets were paved with brick, and a 
railroad ran through the town. ‘True, the 
trains only stopped four times a day, but 
what of that? They stopped. During 
all these years, however, the fear of the 
haunted house remained — for everybody 
agreed that it was haunted. There were 
rumors of strange lights and stranger 
sounds in the house at night. The younger 
generation, if they did not actually fear 
the place, at least had a wholesome respect 
for it. . 

About noon on a sultry June day in the 
year 1877, there alighted from one of the 
four daily trains which stopped at B e 
short, red-haired, inoffensive little man, 
who carried a suit case almost as big as 
himself. He walked over to the ticket 
window, and, speaking with a slight Ger- 
man accent, inquired whether there was 
a hotel in town. Upon learning that there 
was, and receiving directions, he set off 
down the street, his suit case swinging 
about and impeding his progress, often 
getting in between his legs and halting him 
altogether. The ticket agent yawned, 
leaned back in his chair and fell asleep, 
forgetting all about the incident. 

Upon arriving at the hotel, which was 
more of a family boarding house than a 
hotel, he entered his name upon the books 
as ““H. P. Bleeker, Philadelphia, Penn,”’ 








and began to, quiz the proprietor thus: — 

‘“‘Are dere any houses for sale or to let 
in der town?” 

“There are.”’ 

“Are dere many?” 

NOs. 

“Vere are dey?” 

“Well, there’s one at the corner of 
Capital and Bank Streets, and there’s 
another down on Main Street between 
Capital and Oak, and — well, I reckon 
that'll be about all.” 

All these Mr. Bleeker duly took down in 
his notebook. 

“Vat are der brincibal sights of der 
town?” 

‘Well, I reckon there’s the court house 
and the new Methodist Church, and the 
haunted house down by — ”’ 

“Der haunted house? Vat iss dat?” 

Hereupon the proprietor recited the his- 
tory of the house as I have given it. When 
he had finished, Mr. Bleeker began his 
quizzing again. 

“Den dere is really noddings iss der 
madder mit der house but dat itt iss 
haunted ?”’ 

‘Well, I reckon there ain’t nothin’ else, 
but that ought to satisfy you.” 

“Den dere iss no objegtion dot I should 
not liff in itt?” 

“Live in it! Shades of George Wash- 
ington, no! Why, man, don’t you under- 
stand that it’s haunted — that there are 
ghosts in it, that a terrible fate — ”’ 

“Yes, yes, I unterstant. But iss dere 
no lekal claim— does nobody own the 
blace?”’ 

“Well, I reckon nobody don’t own it 
but the ghosts. But ain’t that enough?” 

Here Mr. Bleeker at last let him go and 
turned his attention to other matters. 

The next day Bleeker walked over and 
inspected the haunted house. McKay had 
built it so well that, although old and 
weatherbeaten, it needed but a coat or 
two of paint to transform it into one of 
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the best houses in B——. It evidently 
struck Mr. Bleeker’s fancy, for he returned 
to the hotel fully resolved to take it for 
his dwelling. 

During the next month a great number 
of boxes arrived. They were all addressed 
i — 

Mr. H. Peter Bleeker, 
B——,, Tennessee. 

The citizens of B , who had been 
made aware of Bleeker’s affairs through 
the medium of the proprietor, evinced very 
much curiosity concerning the contents of 
these boxes. When at last one of them 
was broken open, either through accident 
or design, it was found to contain nothing 
but books, and, as the titles of these were 
written in German, very little was dis- 
covered. Bleeker ordered all of these boxes 
conveyed to the haunted house, where he 
opened them himself. 

On the fifteenth day of August he walked 
down to the railroad station. A rather 
stout, red-faced woman stepped off the 
train and greeted him affectionately. He 
led her up to the hotel and introduced her 
to the proprietor as ‘“‘Mrs. Bleeker — my 
wife.” 

The proprietor spread the report around 
the town that Bleeker, the would-be occu- 
pant of the haunted house, was married. 
The answer came back solemnly, “‘So was 
McKay.” 

For five days Mr. and Mrs. Bleeker 
labored at the haunted house, ‘“‘straighten- 
ing up things.’’ On Tuesday, the twenty- 
first day of August, they left the hotel to 
take up their residence at the new house. 
The news went the rounds of the town; 
Bleeker had moved in and: nothing had 
happened to him. Suddenly somebody 
happened to remember that McKay also 
had moved in on Tuesday, the twenty-first 
of August, and had moved out again on 
Tuesday, the twenty-eighth. The evidence 
was conclusive. 
regulation, Bleeker ought to remain in the 


- 





According to all rule and 





house just one week and no more. B 
kept quiet as before and awaited develop- 
ments. 

They came. For five days all remained 
as usual. On Monday, the sixth day, a 
messenger boy came timorously up to the 
door of the house and handed in a tele- 
gram. Early Tuesday morning Bleeker 
and his wife were seen walking down the 
street toward the railroad station. Bleeker 
was carrying the suit case. 

The ticket agent and the town constable 
were standing upon the platform when 
they arrived. They watched the train 
come in, saw Bleeker and his wife and the 
suitcase hoisted aboard, and saw them 
whirl away down the track. They looked 
at each other in mute horror. The destiny 
was fulfilled. Bleeker was gone! 

The news spread like wildfire. Nothing 
was talked of all over the town but 
Bleeker’s departure. The ticket agent and 
the town constable became the heroes of 
the hour. Each told his story and embel- 
lished it until nothing agreed in the two 
narratives. Before sunset it was generally 
agreed that if Bleeker did not return within 
a week, something must be done. Some- 
body happened to think of the telegram 
which Bleeker had received the morning 
before. A rush was made to the telegraph 
office. The operator willingly exhibited 
the telegram. Little was gained by it — 
it was written in German! 


The week passed by, slowly and there 
was no sign of Bleeker. At the end of the 
week, a mass meeting was held at the town 
hall. There the townspeople had it set 
before them in glowing terms, how the 
house, which had done away with two 
men already, was a danger to the com- 
munity and should be burned down. It 
was finally decided that, if Bleeker did not 
return within the week, they should pro- 
ceed to the house, and, failing to find any 
apparent cause for his absence, burn it 
to the ground. 
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The week passed slowly with still no 
sign of Bleeker. On Tuesday, the eleventh 
of September, a few of the townspeople 
started toward the house. They were 
joined on the way by others, and soon 
there was a mob of them. Unlike most 
mobs, they proceeded almost noiselessly. 
The fear of the haunted house had fallen 
upon their spirits already. Upon arriving 
at the house the greater part of them 
stopped, preferring to remain outside and 
await results. The rest entered. They 
found everything in perfect order as if 
the owner intended to return the next day. 


Most of those who had gone into the 
house contented themselves with looking 
half heartedly around and hurrying out 
again. A few of the bolder spirits, how- 
ever, determined to push the search to the 
end. They looked under the beds and the 
tables, behind the old-fashioned Dutch 
clock, and then began to search the closets. 
To their surprise, they found that three 
of these were locked. An ax was pro- 
cured. The first door was beaten in, and 
disclosed nothing but books. The titles 
of some of them follow. 

‘‘Hackenschmidt’s Easy French,”’ ‘‘Hack- 
enschmidt’s Easy English,’ ‘‘Hacken- 
schmidt’s Elmentary Spanish,” “‘Hacken- 
schmidt’s Elements of Latin,’ ‘‘Richter’s 
Principles of Physiology,” ‘‘Richter’s Ad- 
vanced Physiology.”’ 

Not much to be gained there, surely. 
The second closet was found to contain 
several bundles of Dutch clothing — about 
as instructive as the books. 

As the ax struck the door of the third 
closet, something rattled. The townsmen 
hesitated. What was behind that door? 
The majority preferred to give it up and 
go outside to wait. The three most dar- 
ing, however, refused to retire. They had 
started to batter down that door, and 
batter it down they would. McKay him- 
self could not have stopped them. 


They recommenced their labor. At last, 


with a hollow groan, the door gave way. 
Out of the recesses of the closet stepped, 
or appeared to step —a human skeleton! 
Uttering an unearthly yell, the besiegers 
hurled the ax from them, and fled at the 
top of their speed. The infection caught 
the mob, and, without any inquiries as to 
the cause of the flight, everybody ran. 
Almost in the twinkling of an eye the space 
around the house was bare. And out of 
the dusky obscurity of the closet, the 
skeleton grinned and continued to grin at 
the folly of human affairs. 


The afternocn train chugged and wheezed 
its way into the station at B , and stood 
there puffing laboriously, while from the 
rear platform dismounted Mr. and Mrs. 
Bleeker — and the suit case. Upon catch- 
ing sight of them, the ticket agent jumped 
out of his seat as if he had been shot, 
stared at them for a moment, then shut 
down the ticket window with a bang and, 
seizing his hat, darted out the door and 
set off down the street at top speed. 
Bleeker gazed after him for a moment, 
then picked up the suit case, and he and 
his wife started toward their home. About, 
half way they were met by the ticket 
agent and the town constable. 

When he saw Mr. Bleeker, the latter’s 
jaw dropped. Then he walked up and 
laid a hand on his shoulder, saying as he 
did so, ‘‘I arrest ye in the name o’ the law. 
Don’t make no resistance now, but jus’ 
come along.” 

Bleeker looked at him in blank amaze- 
ment. ‘‘Vot you mean, my man?” said he. 

The constable grinned. “Oh, I reckon 
you know well enough. Jus’ come ‘long 
now.” 

Bleeker began to comprehend. 
mean I vos arrest’?’”’ said he. 

“Yep, that’s about it,’’ said the con- 
stable. 

At this Mrs. Bleeker fell to crying out 
that her husband was innocent and had 
done nothing that he should be arrested. 





“You 
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“Yust you keep still,’’ said her husband, 
and then, turning to the officer, ‘I will go 
mit you.” 

So they walked on up the street, Bleeker 
in the lead, with the constable keeping 
tight hold to his arm, the ticket agent 
following with the suit case (which he 
carried as if zt contained a skeleton) and 
Mrs. Bleeker, wringing her hands, and 
bringing up the rear. Such a procession 
walking along an inhabited street could 
not fail to attract a crowd, so that by the 
time they reached the court house, another 
mob was following them. This mob was 
not so silent as the other had been. The 
epithets ‘‘murderer,”’ ‘‘cut-throat,”’ ‘‘Dutch- 
man,” filled the air. No time was lost in 
putting Bleeker on trial. The prosecuting 
attorney was absent, so the judge himself 
put the questions. He was a jolly old 
gentleman, who tried his best to refrain 
from laughing at Bleeker and his retinue. 
Seeing his Honor laugh, everybody else 
laughed. This put everybody in a good 
humor at the start. 

The judge looked down solemnly (or at 
least attempted to) at Bleeker, and began. 

“Your name, prisoner?” 

“Hans Peter Bleeker, your Honor.’ 

“Your age?”’ 

“Vorty-doo, your Honor.” 

“Your occupation?”’ 

“Redired provessor ov visiology ad 
Heidelberg University, your Honor,”’ came 
the reply. 

Those of the audience who remembered 
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the physiology books in the closet began 
to see light, and to laugh uproariously. 
The others looked blank. The judge came 
down to the subject in hand. 


“Explain your recent absence from this 
city,’ said he. 

“TI vos got von delegram dot my gousin 
in Viladelvia vos det, and I go by to see 
der vuneral,’’ was the answer. 


This was not only possible, but plausible. 
The judge came to the point at once. 


‘Are you aware that a skeleton has been 
found in the bed-room closet of your 
house?” 

“T am, your Honor.’ 

The audience gasped. Even the judge 
could not restrain his eagerness. 

‘How do you explain its presence there?” 

The audience listened breathless. 

“Id vos von sbecimen vot I vos use for 
der show mine bubils der diverence bedween 
der skull, der fertabre, der rips und — ”’ 


’ 


His words were drowned in a roar of 
laughter. Everybody laughed — judge, 
jury and grim-faced old lawyers who had 
not laughed for years. They laughed until 
the tears rolled down their cheeks, and 
every time Bleeker tried to speak they 
laughed all the more. At last, throwing 
dignity to the winds, the judge leaped over 
the rail. 

‘Three cheers for the retired professor 
of physiology at Heidelberg University in 
the United States of Germany!”’ he shouted. 
And the crowd gave them with a will. 
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The Pink Hyacinth 


By He ten F. 


ISS MARY JANE INGLESON had 
always been known as the very 
best housekeeper in Cranville. 
Her jellies were always in demand 

at the fairs, and her recipes “were the 

envy of all the housewives in the village. 

Every room in her house was as perfectly 

plain as it could be. There were no orna- 

ments, draperies or fancy pictures. 

Folks often wondered how this frail 
little woman worked, worked incessantly, 
yet when anyone entered the house, at no 
matter what time of the day, everything 
was all ‘“‘done up.” 

With Miss Mary Jane lived her twelve- 
year-old niece Emily, whom she was striv- 
ing to bring up in exactly the same way 
her mother had brought her up some forty 
years ago. Emily always wore plain little 
calico dresses, her hair was braided in two 
wiry pigtails and no. ribbons or ruffles 
adorned her prim little figure. The child 
often envied the other little girls their 
pretty aprons, their big taffeta bows or 
their strings of bright-colored beads and 
shiny patent-leather belts. 

But upon all these things her aunt 
frowned, and Emily was obliged to be 
satisfied with her humble lot. 

“As long as you have nice, comfortable 
clothes, a good home and plenty to eat, 
you've no need to complain,”’ she told the 
child over and over. 

And with meek submission, Emily would 
bow her head and sew industriously on her 
patch-work quilt. (Aunt Mary Jane had 
made patch-work quilts when she was a 
little girlk Why shouldn’t Emily do the 
same?) 

All the villagers respected Miss Mary 
Jane, and while they seemed to stand a 






Kent, 1911 


little in awe of her, no one seemed to be 
able to exactly understand her. She was 
very ‘‘distant,’’ as they expressed it. 
Rumor had it that she had been disap- 
pointed in love many years before, but 
no one had ever been able to confirm that 
rumor. So in the small white house set 
far back from the village street, Miss 
Mary Jane and her little niece lived their 
monotonous life, day after day. 

Although little Emily was very plain 
appearing, yet she was a most imaginative 
and thoughtful child. One thing she was 
passionately fond of was flowers. She 
knew where the first violets were to be 
found, and when it was daisy time most 
of her spare moments were-spent in the 
meadow repeating, “‘Rich man, poor man, 
beggar-man, thief,’’ and all the rest that 
goes with it. ; 

But Aunt Mary drew the line at Emily’s 
having flowers in the house. She could 
not bear to have them cluttering up her 
floors and tables. The child could not 
even have a tiny garden of her own, like 
many of her friends. 

“It would take too much time from her 
necessary duties,’ Miss Mary Jane had 
remonstrated. 

Recently some new greenhouses had 
been built in the village and Emily had 
been much interested in them as she 
passed them on her way to and from 
school. They were-evidently private con- 
servatories belonging to a large estate which 
was being renovated. 

One day she stopped to gaze at some 
beautiful plants plainly visible from the 
street. 

Suddenly, down the walk came a pleas- 
ant faced man, still young, though his hair 
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was gray and his forehead marked with a 
few worried lines. 

“Good day, little one,’”’ he said, ‘‘and 
do you like flowers?”’ 

“Oh! I love them, sir!’ exclaimed Emily 
rapturously. “I wish I had a whole big 
garden full of all kinds.” 

“Come in, if you have time, and I will 
show you through the greenhouses.”’ 

With a happy heart, but with a few 
misgivings (for Aunt Mary might scold if 
she were late for lunch), Emily followed the 
gentleman through three or four green- 
houses filled with beautiful flowers. Finally 
they came to one in which were the most 
magnificent hyacinths of all colors that 
Emily had ever seen. 

“Oh!”’ she breathed in ecstasy, ‘“‘what 
beauties!” 

Smilingly, the man lifted a pot with a 
beautiful pink hyacinth in it and said: — 

“Take this home, my child. I will give 
it to you, for I know you will appreciate it.” 


With a light heart, Emily tripped home- 
ward, bearing the beauteous plant. Here 
was something Aunt Mary might well be 
proud to set in the parlor. 

As she entered the house, Miss Mary 
Jane, who was busy cooking something, 
casually looked up from the stove. 

“See, Aunt Mary,” began the child, 
“see what a nice gentleman down the street 
gave me, all for my very own — for yours 
and mine,”’ she added hastily, lest her aunt 
should think her selfish. 


Why did Aunt Mary start and turn pale 
as she gazed on the lovely hyacinth? And 
she took it from Emily’s hands and set it 
tenderly on the table. 

“How lovely!’ she murmured, sniffing the 
blossoms; and a new light came into her 
hitherto cold gray eyes. If Emily was a 


little surprised, she was careful not to 
show it. 

Next day, Emily met her benefactor, 
who asked, ‘‘How is your plant, little one?”’ 

“Oh! splendid, sir!’’- she cried, ‘‘and 
Aunt Mary thinks it’s just the beauti- 
fullest thing she ever saw!”’ 

“I’m so glad!’ said the man, as he 
slowly turned on his heel and walked 
away. 

Day after day Aunt Mary carefully 
watched and tended the pink hyacinth, 
and many minutes she spent musing before 
it while the dust settled on the furniture. 

“It was exactly the same,” she said 
half aloud, “‘yet it was all he sent me — 
and he went so far away without a word!” 

Suddenly a knock came at the door, and 
hastily arising, Miss Mary Jane went to 
answer it. 

There stood a man, still young, though 
his hair was gray, and his forehead marked 
with a few worried lines. 

“Dick! I knew it!’ was all Aunt Mary 
could say, as she sank into a chair and 
buried her face in her hands. 

A few minutes later Emily ran in and 
stopped, astonished at the sight before her. 

Here was the gentleman who had given 
her the pink hyacinth, talking very earnest- 
ly with Aunt Mary, whose cheeks were still 
wet with recent tears. 

“What — why —”’’ began the child, hesi- 
tatingly. 

“Dear little Emily,’ began the oldish 
young man softly, ‘tomorrow you and 
Aunt Mary are coming to live with me in 
my beautiful new house, and — ”’ 

“Oh!” broke in Emily excitedly, ‘‘and 
you'll give me another pink hyacinth?” 

“My child,’ said the man, “‘I’ll give 
them all into your care, to do just as you 
want to with!” 
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The Fable of Ambition 


By Mary Apams, 1911 


HERE was once a Man who dwelt 
in a beautiful valley by the shore 
of a lake. Here the sun shone 
brightly and the snowy mountain 

peaks in the distance were reflected in the 

clear, emerald waters.. On the banks of this 
lake was a great city, filled with happy, 
contented people who rejoiced in the 
pleasures of life and knew naught of care 
or trouble; for its name was ‘““The Lake of 

Moderate Human Knowledge.” 

Now this Man was not like the other 
people of the city and he cared nothing 
for the pleasures which sufficed to them, 
but ever and anon he would gaze longingly 
at the distant mountain peaks shining in 
the sunlight. 

“Oh,” thought Ambition, for that was 
his name, ‘‘oh, if I might only attain to 
greater knowledge!”’ 

And one day he found the path. So 
bidding his kindly townsmen good bye, he 
took his staff in hand and set out upon his 
journey. The path led through the woods 
and was cool and shady. Little streams, 
trickling down to the lake, invited the 
wayfarer to stop and drink from their 
cold depths, and the air was soft and 
pleasant. At first the climb was easy, 
but after awhile it began to grow steeper, 
and the air was not so mild. Moreover, 
the beautiful shade trees of the valley 
below began to give way to evergreens and 
short, stunted trees. Still the air was 
bracing, and the Man hurried on, looking 
ever upward toward greater knowledge. 

At last he reached another lake, a much 
smaller one, on whose shores was a tiny 
settlement. Now the waters of this lake 
were not clear and emerald colored, but of 
a dull gray, surrounded by stunted trees 
and a few blighted shrubs. This was 





called ‘‘The Lake of Great Human Knowl- 
edge.’’ Moreover, the people who dwelt 
here were not like those of the valley below. 
These had older looking faces, mcre care- 
worn expressions, and seemed to take 
no interest in their surroundings. How- 
ever, they welcomed Ambition to their 
settlement and for a time he lived happily 
among them. But at last he grew discon- 
tented and would fain climb higher in his 
pursuit of knowledge, so one day he said 
farewell to them, and taking his staff in 
his hand, set out once more upon his 
journey. This time the way was doubly 
hard, for he could find no path and was 
forced to make it for himself as he went 
along. And now there were no longer 
even the stunted trees and shrubs with 
which he had formerly aided himself in his 
climb. There was nothing which could 
prove of the slightest aid to him, for all 
was steep and barren rock. Whenever he 
wearied and stopped to rest, the air was 
so cold that he was forced to arise and 
resume his course. 

But at last his journey was over and he 
reached the top of the mountain. There 
the Man found another lake, but ah, how 
beautiful even the lake he had last left 
looked, compared with this! For this lake 
was called ‘‘The Lake of the Highest 


‘Attainment in Human Knowledge,” and its 


waters were entirely frozen over. In vain 
the Man looked for some sign of human 
habitation, but there was none. No one 
before him had ever stood by the shore of 
that bleak and desolate lake. With the 
clouds floating above and around him, the 
bare rock and cold ice below, Ambition 
sadly realized the pangs of disillusion. All 
his longings and endeavors, the pursuit of 
Knowledge for which he had willingly re- 
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nounced everything in life, now seemed 
absolutely valueless. It is true that he 
had attained to the heights of Knowledge 
—that which no man before him had 
accomplished and no man-after him could 
hope to do— but all this mattered not. 
In vain he tried to descend to the valley 


below — but there was no retracing the 
steps. So, alone on the shore of the ‘‘Lake 
of the Greatest Attainment in Human 
Knowledge,’ Ambition lived for many years, 
and when he died his body crumbled away 
to dust, until no one could tell that aught 
human had ever penetrated to that spot. 





Twilight 
By Carey Moore, 1911 


I T WAS twilight and hardly a breath 
of wind was stirring. The river 
EOS flowed silently by and the dark 
woods that lined the shores only 
added to the impressive silence. The moon 
was just rising over yonder hill and was re- 
flecting its silvery rays in the placid waters. 
With hardly a sound a canoe came into 
sight from around the bend of the river. 
The paddle lay motionless by the side of a 
figure in the stern. As the canoe drifted 
farther out from the dark shadows, the 
moon shone full on the long white hair of 
an old man. His face was sad and he 
seemed to be lost in reverie. But now 
there is a movement and he raises a violin 
from the canoe and begins to play, at first 
so softly that though we see the gently 
swaying form, yet no sound reaches our 
ears. But soon the sweet tones grow 
warmer with feeling and finally fill the 
air with one outburst, as the soul of the 
master is most deeply stirred. But the 
canoe is floating farther and farther away, 
the music grows fainter and fainter, 
and finally dies away. The river flows 
silently by and again an intense silence 
prevails. 








Mother — ‘‘Tommy, go out and buy 
some bread.” 

Tommy — “Grahame or White?” 

Mother — “Buy plane.’ — Ex. 


May It Never Happen 
Again 


WAS the week ’fore vacation, and 

all through the house 
But one creature was stirring, and 

that not a mouse, 

All the lights except one had been put out 
with care, 

In hopes that the other would soon not be 
there. 

The children were nestled all snug in their 
beds, 

While vacation visions danced round in 
their heads, 

And I, in my study, for next day’s exam, 

With cloths ’round my forehead, did study 





and cram; 

When up in my brain there arose such a 
fear 

That I might be a Freshman again the next 
year! 


I opened my Cesar, the thought to ena 

But it crowded right on, tho’ 1 worked 
away well — 

The school building, crowded the opening 
day, 

While Freshmen, bewildered, were asking 
their way — 

To amo, amare, to ich bin, ich war, 

For the whole of another long, long Fresh- 
man year. 

And thoughts such as fhicse had to me so 
much dread, 

That I soon did my lessons, and hied me 
to bed. 1913. 
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School 








On Wednesday morning, April 26, the 
school went to the Assembly Hall where, 
after the devotions, Barry, the editor of the 
Newtonian, was put in charge of the meet- 
ing: He spoke briefly of the “Newtonian,” 
and was followed by Belcher, assistant 
editor, Calder, athletic editor, C. Belcher, 
business manager, and Miss Ganse and 
Miss Allen, all of whom spoke of the rea- 
sons why everyone should buy a New- 
tonian. 

On Friday evening, April 28, the ‘Brook- 
line’ debate took place at Brookline. 
The Newton team, West, Kepner and 
Belcher, was defeated by the Brookline 
team, Clark, Swett and Stone. The music 
of the evening was furnished by the 
orchestra and Girl’s Glee Club. 


Exchanges 


It is interesting to note in the Exchanges 
which have come to us regularly from the 
first of the school year, the steady settl'ng 
into routine paths and the careful disregard 
of hints for improvements conveyed 
through the exchange columns of other 
papers. Possibly their next year’s editors 
will profit by these criticisms and try to do 
better, but it does seem a pity that in so 
many cases the improvement is so unneces- 
sarily “‘left till later.’’ This criticism is not 
appropriate in all cases, while in others the 
faults are necessary evils. Such, for in- 
stance, may be the poor quality of paper 
used. We are quite likely to disregard the 
fact that paper forms a frightfully large 
item, in the opinion of the business man- 
ager of the struggling magazine in the small 
school. For another example, our ex- 








Notes 





changes criticize us for our lack of cuts. 
No one knows better than the editorial 
board, how anxiously they compared prices 
for engraving with receipts from subscrip- 
tions, and how sadly large was the deficit 
in the latter account. But such faults 
as poor proofreading, bad grammar, sen- 
sational stories and the omission of im- 
portant departments can be helped and 
should be. 


Our exchanges are few in number this 
month, but in spite of that include a few 
new arrivals which are so good as to cause 
sorrow that they postponed their first calls. 
Among these are the Somerville Radiator 
and the Wheaton Bulletin. The Radiator 
has published an alumni number that is 
really notable for the ability shown by 
graduates and their loyalty to the school. 
The Wheaton Bulletin is unexceptionable. 
Its cover is neat, artistic and in good 
taste, while of its contents, although every- 
thing is worthy of credit, the editorials are 
of greatest value. 


Of old friends, we have received again 
the Meteor, the Grotonian, the Bridgeton 
Corona, the Tuftonian, Old Penn, the 
Colby Echo and the Harvard Advocate. 
The last named is the best of our college 
exchanges, although the Tuftonian is a 
clese second. 


Long Winded 


“T met a Dutchman who offered to bet 
me he could sing longer than I could. I 
took the bet and sang “Annie Laurie’”’ for 
two hours and a half.” 

“Did you win?” 

“No, he sang ‘The Stars and Stripes 
Forever.’ ”’ Hex: 
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Spring 


By Mitprep Tayvtor, 1912 





PRING! Her merry roguish face, 
dripping from the many baths of 
early April, peers forth from every 
corner, eager, alert, mischievous, 
with an alluring sunny smile for everyone. 
With an inquisitive finger she gently prods 
the wee seeds, lazily turning in their dark, 
damp beds, and then, her curiosity satis- 
fied, flits away, poising her airy figure for a 
brief instant on the high places, her small 
uptilted nose quivering as she sniffs eagerly 
the fragrant dampness. Then suddenly 
she locates a subtle sweetness, wafting un- 
certainly in the clear atmosphere, and in 
swift flight she darts down in happy 
triumph to bend smilingly over the timid 
violets and to coax them gently from their 


secret homes. With tender caresses she 
encourages the crocuses and urges the 
snowdrops upward to the sunlight, who soon 
respond shyly, their pure perfume filling 
the air. She races through the country- 
side, clasping a hand of Sunshine and of 
Rain, and everywhere these rollicking three 
are greeted with a cheery welcome, as 
heralds of a new season of happiness and 
good will. On their mad scampers over 
the fresh turned fields they are accom- 
panied by a chirping, trilling, gurgling 
vanguard of vari-colored birds, who have 
eagerly answered a shrill call of the sum- 
moning whistle, and who wait anxiously 
to wing away on the slightest wish of this, 
their beloved mistress of the Happy Season. 





Alumni Notes 


Carl Burr, ’10, has been elected manager 
of the Harvard Freshman track team. 

Robert Osborne ’10, is the ‘‘first string”’ 
catcher on the Harvard Freshman baseball 
team. 

The engagement is announced of Miss 
Alice Meyers, ’01, to Raymond Anderson 
of Newton Centre. 

In the recent Tech show, ‘‘Frenzied 
French,”’ of which Charles Fiske, ’10, was 
1914 assistant stage manager, Stanley Mer- 
rill, 10, and Feasington, ’09, were mem- 
bers of the chorus. 

The engagement of Miss Marie Sladen, 
’08, to Kingsley Bullins, 07, and M. I. T. 
11, has recently been announced. 

In the last Pi Eta Harvard play, Robert 
Forbush, ’09, was one of the chorus girls. 
He also participated in a recent gymna- 
sium exhibition at Harvard. 


Newton Man Made Consul in Turkey 


Donald Nicholson of California street, 
Newton, has been appointed deputy consul 
of the United States for four years’ service 
in Turkey by the Department of State. 

Mr. Nicholson is a graduate of the 
Elliot Grammar School and the Newton 
High School. At the high school he was 
the business manager of the High School 
Review and an officer in the battalion. 
After graduation he entered Brown Uni- 
versity and was a member of the football 
squad. For two years after leaving school 
he was assistant superintendent of schools 
in Porto Rico, where he taught English. 
Of late he has been connected with the 
immigration service in New York and else- 
where. 


“Out on second!’’ says the umpire. 
‘‘Aha, another base act,’’ murmured the 
dippy fan. fax. 
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Day (translating in Senior Latin) — 
“The dense bees, driving through the air, 
with a loud buzzing and sat down on the 
top with their legs stuck together!”’ 

Mirabile dictu. 


Miss B —in II. French — ‘‘Récitez ‘La 
Marseillaise,’ Monsieur Flanagan.”’ 


Flanagan — ‘‘Je ne suis pas.”’ 

Miss B — “Comment, comment?” 
Flanagan — ‘“‘Je ne suis pas.”’ 

Miss B — ‘‘Traduisez.”’ 

Flanagan (after deep meditation) — ‘I 


” 


do not — am. 


II. History — Mr. A — handing a piece 
of paper and a pen to Miss C — “We fur- 
nish everything but brains.” 


Miss O—TIII. German — ‘Wenn §ar- 
beiten Sie, Flanagan?”’ 

Flanagan (to nearest pupil) — ‘‘Tell me 
quick!” 


A stage whisper follows. 
Flanagan — ‘“‘Nie.”’ 


There was a young man from Peru, 
To his love sent some violets blue, 
And for lack of a fee, 
Sent them C. O. D., 
And they came back to him P. D.Q. —Ex. 


SCHOOL REVIEW 


Retire FT AT Aw 
aa SH Leva 


9 Bi y 


‘‘We, the subscribers to the Newtonian, 
wish to announce that we have faith in 
‘Hadd’ Belcher’s word, but not in his 
power to fulfill said word.” 

(Thirty-one cents is a pretty large sum, 
abiacd vs) 


When the Hicox twins appear together, 
everyone exclaims: ‘‘O! C!” 


II. French — ‘‘Ma meére achétera un 
rosier.”’ 
“My mother bought a razor.”’ 
ME gs 


Mr. D—“in II. 
Helen, Miss M — ?” 

Miss M — “‘Er-er, oh! She was the hus- 
band of Menelaus.”’ ; 


Latin — ‘‘Who was 


Senior definitions :— 

Pharisee — some kind of an animal that 
lives on others. 

Propaganda —a kind of male goose. 


O Cesar, ’tis of thee, 
Most hated book to me, 

Of thee I sing. 
May you soon fade from sight, 
I wish with all my might, 
You'd vanish in the night, 

Let freedom ring. 


eae Se Se eee 
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Newton, 3; Stone School, 2 
April 14 

Playing the last two innings in a driving 
rain, Newton High won from Stone School, 
3 to 2, getting away with the game after a 
rattling finish in the ninth. In that ses- 
sion, with two down, Hyatt, who had 
beaten out a throw to first and had stolen 
second, scored when Sanderson’s drive got 
away from Redman. 


Newton, 30; Roxbury Latin, 5 
April 17 
Newton High “‘played horse’’ with Rox- 
bury Latin, winning 30 to 5. 
NEWTON HIGH SCHOOL 
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Errors, Sanderson, Tapley, O’Connell, 4; Morse, 2; 
Sheehan. Runs, Hyatt, 4; Nash, 6; Sanderson, 5; 
Fripp, 2; Beal, Conroy, 3; Hyslop, Tapley, 3; Whit- 
ney, 3; De Rusha, Tucker, Rollins, O’Connell, 
Morse, Mosser, Holden, 2. Two-base hits, Sander- 
son, Whitney, 2; Tapley. Three-base hits, Sander- 
son, Mosser. Sacrifice hits, Tapley, Beal. Stolen 
bases, Hyatt, 2; Fripp, 2; Beal, Sanderson, Tucker, 
Whitney. First base on balls, off Littlefield, 8. 
Struck out, by Whitney, 4; by Cady, 4; by Little- 
field, 5. Passed balls, Conroy, De Rusha. Hit by 
pitched ball, Tucker. Time, 2h. 15m. Umpire, 


Hyslop. 


Newton, 3; Boston Latin, 2 
April 19 
Newton won by defeating Boston Latin 
3 to 2,in a 12-inning game. Whitney, asa 
pinch hitter, singled in the 12th, was 
sacrificed to second, and scored from there 
on Nash’s single. 
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Errors, B. Nelson, Ormsby. Runs, Sanderson, 
Nash, Whitney, B. Nelson, Fish. Two-base hits, 
Sanderson, Fripp, B. Nelson. Sacrifice hits, Mc- 
Donald, C. Nelson, Tapley. Stolen bases, Sander- 
son, Fripp, Ormsby, 2; Fish. First base on balls, 
off Spalding, 2; off Hyer, 1. Struck out, by Spald- 
ing, 6; by Hyer, 8. Double plays, Hyer to Mc- 
Donald; Tapley (unassisted). Passed balls, Con- 
roy, 2. Time, 2h. 10m. Umpire, Woodlock. 

*Batted for Spalding in 12th. 

Newton, 21; Rock Ridge, 3 
April 26 

Rock Ridge School gave Newton High 
the poorest kind of an argument in the 
game at Newtonville, losing by a score of 
21 to 3. Fripp stole home twice. The 
game cost Newton High the services of 
Captain Sanderson, for in the sixth inning 
he wrenched a ligament in his knee. The 
Score. 
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Two-base hits, Hyatt, Nash, 2. Sacrifice hits, 
Sanderson. Stolen bases, Wilcox, McCandless, 


Hyatt, Sanderson, Beal, 2; Kyte, Conroy, 2; Tap- 
ley, 2; Fripp, 3; S. Wood. First base on balls, Gil- 
man, 3; Hills. Struck out, Whitney, 9; Gilman, 4; 
Hills, 8. Passed balls, Schuman, 2. Time, 2h. 
Umpire, Hyslop. 


Newton, 8: Wendell Acad., 4 
April 28 

After plugging along for six innings, four 
runs behind, Newton High won from 
Wendell Academy at Newtonville, § to 4. 
Newton scored twice in the seventh, and in 
the eighth uncorked five hits in a row, 
including two doubles, sending six runs 
across. 

Newton was weakened by the loss of 
Captain Sanderson at third base. In the 
early part of the game the baseball knowl- 
edge of the Wendell Academy players was 
responsible for the lead they piled up. 
Whitney kept the hits well scattered. The 
feature of the game was the good work of 
both catchers. It was Newton’s. sixth 
straight victory. The score: — 
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Runs, Nash, Tucker, Fripp, 2; Beal, 2; Whitney, 
Kyte, Culhane, 2; Kenney, G. Hubbard. Two-base 
hits, Fripp, Nash, G. White. Three-base hit, Culhane. 
Sacrifice hits, Fripp, G. Hubbard. Stolen bases, 
Culhane, 2; Kenney, G. White, G. Hubbard, How- 
lett, Fripp, Beal, Kyte, 2; Whitney. First base on 
balls, off Henderson, 2; off Whitney, 4. Struck out, 
by Whitney, 5; by Henderson, 4. Passed ball, H. 
White. Time, 2h. 15m. Umpire, Woodlock. 


Rindge, 8; Newton, 6 
May 2 


Newton High suffered the first defeat 
of the season, losing to Rindge at Newton- 
ville by a score of 8 to 6. Newton out- 
batted the winners. Spalding’s wildness in 
the first session cost the game. He passed 
the first man up and this was followed by 
an error and two hits. In the sixth a 
promising rally was nipped when, with a 
man on second, Fripp hit a sizzler directly 
into Fitzgerald’s hands, the latter easily 
doubling Whitney at second. The feature 
of the game was the long hitting. Whit- 
ney was passed to first three times. 
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Runs, Scully, -Kelleher, Murphy, Armstrong, 
Krigger, Fritz, O'Connor, Fitzgerald, Fripp, Beal, 2; 
Brooks, Tucker, Whitney. Two-base hits, Kelle- 
her, Beal, 2; Fripp, Brooks, Whitney, Hyatt, Fitz- 
gerald. Sacrifice hits, Nash, Spalding, Kelleher, 
Armstrong. Stolen bases, Kelleher, Greene, Krigger 
Fripp, Hyatt, Tucker, 2. First base on balls, off 
Fitzgerald, 4; off Spalding, 1. Struck out, by 
Fitzgerald 13; by Spalding, 7. Double play, Fitz- 
gerald to Greene. Wild pitch, Spaulding. Hit 
by pitched ball, Fritz. Time, 2h. 20m. Umpire, 
Woodlock. 


Poets LTE ICS 


On March 24 the girls held a gymnastic 
meet in the gymnasium under the super- 
vision of Miss Shepardson and Miss West- 
gate. The order of events was well ar- 
ranged and held the interest of the specta- 
tors. The dancing was a feature of the 
meet and showed the hard work put into 
it. The relay race and basket ball game 
occasioned much excitement. The events 
were judged by Miss Tobey, Miss Barnes, 
Miss Tower and Miss McCarthy. The 
Juniors won first place, the Seniors and 
Sophomores tying for second place, while 
the Freshmen came in third. The meet 
proved a success and rewarded the work 
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put into it by teachers and students alike. 

The basket ball season came to a close 
with the alumni game. Out of the five 
games played this season we have lost 
but two, the alumni game being one of 
them. It was a hard fought game though, 
and it was only after a hard struggle that 
the alumni won. The score was 14 to 13. 
Taking it all together the year has been 
a most successful one, under the manage- 
ment of Miss Stuart and the captaincy of 
Miss Paine. It is to be hoped that next 
year’s team will be as good as this one 
and everything points that way, as Miss 
Clapp has been chosen captain and Miss 
Robbins has been appointed manager. 

Now that the weather is warm the girls 
who exercise in the gymnasium are allowed 
to go out of doors to play tennis, baseball 
and volley ball. This privilege, is much 
enjoyed by them. 








NOTICE 


A Summer Camp for Girls 


Any wishing to learn about the advan- 


tage and pleasure of a 


SUMMER CAMP 


are invited to consult 


MARY PAINE, Room 22 


Home address 
1650 Washington Street, West Newton 
Telephone, Newton West, 49 L 
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Packed in parchment 
lined one-pound and 
half-pound canisters. 
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Lowell 
Textile 
School 


[is 








For catalogue, address 


CHARLES H. EAMES, 
5.B., Principal, 


LOWELL, - - MASS. 





LOWELL TEXTILE SCHOOL. 


Scientific and practical training in all processes of textile manufacture including all 
Complete courses in cotton manufacturing, wool manufacturing, 


commercial fibres. 
textile designing, chemistry and dyeing, textile engineering. 


The first graduate has not yet been out from school twelve years. 








The following is 


a list of the number of graduates occupying the different positions in the industry. 


§ Positions Attained by Graduates of Day Courses since Graduation: 


Director of textile school 
Instructor textile or industrial school 
Mill corporation treasurer 
Mill ‘agent. .44. 5c cele awlanuee 0 olla ol Pate Oe Oe eee ee eee 
Mill assistant agent Ae wee 
Mill superintendent 
Mill assistant superintendent 
Mill assistantimanager Po. iii, cae auaees eal eis eae etka CPR MRA PPOs. hs 5 
Mill foreman ofdepartment acu ne rs eee ae el ere eee ele neice eee 
Assistant to superintendent, 2.% ees ee ee cielo te ie ties cies 
Mill auditor and accountant 
Textile designer 
In commission house 
General manager 
Electrician 
Assistant engineer 
Assistant master mechanic and draftsman 
Chemist and dyer 
Chemical ‘salestnvan 23255 \ot Stine mit nusled scat ade che ee hee eee 
In business, textile distributing or incidental thereto 
Other business 
Wool housés = Se oss oe Guise o totes Meee ice Ere tae ain Cee 
Second hand fwt.45. 4 Seale Geet ote en Re EL CECE eae 
Trade journalist 
Machinist 
Physical director 
Minor mill positions 
Student 
Employment not known .. 
Not employed 
Deceased sire isos cissctale Sle. ove alel'eaauplece siete, 0 tele dabeetale te otaneds tektites 
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Graduates of High Schools and Academies admitted with certificate. 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 
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Harvard Dental School 


A Department of Harvard University 


A graduate of the four-year course in bese school ad- 
mitted without examination 


A three years’ course, leading to the ae Dentcs Dental 
Medicine. New buildings. Modern equipment. Large 
. Write for Catalogue. 


EUGENE H. SMITH, D.M.D., Dean 
Longwood Avenue Boston, Mass. 





STATIONERY 


Original Designs'High-Grade Engraving 





an hes Commencement 
Invitations 
and Dance 
Visiting Cards Programs 
Students’ 
Class Paper Nene meat Supplies 


FOUNTAIN PENS OF ALL VARIETIES 
We will Fill Your Fountain Pen Free 


WARD'S S4MVEL,WARD Co. | 


GEO. A. EDMANDS 


APOTHECARY 





Newtonville agent for 
EASTMAN KODAKS and CAMERA 
SUPPLIES 

Masonic Building 


PRIVATE TUTORING 


Arithmetic, Algebra, Geometry, Trigonometry, etc. 
Technology entrance requirements 
M. I. T. graduate and experienced instructor 
Terms reasonable 


§. C. LYON, 47 Paul Street, Newton Centre 
Telephone, 271-5 N. S. 


Newtonville 








GET THE 
ON TIME Habit 
BY OWNING A 


Smith Patterson Company 


SPECIAL 


WAtT Cio 


** It is full jeweled. 


** It is adjusted to heat, cold and 
position. 


** It is fully guaranteed. 
** The price is right. 


SMITH PATTERSON COMPANY 


52 SUMMER ST. BOSTON, MASS. 








Collins & Fairbanks Go, 


Agents for 


HENRY HEATH’S LONDON 
MADE STRAW HATS, CAPS 
AND CLOTH HATS. 


COLLINS & FAIRBANKS 60. 
383 Washington Street 


BOSTON, MASS 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers, 
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The ARA-NOTCH 
in the BELMONT 
locks the collar shut 
in front and makes 
it easy to put on and 
take off. 


Vili 





RA-NOTCH 









ARROW 


COLLARS 


15c. each, 2 for 25c. 
Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers 
ARROW CUFFS, 25 cents a pair 








Wright G Ditson 


Headquarters 
for 


Athletic Supplies 


Base Ball, Lawn Tennis, Golf, Basket Ball, 

Track and Field Sports. College Students 

and Athletes who want the real, superior 

articles for the various sports should insist 

upon those bearing the Wright & Ditson 
| Trade Mark. 





CATALOGUE FREE 








WRIGHT & DITSON 
344 Washington Street BOSTON 
NEW YORK CHICAGO 


SAN FRANCISCO 
PROVIDENCE CAMBRIDGE 


SCHOOL REY TEW. 


M. E. P. SLOANE 


LADIES’ 
FURNISHINGS 
AND SMALL 
WARES 





342 Center Street, Newton, Mass. 


HUBBARD’S 


422 Center Street 


THE PRESCRIPTION STORE 


OF NEWTON 


JAMES W. BRINE 
Harvard Outfitter 


BASEBALL OUTFITS AND TRACK 
SUPPLIES 


Sweaters in all Styles 
Get our Prices before purchasing 


1436 Mass. Ave., Cambridge, Mass. 


King Arthur Flour 
C. STROUT & SONS 


NEWTONVILLE 











HARRIOTT CO., INC. 


3 Winter St., Boston 
ROOM 15 


Class Pins, Prize Medals 
and Badges 


SPECIAL DESIGNS 
Or sample pins on application 








Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 
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Tufts College 


© Accepted by the Carnegie zpos Hons 


| Fete W. Hamilton, OD, LL.D., President 





A | DEPARTMENTS 
a The School of Lineral Arts 
) Jackson College for Women 


Fits easatlly and keeps : 


up the sock with neatness 4° ‘The Engineering Sphool | 
and security. Itis com- a | a 
pane Wer ey < The Gratuate Schoo! | ) 
"t ry i f Ties ‘ Sah , {hake : 
The Boron Caster il The Grane Theological School 
Keepsits strength and i The Medical School. | i 
The Dental School 


| | ‘The waracents. of the Principal of the Newton igh 
Sehool Bh parcu ted for admission.) 9. 


por CATALOGUE ADDRESS We 
Philip [1. Hayden, Secretary — 
‘Tuits College, Mass. _ 


~ Malled on Receipt of Price, me aris 
siayehig nat puost. Co. Hh ‘MAKERS. all 


_ REGENT FLOUR| 
For Sale in Newtonville 


aye 


HENRY W. BATES. Sed B 
Arthur Huds on | ny FANE gobs, ‘SCHOOL SUPPLIES. | 
_ LEWIS P. P, "VARNEY 


20 Lincoln ey ba Newton Highlands, Mass, wi 
i eatiquarters for Post Cards 


Woodworth Brothers’ GARAGE 


‘BICYCLES AND AUTOMOBILES — 


STORING and REPAIRING, ‘SUNDRIES, 
SUPPLIES and GASOLINE 








Boston and Vicinity 
90 Westland Ave. Newtonville, OB, R Ri Station >. 


ls Brookline, 27 Harvard St. Boxbury, 2832 
Telephone Connections: 


_ WILLIAM H. PARTRIDGE 


PHOTOGRAPHER AND FRAME MAKER res 
5 Special rates 0°N. H.S, Pupils. 





a _Bbarmacis 2 . 





z 1153 Walnut Street -—— Tel. Peeeeenon eee 
- 205 Washington Street, Newton | Newton. Highlands. a - Mass. 


Please mention The Review when eaeate cunt advertisers. 
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“LATISON &H UBBARD 
‘Manufacturers and Retailers ue 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN 
rs og ear ers. Tt es B O = a8 O N- 


) Save Money | 


To all members a the Hi igh Babel Gym- 
j peste coming: sata pany ta us we will: 
ow 
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HONOR LIST 


Mary Means Adams 
Katherine Bacon . 

Muriel Hazard Dowley 
Adelaide Ballantine Fairbank 
Helen Woodbridge Ganse 
Vera Schumann Haas 

Evelyn Louise Hiltz 

Lena Frances Hovenden 
Barbara Keith 

Caroline Louise Miller 


Mary Paine 


' Marie Palmer 


Bertha Marie Ruef 
Marguerite Ruth Schwartz 
Margaret Thayer Snyder 
Kathryn Tewksbury 
Marion Elizabeth Thomas 
Elizabeth Tyler 

Margaret Burns Vose 
Madeleine Wayne 

Grace Margaret Wheaton 
Helen Ruth Wiley 
Elizabeth Mae Williams 





Frederick Crosby Allen 
Bowman Shepard Atkins 
Edward Hearsey Barry 
Donald Belcher 

William Hopkins Chandler 
Frederic Drew Day 

Charles John Ferguson 
Frederick Hartwell Greene 
James Humphrey Hustis, Jr. 
Gaetano Maconi 

Henry Niemann 

Harold Greeley Noyes 
Thornton Calder Pray 
Donald Franklin Schindler 
Percival Mallon Symonds 
Irving Upson Townsend, Jr. 
Robert Rout West 

Roland Benjamin Wright 
Norton Morris Zinderstein 


HE Class of 1911 has gone to join 
the many classes that can point 
with pride to the Newton High 
School as their Alma Mater. 

We were all sorry to go; but since we 
must we resolved to go in the best possible 
style. We print the graduation program 
below. 
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GRADUATION 


Order of Exercises 


ANTHEM, “‘Evening Hymn of the Crusaders” 
Prayer Rev. H. Grant Person. 
Response, “Holy is the Father’’ 
ConsERVATION Bowman Shepard Atkins, 
Tue VALUE oF FICTION 
Harp Soto 

a. Prelude 


faMok (O16 1b) Ney A 16) sel w® 


a) Gt [ei Ted, ah elgie, eyes, Of (ole ho. el eta) sy er wien eu ie mele Wee 


Ae AUR Sami UN, UCHR One 7 arr. fr. Niels W. Gade 
DP Le og a hey We fr. Schubert 


Grace Margaret Wheaton 


Mary Means Adams 


LimiTATIONS oF HUMAN PROGRESS 
‘“‘Urysses’” Helen Woodbridge Ganse 
FLUTE So o, “Fantaisie Pastorale Hongroise’’ 


Frederick Crosby Allen 


Se pe Sai Belge «ante See ROA hy oat Doppler 


Edward Hearsey Barry 


Crass History Mary Paine 
Crass Oration, Graft” 
Vocat S60, a Believe Mev tees ae 


Robert Rout West 
OEPR ak MR TAG AT RID Peet ie Be) Martha Cowan 


Edward Willard Phippen 


VALEDICTORY Bertha Marie Ruef 


Award of Eliot Prizes by Dr. Frank E. Spaulding, Superintendent of Schools 
Award of Civil Service Essay Medal by Mrs. E. C. Adams, 


President of Newtonville Woman’s Guild 


Award of Newton Massachusetts Institute of Technology Scholarship 
Presentation of Diplomas by Mr. Henry E. Bothfeld, Chairman of School Committee 


Crass HyMn 


BENEDICTION 


The Eliot prize was awarded to John B. 
Moore of the Technical High School. The 
second prize was given to Irving V. Town- 
send of 1911. Honorable mention was 
given Eustace Adams. 

The Civil Service Essay Medal was 
awarded to Donald Belcher, 1911. Honor- 
able mention was given to Henry C. Mac- 
Lure, Charles V. Daiges and Eldred M. 
Peterson. 

The Newton scholarship for the Massa- 
chusetts Institute of Technology was 
awarded to Donald Belcher. 





After graduation the Seniors or rather 
the newly created alumni, enjoyed a social 
hour in the gym. 


Words by Ethel Katherine Bartlett 
Music by Ellen Moore Burdett 


In the evening of graduation day the 
class party was held at the home of Miss 
Ruth Clark, in Newton Centre. The mem- 
bers of the class were royally entertained 
by Miss Clark, and the only ones that didn’t 
have a great time were those who were 
unable to attend. 

Later in the evening the class statistics 
were given by Henry MacLure. 





The prophecies were read by the follow- 
ing: For the girls, Beatrice Allen; for the 
boys, Donald Belcher. 

So ended four years in the lives of ike 
Class of 1911. May succeeding years be as 
well spent and as happily ended. 


NEWTON HTGHSSCHOOL REVIEW 


The Rebellion of Boy 


By Dorotuy MacLure, 1912 


JOY sat on the great empty veranda 
of the Big House, all alone —a 
silent, sturdy little chap, resplen- 
dent in white duck. Boy had been 
there for some time. Mother, his beauti- 
ful, laughing, young mother, had gone off 
heartlessly for a drive, leaving Boy at 
home to amuse himself as best he could. 
It was usually an easy thing, for Boy, thus 
amusing himself, for he was a resourceful 
small person. But today, somewhat sulky 
over his imagined wrongs, and decidedly 
hampered by his best white Peter (Boy 
never would honor Peter Thompson, that 
worthy inventor of small boys’ sailor suits, 
with his full name), he sat in silence, nurs- 
ing his wrath against the world in general 
but softening visibly when he thought of 
Mother. 

The minutes passed and Boy still sat 
motionless, his small, squared chin resting 
on chubby, brown hands, elbows planted 
firmly on his knees, his short cropped hair 
falling across his flushed but determined 
face. A bee, droning lazily, circled about 
him and then alighted on his freckled 
little, brown nose. Boy started out of 
his reverie, and brushing the bee aside, 
stood up, and, stretching out sturdy arms, 
announced in decided tones, ‘‘When I’m 
grow’d up — well, when I’m ’bout twelve 
(for twelve seems very far away to a five- 
year-old) I’m never a-goin’ to let Mother 
go away. She'll jus’ have to stay at home 
an’ play with me all th’ time. An’,” with 
increasing fervor, ‘I’m a-never goin’ to have 
any ol’ nurse taggin’ roun’ after me, an’ — 
an’—”’ here he paused for breath 
enough to bring his grievances to a grand 
finale, “I’m never, never goin’ to wear 
nasty ol’ Peters neither.’’ With this off 
his mind, he straightened his small shoul- 
ders determinedly, and started on his way 
to the stables in quest of amusement. 





The way to the stables led either through 
the Big House, where vigilant spectres, in 
the persons of Jencks, the butler, Bess, the 
parlor maid, and, even worse, Katy, 
Boy’s nurse, lay in wait for small people 
bent on mischief, or through the beautiful 
big garden where were all manner of inter- 
esting things. It wasnotdifficult for Boy to 
make his choice and he started off through 
the garden with a vague idea of enjoying a 
few minutes’ chat with Jacques, the stable- 
boy, a good-natured little Irishman, despite 
his French name, whose vocabulary was 
the awe of Boy. 

Now in the midst of the garden, shut in 
by high. boxed hedges, stood a fountain. 
It was a beautiful fountain with water 
flowing from the open mouth of a dolphin 
into a marble basin below, where certain 
lazy, fat goldfish swam at leisure or basked 
in the warm sunlight. Boy knew from ex- 
perience that these same fish were not 
easily caught, but this afternoon, catching 
sight of them gleaming in the sunlight, he 
determined to capture, struggle as they 
might. How could he catch them? It 
was a big problem, for the goldfish easily 
slipped through Boy’s chubby, fumbling 
fingers. 

Now Boy knew where there was a butter- 
fly-net that some fond auntie, thinking to 
interest her small nephew in natural his- 
tory, had given him on his last birthday. 
Only last week Boy had used that net in 
gathering water lilies on the pond behind 
the stables and he could use it now in catch- 
ing the unlucky goldfish. Another idea 
came to Boy. Why not transfer the gold- 
fish from the fountain to the nice big 
pond where there was plenty of room? 
Boy knew that goldfish and the pond were 
both forbidden pleasures, but today was 
his day and stolen fruits are always sweet- 
est. 
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Boy hurried away to the sand pile where 
lay the neglected net, and he was soon 
back at the fountain ready to begin opera- 
tions. Armed with his net, he managed to 
catch three of the largest and laziest gold- 
fish, at the expense of his white Peter and 
red sailor tie. Then he proceeded to carry 
the poor things, still in the net, to the pond, 
some distance from the garden. When 
Boy at last reached the pond, unseen by 
anyone even in the wild rush past the 
stables, the unlucky goldfish lay weak and 
limp in their dry net. Boy stood aghast, 
tears choking him for a moment, for he 
was a kind-hearted little chap. Acting 
by instinct, he jumped into a rowboat, 
tied close by the shore, and climbing out 
to the end seat, threw the fish overboard. 
But the sun had been too hot, the way too 
long and the poor goldfish merely sank 
a little under the water and then rising to the 
surface, floated pathetically on their once 
glittering, golden backs. It was too much 
for Boy, and, leaning far over the stern of 
the boat, he reached out for the nearest fish. 
A sudden ripple in the water carried the 
fish out of reach and Boy, stretching out 
an eager little hand, lost his balance and 
plunged head foremost into the water. 
It was doubtful for a moment if there 
would be any Boy to enjoy ‘“‘grow’d-up 
days,’ but Pat, the coachman, working 
nearby, suddenly hearing a short gasp 
followed by a louder splash, ran down to 
the pond just in time to see Boy rising to 
the top of the water, much as his poor 
victims had done so short a time ago. 


It was all over in a minute and Boy lay 
choking and spluttering in Patrick’s arms 
on dry land once more. ‘‘An’ ye’ll jus’ be 
afther informin’ us the nex’ toime, Master 
Richard, that ye be wantin’ a bath in the 
pond, an’ we'll all be there to pull ye out 
again, all right,all right,’’ Pat said jovially, 
although he was still a little white about 
the lips. The other servants, who had 
quickly gathered about them, shook their 


heads and questioned one another what 


would have happened if Pat had not been 
there, for the water in the pond was very 
deep, and told each other how it would 
have killed Boy’s beautiful mother, and all 
the other useless might-have-beens. 

It was Boy’s nurse, who, arriving breath- 
less from running all the way from the Big 
House, pounced upon the little cavalcade 
now moving houseward, and seized her 
darling in her motherly arms. ‘An’ whose 
sayin’ anythin’ against me lamb?”’ she de- 
manded accusingly, and continued with 
Irish perversity, ‘‘Master Richard, ye young 
spalpeen, ye ought to be scalped fer scarin’ 
us all to death; ye ought so. But, then, 
there; ye’re cold and wet an’ nobody’s 
a-goin’ to scold Katy’s Boy.” 

But Boy, at last given a chance to speak, 
said plaintively, ‘I’m all — all right, but,” 
with tears in his splendid troubled eyes, 
“what’s a-goin’ to become o’ my gold- 
fish?” 

“Goldfish, an’ that’s what ye were a- 
doin’? Um,Iseenow. Well, ye’re a-goin’ 
straight to the house an’ be dressed before 
your blessed mither gets back,’’ said Katy 
wrathfully to hide her real emotion. 

But they were too late, for before they 
reached the veranda steps, the victoria 
turned in at the gates, and Boy’s mother, 
seeing the limp, little white clad figure in 
Katy’s arms, and imagining the worst 
possible things, with a smothered scream 
sprang from the carriage and fairly flew _ 
across the lawn to Boy, who smiled up at 
her rather sheepishly and said, ‘“‘Don’t 
worry, Mother. I’m all right, but I’m 
’fraid th’ — th’ goldfish are deaders!”’ 


That evening before the grate fire in 
Mother’s boudoir, Boy, in miniature pink 
pajamas, enthroned on Mother’s lap, small 
arms entwined around her neck, poured 
out the whole story and wound up with his 
small grievances. Mother understood. 

“Oh, Babykins,’’ she said wistfully, 


“do you mind so much being’ only a little 
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chap? Isit so hard to have Katy around,” 
and an irrepressible dimple appeared in 
her cheek, ‘do you abhor Peters so 
much?” , 

Boy’s answer was swift and vigorous. 
“I don’ care very much for Katy, an’ I 
can’t seem to like Peters no how, but 
Iam your Boy. Oh, I am,” and he 


demonstrated his words with a _ great 
bear hug. 

A little later, when Katy appeared to 
carry him off to bed, for once a welcome 
place, Boy relented, and, bending close to 
Mother’s ear, whispered, ‘‘I don’t mind 
Katy now, Mother, an’ — an’ I don’ think 
I even m-mind Peters!”’ 





Conservation 


By Bowman S. ATKINS 


ROM time immemorial man _ has 
found it convenient to make use 
of wind, fire and water as means 
of producing mechanical energy. 

The use of wind is waning; fire has prob- 
ably attained its maximum development 
as a medium for the transference of chemi- 
cal energy into practical motive power, 
while the future of its likely successor, 
water, is brilliant indeed. 

Browning’s Potter has completed his 
task, the clay has been moulded on the 
wheel and our broad and magnificent land 
is now lying at our feet, stretched out in 
one vast unit from sea.to sea. Of our 
abundant resources we have made invalu- 
able use; our scientists have developed our 
manufacturing and agricultural interests 
to an amazing degree; an immense and 
intricate network of railroads, telephone 
and telegraph lines closely unites our 
people, while commercially we are among 
the foremost. In short, we have attained 
the summit of Mount Prosperity; stretch- 





ing far behind us in a long and gradual 


ascent is slope development, while ahead 
of us lies the broad and peaceful plateau 
of a successful industrial and commercial 
era. 

However lofty appear the broad and 
peaceful heights of Mount Prosperity, never- 
theless far ahead there is a deep black 
chasm, with its yawning jaws distended, 
waiting to engulf our future generations 


/ acts, set aside forest reserves? 


within its awful depths, in case we fail in 
our duty of placing them upon the proper 
path to success. 

As a nation, we are an unjust, yes, per- 
haps, a selfishly unjust race of people. 
Daily we are using, and with extravagant 
waste, that to which we have no moral 
claim. We are filching from our posterity 
that which, merely by right of living, 
belongs to them as much as to us; hourly, 
we are depriving them forever of that 
which possibly may mean to them their 
very existence, their life itself. We are need- 
lessly, uselessly and therefore wastefully 
depriving the future world of that prime 
necessity, fuel. 

Practically everyone is acquainted with 
the enormous proportion which our daily 
consumption of coal has reached. Every- 
one has read or heard of the estimated 
duration of our coal fields. How many 
square miles of fair, tall timber have fed 
the flaring furnaces of the fuel devouring 
smelters? Did not the fathers of the land 
exhibit their anxiety over this impending 
situation when they passed conservation 
Have not 
prominent inventors and scientists sought 
to postpone the fatal day by substituting 
stone and cement for wood as building 
material? The very flesh of the land has 
been shorn from her bones; to what, then, 
are we to turn? 

Let us resort to our swift, boiling water 
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courses, the life blood of the nation as it 
gushes madly on to find its place in the 
ocean. Let us concentrate its power and 
make it draw our burdens. In some few 
cases this has been accomplished and with 
wonderful success, for instance at Niagara. 
At Keokuk, Iowa, man is about to control 
the never-ceasing flow of the “father of 
waters’ and generate two hundred thou- 
sand horse power which can be distributed 
over a radius of two hundred and fifty 
miles, thus completely supplying the great 
cities of the middle west with an abun- 
dance of light and power. 

For past ages this enormous amount of 
energy has been allowed to waste away in 
seeking devious routes to the sea; but in 
the future it is to be transformed into 
what is to prove the salvation of mankind, 
practically something for nothing. What 
more ideal example of perpetual motion, 
as far as man is concerned, has ever been 
divulged than in this unequalled, unprece- 
dented machine of nature? Does not nature 
elevate the moisture to the clouds, precipi- 
tate it on our hills and in flowing back 
to the ocean, turn our turbines? The ex- 
pense to man is practically a negligible 


quantity as compared with the derived 


School 


On Wednesday morning, May 17, the 
school assembled in the hall for the 
usual devotions, after which we enjoyed 
the great pleasure of hearing Dr. Mac- 
Lure speak on ‘‘Sight and Hearing.” 

On Wednesday, May 24, the school was 
entertained for the first hour by the school 
orchestra. 

On Friday morning, May 26, the school 
went to the hall, in honor of Memorial 
Day. Colonel Livermore of the 18th New 
Hampshire Regiment entertained us with 





benefits and advantages. At Niagara 
power is sold at $20 a horse power per 
annum, and the total expense in generating 
does not exceed $1 a year per horse power. 
The consumers are spared the usual dis- 
advantages of fuel and obtain more for 
their $20 than it would be possible to 
obtain from ordinary fuel of ten times that 
valuation. 

Thus it is that we are needlessly wasting 
not only our own individual pocket-books 
but also our country’s resources. Any 
person using fuel for power where it is 
possible to obtain water for power is not a 
public-spirited citizen; he is a narrow- 
minded man. 

Every successive age has made some 
more or less practical gift to mankind; 
let us put our water power on a firm basis 
and perform a lasting, valuable and needed 
service to our countrymen to come. Let 
us teach our posterity the fundamental 
principle of all conservation —the substitu- 
tion of water power for fuel. Let us set 
our future generations on the proper path to 
success and avoid the treacherous brink of 
that awful black chasm which, such a short 
time ago, loomed up so fearfully before us 
on the further side of Mount Prosperity. 


Notes 


anecdotes of his own experience. 
Howard also spoke. 

On Friday afternoon, May 26, the New- 
ton Girls’ Debating team met the Brook- 
line team on the subject: ‘‘Resolved, That 
United States Senators should be elected 
by popular vote.” The Brookline girls 
upheld the affirmative, and the judges de- 
cided in their favor. Misses Bacon, Wardle 
and Allen worked bravely for Newton; 
and we hope that the debating begun this 
year may be continued with zest. 





Captain 
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The Value of Fiction 


By Marcaret WHEATON 


HE average young person on being 
asked if he likes fiction, is apt to 
be apologetic in assenting. Pos- 
sibly this attitude is an instinct 

surviving from the time when a maternal 

footstep outside the door was the signal 
for an immediate hiding of the offending 
volume, which, if discovered, would fur- 
nish an admirable subject for a dissertation 
on the fires of perdition waiting for any 
mortal guilty of reading ‘‘aught but the 

Word.” In thisday, however, when even 

Puritan New England freely accepts the 

theatre, we can stand a little apart, and re- 

gard the good points of fiction and detail 
them unblushingly. 

Putting aside a certain class of novels 
which are equally unappetizing and un- 
nutritious to the mental digestion, every 





‘book has its use. Sundry airy creations 


of a butterfly brain disgust the serious 
reader, who tries in vain to extract some 
food for thought from the large-typed, 
broad-margined pages. But the fault is 
not so much in the book as in its unsuit- 
ability to the reader. And to the reader 
was the choice. To Gwendolin, seated in 
a gorgeous hammock on the hotel piazza, 
that same story brings glorious visions, and 
it is far less harmful to her than the choco- 
lates with which she reinforces the less 
exciting situations. Much as we deplore 
the absence of gray matter in the summer. 
girl’s head, we know that a vacuum must 
be prevented from forming, and what 
better medium can be found for the pur- 
pose than the hot-weather novel? That 
has still another use. We are offered some- 
thing to read when we have a headache. 
No memory of plot or incident remains 
after recovery. What a joy it is to find 
that we have not forgotten something that 
was worth remembering! 

Then, what purer pleasure is there than 


to become absorbed in the trials and tribu- 
lations of some of the humble but human 
characters of one of Dickens’ or Thack- 
eray’s novels? It is not necessary to go 
back so far. In our own time we have 
William de Morgan to make us live in his 
middle class English atmosphere; Myra 
Kelly to take us into the lives of the little 
denizens of our own slums. That is the 
greatest mission of the novel; to take us 
out of ourselves; to teach us to feel for and 
with others. That sympathy can not be 
limited to the space between two covers; 
it is bound to go out into the world with us, 
to soften our judgments of the misdeeds 
of others, to open our hearts to the sorrows 
of others. How many of us would feel 
our lives complete without our hosts of 
fictitious friends? And how natural it is 
to adopt their familiar expressions. It is 
so easy to say, when a friend loses his 
temper, ‘‘the wind is in the east again.’’ 
Then the friend is very apt to regain his 
temper in thinking of dear old Mr. Jarn- 
dice. Have you never known counterparts 
of some of these characters? When some- 
one accuses a neighbor of being ‘‘an abso- 
lute miser,’’ don’t you think that perhaps 
he has a reason for appearing avaricious 
because he is so like Mr. Boffin? Do you 
never see Uriah Heep pursuing his ’umble 
way, insinuating himself through the 
crowds on Summer street? We see a 
little old woman gazing in the birdman’s 
window, and instantly she is transformed 
into Miss Flite, garrulously and patheti- 
cally describing her canaries. Micawbers 
are very numerous and we never waste 
sympathy on them, for they are coming out 
all right anyway. So many lessons are 
contained even in these remembrances! 
Surely no man with remarkable teeth 
would ever display them unduly after learn- 
ing the horrible fate of Mr. Carker, nor 
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would the prototypes of Barry Lyndon be 
willing to follow that hero’s path. 

Another great benefit to be derived 
from the study of fiction is the knowledge 
we gain of the beauty and use of our native 
tongue. Many are the words on science, 
history and art, which are written in the 
purest English and could be read merely 
for the sake of their rhetorical beauties, 
but how many of us have time to appre- 
ciate the style when we are engrossed in 
historical, or physical, or some other kind 
of problems? Often in the novel, we be- 
come so much interested in the intricacies 
of the plot that we are not aware of our 
enjoyment of the plot development. Never- 
theless, rythmical sentences, a varied vocab- 
ulary and graceful figures, all make their 
impression on us, either consciously or un- 
consciously and are absorbed into our 
minds. We are not apt to be aware of this 
assimilation while reading modern works, 
but a course of Shakespeare will furnish 
ample proof in the crop of Elizabethan 
phrases sprouting like old-fashioned flowers 
amidst our most commonplace writings. 
Even if we do not reproduce whole sen- 
tences from our favorite authors, as it is 
hardly desirable that we should do, our 


The Limitations 


HE history of man from its very 
beginning has been one continu- 









Ty 


ous record of development. The 
material means and the intel- 


lectual powers bequeathed him he has used 
for the furtherment of his civilization and 
the broadening of his mind. Steadily, 
step by step, he has advanced. Just asa 
drop of mercury rolled upon a table, com- 
ing in contact with another of its kind, 
unites with it and the two become one, 
so man has united his discoveries with those 
of his ancestors, and has added his knowl- 
edge to that of his predecessors, exhorting 


writing and speaking vocabularies are en- 
riched, we gain in an ability to appreciate 
the beauties of our native tongue and we 
grow more critical, hence more careful of 
our own work. 

Then, in the end, what better use has 
fiction than to give pleasure? Pleasure is 
not a dissipation but a necessity. Even 
the ancient adage which discloses solicit- 
ous fear for Jack’s dullness, concedes that 
point, while for higher authority we have 
the Constitution itself, which entitles every 
man to the pursuit of happiness, that elu- 
sive and indefinable thing which, if not 
identical with pleasure, is strongly allied 
to it. Some may find this pleasure in the 
gruesome and uncanny, like the man who 
has published Poe’s ‘“‘Murders of the Rue 
Morgue,” with a cover ornamented with 
the words, ‘“‘“God Bless the Man Who In- 
vented Books.’’ We may decry their judg- 
ment, but let us be thankful that their 
appetite for the blood-curdling can be 
thus easily satisfied. For all of us then, 
fiction brings not only broadening influ- 
ences, sympathy and culture, but ease to 
our pain, respite to our sorrows, and added 
happiness to our pleasant hours. 


of Man's Progress 


those who followed him to continue in 
their turn this cumulative process. 

For the convenience of discussion I will 
divide man’s progress into three parts: 
(1) in material things; (2) in scientific 
theory; (8) in that which is farthest from 
man’s comprehension, the abstract and the 
spiritual. 

What has man accomplished in material 
things? I wish to bring before you a con- 
sideration of the progress made, not to 
describe it in detail, for that, indeed, would 
be a matter of many volumes. Slowly but 
surely man has been learning to make use 
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of the earth, and all its treasure of minerals 
and of vegetable and animal life. Ever 
since his debut on this earth he has been 
continually reaching forward for something 
better. It has been said that man in 
contrast to every other animal is distin- 
guished by his progress. As the most com- 
mon example which occurs to my mind, 
it is hardly necessary for me to point out 
to you the difference between the houses in 
which we live and the huts which make 
the homes of uncivilized peoples. Progress 
has been and is today the watchword of 
mankind. Through his genius, by appli- 
cation ofthe earth’s governing laws and 
by taking advantage of previous discoveries, 
man has climbed the ladder of invention. 
It is natural to look back upon the con- 
dition of our predecessors, and comparing 
theirs with ours of today, to believe that 
tremendous progress has been made along 
material lines. True, in the light of this 
comparison the contrast is marked. Yet 
consider the field of the future, remember 
that the possibilities of advancement are 
unlimited, and you will conclude that 
after all man has progressed but slowly, 
and much remains to be discovered for 
the convenience and welfare of humanity. 


Let us consider man’s advancement in 
the field of scientific theory. Time and 
again theoretical foundations have been 
laid which later were proved to be all but 
entirely false, but nevertheless those very 
mistaken ideas have served as stimuli 
toward seeking out the real truth. Take, 
for example, a theory, which, despite its 
absurdity, was accepted as true. It was 
once thought that the reason why water 
rushed up from a well into a pipe from 
which air had been pumped was because 
nature abhorred a vacuum. But when 
Torricelli, the great physicist, observed 
that the water would rise no higher than 
thirty-two feet, he began to wonder why 
nature should not abhor the vacuum above 
the thirty-two foot mark, and careful 


experiment led him to the conclusion that 
the atmosphere’s pressure was the cause 
of the phenomenon. Thus, exceedingly 
imperfect theory was perfected, and today 
it is an established fact that every square 
inch of surface exposed to the earth’s 
atmosphere is subject to a pressure of 
fifteen pounds. Such has been the manner 
of development of all theories of physical 
laws. Facts now unquestionable were once 
but very imperfectly known, and were 
associated with much that was false. 

Similar, too, has been the advancement 
in other branches of scientific theory. 
Without doubt progress has been made 
in the scientific realm; that fact is not 
questioned in the least.. But although 
many look with wonder upon the revela- 
tions of the present day, it is safe to say 
that it is those who are best versed in 
knowledge of modern wonders, and those 
who are among the world’s great truth- 
finders, who think least of their achieve- 
ments. They, who in their sphere are in 
advance of us, are able to look into the 
future and predict to some extent what it 
will bring. They gain a broader vision of 
things of science, and thereby are enabled 
to see the outlines of things possible to 
which the knowledge already gained by men 
is but a trifle. 


Thus far I have striven to show that 
although progress, material and in scien- 
tific theory, is indeed small compared to 
the possibilities along those lines, neverthe- 
less steady and decided advancement has 
been made. Material progress is definite; 
that of scientific theory is perhaps less so; 
but when we ask ourselves how much 
wiser we are than the ancients with regard 
to those things which appeal only to the 
intellect, what superior knowledge can we 
boast? 

If light travels 186,000 miles per second, 
try to conceive, if you will, the distance to 
our nearest star, when its light consumes 
four years in reaching our earth. Then, 
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if you please, what lies beyond our universe, 
and where and by what is space bounded? 
Was there ever a human mind which could 
conceive of infinity? Great scientists may 
formulate their theories concerning the 
laws of solids, liquids and gases; but has 
one of them ever been able to explain the 
why and the how of their existence? 
Among the poets appear some of the great- 
est of philosophers; but has the broadest- 
minded of them all ever offered solution 
to the great mysteries of animal and of 
vegetable life? Tremendous religious en- 
lightenment has followed the coming of 
Christ to earth; but is mortal man today 
any nearer to the great truths of eternity 
and immortality? 

It is easy for all of us to put faith in 
things about us which can be seen and heard 
and felt; there are fewer to whom theories 





of things visible are vivid conceptions; 
but of those who have ever walked this 
earth, there have been few, yes, very few, 
who have been able to obtain clear visions 
of the invisible, the abstract, the spiritual. 
It is the men and women of that num- 
ber — whom God has so greatly blessed — 
who most clearly realize the littleness of 
the human mind. They, with their 
superior insight, gain a glimpse of the 
Creator’s majesty and power, and in the 
contrast, which to some extent they are able 
to draw, is revealed to them the narrow- 
ness of man’s spiritual comprehension. 
It is for this reason that the greatest are 
the humblest, for they are able to see clearly 
that the human mind has a definite channel 
in which it may progress and outside of 
whose limits it never has been able and 
never will be able to advance. 


Ulysses 


By Heten GANSE 


ACH individual has his own ideals; 
yet it is also true that the ideals 
of a’ generation —of an age — 
are similar, and run on a very 

nearly level plane. To be a hero in one 
generation a man must simply be a gallant 
gentleman; in another generation he must 
be a great scholar. Thus the essential 
differences in ideals are found in gen- 
erations as well as in individuals. If, 
therefore, we are familiar with the 
characteristics of an age or generation, we 
have not far to go to find the character- 
istics of its heroes. 

Look back through the generations with 
their differing ideals, back through the 
forming of this nation, a period of great 
heroism and devotion to duty, back through 
the age of the Renaissance, when culture 
was particularly idealized, through that 
noble period of the Crusades, when men 
sought chivalry above all else. Look even 





further — past the forming of the Roman 
empire, when men’s ideals had fallen; 
past the Grecian supremacy, atime when 
culture and refinement were. beginning 
to be considered of importance, back to 
an age almost pre-historic. Although a 
period of incessant warfare and strife, men 
were imaginative, passionate, eager for 
greater and better things. Realizing then 
the aspirations of the age, we can appre- 
ciate the heights to which a man must 
attain in order to be considered a hero. 
Wisdom and prudence, chivalry, but 
above all, bravery and courage were 
required. As in every great age, there was 
one who surpassed all others in. heroic 
qualities, one who was especially idealized. 

A wise ruler, a devoted husband, a skil- 
ful strategist, a man unexcelled in bravery 
and born to lead — this was the hero of 
that day —this was Ulysses. He had 
many characteristics in addition to those 
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essential to a great hero. His craftiness — 
verging too often upon the deceitful — is 
unfortunately the one thought of most 
often in connection with Ulysses’ name. 
There arose no situation, however pre- 
carious, from which he could not escape. 
His brain was ever fertile with plots and 
plans to outwit his enemies and to advance 
his cause. Tennyson portrays in addition 
his broad experience and his never dying 
ambition. This is especially shown by 
the fact that even after many years of 
travel, during which he had endured in- 
credible hardships and dangers without 
parallel, he was not content to remain at 
home, even though the ruler of a nation. 
He felt that he could “not rest from 
travel,’ for he had become “‘a part of all 
that he had met,” and his “spirit yearned 
to follow knowledge.’’ With this desire 
in his heart he gives the sceptre to his son 
Telemachus, and then, standing on a 
promontory overlooking the sea, this old 
hero speaks: — 


“There lies the port; the vessel puffs her 
sail; 

There gloom the dark broad seas. My 
mariners, 


Souls that have toil’d and wrought, and 
thought with me — 

That ever with a frolic welcome took 

The thunder and the sunshine, and op- 
posed 


Free hearts, free foreheads — you and I 
are old, 

Old age hath yet his honor and his toil; 

Death closes all; but something, ere the end, 

Some work of noble note, may yet be done, 

Not unbecoming men that strove with 
Gods. 

The lights begin to twinkle from the rocks: 

The long day wanes: the slow moon climbs: 
the deep 

Moans round with many voices. 
my friends, 

Tis not too late to seek a newer world. 

Push off, and sitting well in order, smite 

The sounding furrows; for my purpose 
holds 

To sail beyond the sunset, and the baths 

Of all the western stars, until I die. 

It may be that the gulfs will wash us down: 

It may be we shall touch the Happy Isles 

And see the Great Achilles, whom we knew: 

Tho’ much is taken, much abides; and 
tho’ 

We are not now that strength which in old 
days 

Moved earth and heaven; that which we 
are, we are; ; 


Come, 


One equal temper of heroic hearts, 

Made weak by time and fate, but strong 
in will 

To strive, to seek, to find, and not to 
yield.’ — Tennyson. 





Class History, 1911 


By Mary PAINE 


ONG, long ago, so long I might say 
“once upon a time,’ 1911 was 
young and inexperienced. It should 
not be mentioned above a whisper 

for I should hate to disillusion the many 

who think of us, and will always remember 
us, as grand and dignified Seniors. Yet, it 
is true — we are all young once and though 
years have flown by since the happy days 





of our infancy, our memories can transport 
us back again, and we can smile at our- 
selves as we appeared at that early date. 
How appalling was the moment when, 
as new members of the Newton High 
School, we paused a second on her steps 
before gathering courage and audacity 
enough to plunge into her ,labyrinthian 
depths. We said an humble “excuse me”’ 
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when the heavy door, released by a self- 
assured upper classman—or was it a 
teacher? — swung to and nearly demol- 
ished us. With determination we opened 
it at last ourselves, with dismay at the im- 
patient throngs gathering behind us. Then 
we were inside. But what was going on? 
Did each one know every other one so well 
that he could make such a noise about it? 
We whispered together, not knowing any- 
one, and felt everybody gazing at us as 
if we were a new and rather unwelcome 
addition. We nearly fainted when at last 
some one did notice us in earnest: “‘Pretty 
small, aren’t they?” ‘There is a cunning 
one.” 

But we must get to our rooms, and 
where were they? No numbers? We 
looked above the doors, the proper location 
of course — now, why it had to be arranged 
just that way, and why —at every door, 
when we paused and awkwardly tried to 
see the number without being seen — we 
were so noticeable to those remarkable 
inmates of the room, was a problem we 
never solved. 

Did we all find our rooms before that 
alarming bell rang? I think we did and how 
relieved to have the din shut out for a few 
minutes as our room teacher initiated us 
into the ‘‘morning devotions!” 


And then we were turned loose again. 
Lost? Some of us were. We were search- 
ing for room 32 and we used the front 
stairs. This must be the Assembly Hall, 
or is it the Drill Hall we’ve heard so much 
about? The bell rang, and when we finally 
reached 32 we were late, but no Sopho- 
mores had witnessed our adventure, and 
we never considered it necessary to tell 
them! 

And this feeling of verdure did not wear 
off immediately. We recognized ourselves 
as the youngest, nevertheless belonging 
truly to our school. We could join with all 
our hearts in the school’s life and we 
added our sorrow to the school’s sorrow 


at the death of Mr. George. We never 
knew him personally, but we felt his loss 
sincerely. 

We were early recognized as a capable 
and trustworthy class. It was in our 
Freshman year that our headmaster, Mr. 
Adams, was granted a leave of absence, 
for which he had been waiting full many 
years. We were then like the Governor of 
Connecticut described by Mark Twain. 
He says: ‘‘Marshall Jewett, the ex-Governor, 
used to take up the collection in our Hart- 
ford church. They never asked me to take 
it up. I fretted a good deal over this 
matter. ‘See here, Jewett,’ I said one day; 
‘they let you take up the collections every 
Sunday, but they would never let me do 
its 

““Oh, yes, they would,’ said Jewett, 
‘that is, with a bell-punch like the horse- 
car conductors use.’ ”’ 

It must have been this responsibility to 
keep things running rightly that sapped our 
strength for athletics. We did, however, 
have two members of our class on school 
teams, and were proud that Sanderson 
and Miss Allen could so ably represent our 
proper place — with the leaders; while, the 
Sophomores recognized before Miss Tewks- 
bury and her basket ball team, that 1911 
was ‘“‘some class,” all right, in athletics, 
after all. 

And then, one day, we were Sophomores. 
Our experiences and responsibility had 
deepened our lives and given us true poise, 
self-control, all, and every virtue attend- 
ant upon age. To watch the Freshmen 
assured us of this! Yet, as we gazed, we 
were sublimely sure that we never had made 
such silly mistakes! 

With the beginning of our second year 
we arrived at voting age, and our good 
use of the privilege shows how well we de- 
served it and how ready we were for such 
obligations. We chose Foote, Miss Allen, 
Miss Tewksbury and Sprague as our 
officers, to steer us along our way. Our 
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franchise was tokened by our pins, finally 


gained and proudly donned — now no’ 


one could mistake us for Freshmen — 
though how that ever could have been pos- 
sible was something beyond our compre- 
hension. For were we not the exception 
in every case? 

We started a new order of things, new 
standards they might be called. ‘‘Why was 
the class of 1911 unique in the annals of 
the Newton High School?”” You remember, 
“Because its Foote is its head.’’ 

Mr. Adams returned, and, the responsi- 

bility taken from our shoulders, we turned 
our serious attention at last into the regu- 
lar channels. The freshmen, who from the 
first showed great lack of training were 
duly taken in hand, and in football and 
basketball we made them bow to our 
superiority, and merely to show them by 
watching us what true deference to their 
elders might be, we becomingly took only 
third place in the class meet with thirteen 
and one-third points won by six 1911 boys 
Not so bad when you consider the good 
done by our example to the impressionable 
youth. 

Coming back in the fall of our Junior 
year, as upper classmen, we felt we were 
returning home again. 

We missed a few of our teachers, for the 
rival establishment across the street 
promptly opened in the fall, and took 
their choice. We are glad Miss Wallace 
returned home from her year abroad too 
late to be taken, too. 

Every class is said to have its jewel or 
its guiding star. We had four: Rider, Miss 
Tewksbury, Miss Clark and West; but 
we also were endowed with another this 
year, theinelegant but useful grindstone; 
the hand working variety, of course, no 
pony, horse or other four-legged form of 
energy attached. We ground away sharpen- 
ing our wits and we worked hard, too, for 
Junior year means serious attention to 
one’s mental development, we can assure 


you. We gained pounds of intellect, so 
that 1910 began to worry for fear we would 
leave ourselves no chances to experience 
the joys of a Senior year, nor did they 
wish 1911 to graduate with them. So 
they gave an assembly where we met in 
lighter vein and we found ourselves still 
able to enter into social conversation with 
young and old. 

As we pass to our Senior year, the last 
and the best, are we not thankful for all 
it has brought us of success and advance? 
Our class has been well represented on 
all the school teams. We have had the 
reputation of the school to uphold. We did 
lose the football league to Brookline, but 
why? Not so hard to understand when 
one realizes that five of Brookline’s six 
points were made by a former Newton 
1911 boy. A tactful and gracious way to 
give Brookline pointers. 

In hockey we met with good fortune, 
and how rightfully proud we are of the 
cup that was so valiantly fought for against 
Arlington at the Lexington Carnival. We 
never did anything in a small way, what- 
ever it was, so in presenting a cup to the 
school’s trophy room, 1911 takes great 
pleasure in being the first class to give a 
$100 cup. And the girls in both basket- 
ball and hockey have been awarded block 
N’s, which they are very proud of. They 
have not been so successful in both hockey 
and basketball in several years. 

Aside from athletics we gave our inter- 
est to the printing of an annual and proved 
how readily we could follow a good exam- 
ple when given us. To start this enterprise 
we got up an entertainment — tableaux, 
music and dancing. And it has been said: 
“Sanderson as a living picture was more 
effective than the intended calm tableau!” 
How in the world was that? 


Our reception committee planned for 
two assemblies beside the class reception, 
and whether we “‘recepted”’ or ‘‘assembled,”’ 
we found that we could enjoy ourselves 
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famously. Our class reception was a great 
evening. The boys showed what gentle- 
men Newton High can turn out, while the 
girls looked their prettiest for all of their 
anxiety. For what about their dresses? 
Two of them, this is a secret, were made on 
the very day of the reception, one requir- 
ing the care and skill of three dressmakers, 
while another was not finished until 
8 o'clock, and its wearer lost the first 
dance. 

And as for our skill as silver-tongued 
orators, we never were lacking there. One 
Wednesday morning the school was enter- 
tained by_the girls’ and boys’ debating 
teams. How was it the boys won, I wonder, 
for in this activity alone are mankind will- 
ing to stand back and say to their weaker 
comrades, ‘‘aprés vous.” Is it true they 
even seized the last word? They must 
have been whetting their weapons on us in 
preparation for Somerville, for they left 
no doubt in that contest as to which could 
say the most. The failure in the girls’ 
and boys’ debates against Brookline must 
have been largely due to lack of another 
recent practise period together. 

We are especially proud of. our ‘‘aero”’ 
club. The authenticity of such a society 
might easily have been proved to anyone 
who chanced into Room 22 one day at 
recess. There had been a very successful 
ascension and there was a clever exhibit 
of certain of the society’s activities. One 


Note 
We regret extremely that a series of 
complications involving summer vacations 
and ambitious newspaper reporters pre- 
vents the publication of the Class Oration. 


Baseball Daffydills 


If Topley were a crook what has “‘Sandy”’ 
got a ‘Grafton’? 


member was taking upon his shoulders 


‘the duty of the little old woman who 


swept the cobwebs from the sky, becom- 
ing a veritable sky-scraper indeed. 

And now, with the glow of our setting 
sun upon us and our eyes toward the 
West, may we tell you all who have helped 
us how much we really appreciate you. 
You, our teachers, have given us more 
than we have at the time known. We 
take away with us lessons learned from you: 
in patience, kindness and sympathy. We 
will never forget you and often wish to be 
again under your guidance. May your 
experiences with following classes and your 
work here be as much of an inspiration to 
them as it has been to us. 

To the school committee and particu- 
larly to one who has shown his devotion 
to us by his words of advice and encour- 
agement, and, in addition, by bringing 
with him persons of wide reputation who 
spoke to us — we extend our thanks. 

We want to thank, also, the citizens of 
Newton for the school and the privilege of 
our education. 

And so with all our memories, associa- 
tions and friendships in our hearts, let 
us begin our life away from our school, 
with loyalty to those we leave here, to 
those who are to come, and above all to 
our class, the best that ever graduated 
from the Newton High School, the class of 
1911. 


If Beal is on second where is Hy-att? 


If first basemen are usually short-waisted 
has Nash got a Hei-nie? 


Spaulding Nash-ed his teeth when his 
Rice fell into the Brooks. 


If Mutt could knock a home run how 
far could Ding-bat? | 
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Valedictory 


By Bertua M. Ruger 


EYOND the Alps lies Italy.” A 
traveler once kept repeating 
these words, as he climbed up 
the steep, torturous paths. The 

way had been long and difficult, but with 

the untiring aid of helpful, faithful guides, 
he had at last reached the heights, from 
which he looked with glowing eyes towards 

Italy, the land of his dreams. So 

today, stand upon the heights and look 

towards our land of dreams. Aided by 
the kind, helpful guidance of parents and 





we, 


~ teachers, we have at least succeeded in 


gaining the point from which we see life, 
stretching before us, broader and fuller. 
As we pause here for a few moments, we 
look back over the past with its joys and 
struggles; the companions, too, who have 
been with us through it all, sharing all our 
routine, all our trials and all our pleas- 


ures. Probably for the last time, all are 
now here together. After today, some will 
go in one direction, some in another, but 
always, each will carry with him the happy 
memory of these past four years; a memory 
which, wherever we go, will be an incentive 
for us to do the best we can with the 
work which is awaiting us out there in 
the vast, vast world. 

How eagerly we have looked forward 
to this time, the parting of the ways, but 
now that it has come, how hard this 
separation is, knowing the inevitable — that 
we can never all be together again. But 
still, there is the constant allurement of 
life, which for the first time we see in its 
broader sense, and we cannot long be sad. 
So with final words of thanks and grati- 
tude to our guides, farewells to friends, we 
turn eager, hopeful eyes to the land of 
the future. 





Statistics of the 


Class of 1911 


By Henry C. Macture 


a AWOKE one morning, in the 
midst of a class meeting, to find 
that my trusted friends, or rather 

those I thought my friends, had 
made me Statistician of the Class of 1911. 
I was immediately overcome by the great 
honor of the position; but soon after by 
the labor before me. However, I thought 
of the old saying, ‘““‘He laughs best who 
laughs last,’’ and smiled as I contemplated 
the pleasure that could be mine in boring 
you with the details of our wonderful class. 
. The Class of 1911 consists of 168 girls 
and boys, and is the largest to graduate 
from the Newton High School since the 
establishment of the Technical High. The 
average height of the class is 5 feet 6.37 


inches; and if we were stood one upon the 
other the topmost one would be able to 
look down upon the Washington Monu- 
ment from almost twice its height. At 
first I found the average weight to be 
slightly over 100 pounds, but thinking 
this too small, I found I had forgotten 
“Jimmie” Smith. On adding his weight 
the average immediately rose to 128% 
pounds. As a whole, we weigh only 84% 
tons. Our average age is 18 years. 

In athletics we have been very strong. 
And although we won no class champion- 
ship this year, it was because so many 
of our athletes were on the school teams. 
In fact, the backbone of the “varsity” 
teams was the Senior class. Of the boys, 
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30 have won their ‘“N’’ in some sport; 
and of the girls, 16. 

Having viewed the class as a whole, 
let us now look at some of its distinguished 
individuals. 

It is no more than fitting that our presi- 
dent, Robert West, should have the honor 
of being the most popular boy. He is 
the worthy head of a great class. Mary 
Paine, our vice-president, is the most 
popular girl. 

“Husky”? Rice, as his name indicates, 
is the Hercules of our class. He has 
played on no less than four of our school 
teams, being a member of the football, 
baseball, hockey and golf teams. Beatrice 
Allen, captain of the school hockey team 
and a memebr of the basketball team, is 
our best girl athlete. 

If any of you intend spending your life 
in the country, I should advise that he 
consult Richard Hill. ‘‘Deek’’ has been 
officially appointed ‘‘class-farmer.’’ When 
interviewed, ‘‘Deek’’ said he was a scien- 
tific farmer and intends to write a book 
on horticulture. We all wish him suc- 
cess. By the way, I nearly forgot Burns, 
who gave ‘‘Deek”’ the race of his life for 
first honors. Bob’s friends say it is his 
rustic appearance and innocent smile that 
won him the honor. 

And now I come to one of the most 
important, and, I may add, best competi- 
tions of all. I think that every girl in the 
class had at least one vote. And here, 
if someone will keep Burns quiet, I will 
announce Dorothy Fitch as our prettiest 
girl, Miss Fitch surely has a right to 
look pleased. For to be chosen prettiest 
girl in the class where there are so many 
that are beautiful, is as much honor as 
anyone could wish. 

It was said by the ancient Greeks that 
no one could ever be as handsome as 
Apollo; but if they might be with us 
tonight, and turn their eyes in the direc- 
tion of Frank Fripp, they could not but 


confess they had spoken too hastily. Frank 
says it is not his fault, but is due to the 
loving care of Mrs. Kimberly. 

Benjamin Almy Knowlton was elected | 
class sport, as he well deserves. When I 
asked Ben how he did it, he favored me 
with his most debonair smile, and, flicking 
a speck of dust from his immaculate suit, 
said it was a secret. Charles Drayton 
made a good second place in this contest. 
Charles excelled in the color and variety 
of his neckties, socks and hat bands. 

By the way, have any of you noticed 
Rider tonight? . How nervous heis! Why, 
“Stu’’ has been dogging my steps for the 
last week! He has tried to bribe me, and 
has threatened bodily harm, but it was of 
no avail. Therefore, true to my duty, I 
announce Stuart Williams Rider class fusser. 
“Stu” declared to me that he never went 
fussing oftener than nine times a week, 
and hence was ineligible. I interviewed 
the girls on the subject but they seemed 
rather shy and so I am forced to guess that 
it is Stuart’s winning smile and easy manner 
that make him such a heart breaker. 
‘‘Stu”’ has been singing about the “Garden 
Gate,’’ lately, and says it is his favorite 
song. 

Now let us turn to our studies. During 
our four years in school we have tried to 
do a little studying, when convenient — 
never when inconvenient. There are among 
us, however, some who, by hard work and 
the use of gallons of midnight oil, have 
risen above their classmates to the position 
of class grinds. They are Miss Wayne 
and Fred Allen. 

Austin Bunker, after a hard struggle, 
defeated Hayden in the race for class 
nuisance. ‘‘Little Jeff,’’ however, was but 
three votes behind. Far different was it 
in the case of the girls. Now who would 
have thought that ‘‘Biddy’’ could ever be 
a ‘nuisance’? She confidently declares 
she is not. But her nearest competitor 
had only one vote. 
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Although there were many names on 
the honor list this year, there are still 
a few in our great class who enjoy that very 
popular course known as_ study-periods. 
Foremost among these comes Joseph Alex- 
ander Proctor. He is so lazy that he 
writes his name “J Proctor’? — without 
a period after the ‘J’ and without cross- 
ing the “‘t.’’ Proctor says he is the best 
“time-killer” in the world. Dorothy Eaves 
shares first honor, in this capacity, with 
Proctor. 

Miss Titus and Hayden are class babies, 
and we may be proud of them. What class 
could boast of better? As Mary Paine 


said this afternoon, ‘‘We were all young 
once.’ Is it any wonder some of us remain 
young for a longer time? 

History again repeated itself when 
the Class of 1911 selected Miss McGill 
and Mr. Davis as the most popular 
teachers. 

Now you know all the secrets of the 
greatest class ever graduated from Newton 
High School. We hope there will be many 
more great — yes, and, if possible, even 
greater — classes come forth from the old 
school. But of this we may be sure: we 
shall never forget the Newton High School 
nor the Class of 1911. 





Class Prophecy for the Girls 


By Beatrice ALLEN 


RIENDS, Newtonians and class- 
mates, lend me your ears. You 
know most prophecies are more 
or less guesswork, and very few of 

you believe in palmistry. But neverthe- 

less, palmistry is a wonderfully interesting 
study; if you don’t believe me ask Rider; 
he ought to know. I have, unbeknownst to 
anybody, studied, during my leisure mo- 
ments, this wonderful art, and have man- 
aged to learn just what your futures will 
be by noticing the lines in many of your 
hands, all except Fripp’s, and he has been 
so busy ‘“‘holding’’ other palms I could 
not get a good look at his; nor could I at 

Proctor’s, for he has always been occupied 

in shaking poor pennies with some other 

equally as palmless a fellow. 

But coming back to your futures. Let 
us all open our hands and look at the lines 
we find there. I’ll begin with our hostess, 
and then we will go around to the others 
I have been fortunate enough to have 
studied. 

Ruth, ah, Ruth, Clark is an awfully 
pretty name; but what do I read from your 





hand? That long central line spells Jones 
to me. Well, Ruth, although a Jones 
never yet has been President, I see that 
you will some day grace the White House 
with your presence. 

Ah, Biddy, you come next. Oh, those 
small white hands contain a bookful of 
wondrous tales of future greatness. Yes, 
you are going to be great, great in every 
sense of the word. I can see you now, 
teaching French to the ‘‘Ivories’’ at Mt. 
Ida. 

Marjorie, your life is destined to be a 
busy one, full of trials and worries. It will 
surely be mighty hard for you to keep track 
of Esmond and see that ‘‘Lasell’”’ doesn’t 
feed ‘‘Es”’ too many “‘beans”’ on Saturday 
nights. 

Kathryn, you come next. Honest, I 
have to play fair, although I will admit 
that dollar for keeping ‘‘mum’’ did look 
mighty big. Kathryn, you will surely be 
happy, and ‘may all your troubles be little 
ones,’ for sure that line spells “home’’ 
to me. 

“Dot”? Robinson, I see that you will, 
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like “Biddy,” be a great teacher, for Aunt 
Emma said so. Give us the principal part 
of the verb ‘‘take.”” You didn’t all get her 
answer, did you? Well, it was ‘“Tucker.”’ 
No? Well, if you are in. doubt ask 
“Sandy’’ — he will explain. 

My dear child, ‘“Ricey,” I can’t tell you 
your future, for you are entirely too small 
to even think of the “hereafter,” although 
I might say that there is no danger what- 
ever of your ability to keep warm. 

Mary, you never will ‘“‘Paine’’ anyone, 
I’m sure. In fact, you are going to be a 
wonderful camp counsellor for the old 
campers in ‘‘Adam’s”’ Villa. 

Madeline Brackett, I read that your 
future will be a sad one, but I always knew 
it would be so. And just think of it, so 
young, too! Beloved, I can only predict 
a misfortune for you, unless you reform 
immediately. Yes, paralysis of the tongue 
is a dreadful disease. 

Mildred Bouvé, what do I see? Mercy, 
how shocking! No, you never will be what 
we call famous, but really K. Dowley’s 
happiness is worth more than fame. 

Stop talking a moment, Ellen Burdett, 
and I will tell you what your fist discloses. 
Ah, I know you will do a great work; yes, 
your stumping of the country for Bryan 
is the only thing that will ever get him 
into the White House. 

Ha, Wardley, you’re next to the block. 
Well, Elizabeth, I perceive that, like others 
in this class, you are going to be famous. 
Adeline Genée and Ruth St. Denis will 
be entirely outclassed when you come 


along. <A bright future is in store for you 
unless some “‘Adams’’ casts too big a 
shadow. 


Fanny B., do stop smiling at Clifford; 
you're ‘“‘distracting’”’ his attention. Your 
hand, please, if he can spare it a moment. 
Yes, Fanny, happiness I read from yours. 
Perhaps I shouldn’t say it, but really 
Kathryn will need you, and, Fanny, hon- 
estly, youhavea winning way with children. 


Miss Titus, Tyler and Frost, I can 
predict for you three collectively, for you 
all have a peculiar line that means suffer- 
ing. You will bring it on yourselves unless 
you immediately give up being ‘Militant 
Suffragettes.”’ 

Marguerite James, be brave, I'll only 
just hint at your stormy future. Sad, 
although thrilling, your fate is to be “Mrs. 
Jones,’ head cook in the White House. 
Cheer up, ‘“Muggins,” it’s not always going 
to be as hot as this. 

Irene, you dear little ‘‘Brownie,” “your 
hand before I go away,” quotes Hayden. 
Well, Rene, you will never grow up; per- 
haps otherwise, I’m not so sure of that; 
anyway, its “quality not quantity” that 
counts. 

Vivian Clarke, I see that you are going 
to be visited by a dreadful disease; unlike 
Brackett’s, you will merely “‘waist’”’ away. 

And now, ‘‘Dot”’ Fitch, you’re billed for 
next act. I predict that your life will be 
full of joy. Society will honor you. But 
“Dot,” beware of titled foreigners, and es- 
pecially any by the name of “Smith.” 
Titles don’t pay, although they cost a lot. 

Mildred, you sisterly ‘‘Dame,”’ although 
your hands have often been busy writing 
to a distant one, I can readily see that soon 
you are going to journey to a “far away 
clime.”’ Cheer up, Mildred, I ‘‘Wood”’ go 
if some one asked me to. 

Miss Sanderson and Burr, your futures 
are going to be ful! of song. Tettrazini 
and Farrar will retire when you two come 
forth. 

Muriel Dowley, allow me to forecast 
your heated future. Yes, just as I thought. 
Your life is going to be a warm one, for I 
see you will have to cook a great deal, but 
never mind, fair one, ‘‘Bacon”’ fries quickly. 

Anna Webster, your hand tells of a well- 
guarded life, for we are all well aware of 


‘“‘Sam’s”’ soldierly bearing. 


Marjorie, our musician, rest your fingers 
a minute while I study your palm. ’Tis 
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almost beyond my art, but I can truth- 
fully say that provided no man inter- 
feres, your life will be full of sweetest 
music. For particulars, see ‘‘Bennie.”’ 

Margaret Wheaton, may I prophesy for 
you? Surely I will stick to facts. Yes, 
you will accomplish a great thing. By 
hard work and close study you will some 
day attain the highest position in Boston, 
namely, climb unassisted to the top of 
Bunker Hill Monument. 

Gladys Mann, your fate I already know, 
and your hand is familiar to me as it prob- 
bly is to another. Your success in life 
will be reached as a bicycle rider. You 
will some day be a great ‘‘Wheeler.”’ 

“Theo” Roberts, your fate I fear to pre- 
dict, for I know that it will only add sor- 
row to your already full cup; but really, 
“Theo,” you will have to give up the 
study of English, for this world can only 
hold one “‘intellectual genius’ and our 
friend Bertha Ruef has the strongest 
claim. 

Alice, in east or ‘‘West,”’ there will never 
be found your equal; but cheer up, Alice, 
the best prizes come in big packages and 
you sure would make a big one. 

Ah, Adelaide, your life is going to be a 
great financial success, for I see you are 
now a ‘‘Fairbank-er.’’ And your oratory 
will win even a deaf man to say nothing 
of the ‘“Wright”’ one. 

Esther Pratt, I read that you are going 
to be a great weather forecaster. In fact, 
you are real expert at this art now, for I 


have noticed that you know itis a ‘‘West”’ 
wind that brings the best things. 

Ha, Dorothy, you are destined to be a 
spinster, for all the boys are terribly 
frightened at your remarks on love, and 
they fear to approach owing to the fact that 
you may “Burnham.” 

“Stewy,”” my Evelyn, I predict a life 
of religious work for you. You will do 
great work among the heathen people, and 
in the end you will make the cannibal 
chief ‘“‘Thornton”’ pray. 

Belcher, you ring into this ‘‘prediction.”’ 
Ah, such hands contain only lines of dar- 
ing bravery. Yes, you will be the only 
member of our National Senate who will 
dare to vote against Woman Suffrage. 

Girls, I must surely end with the ‘‘cream”’ 
of our crowd. Yes, the two “B”’ girls are 
sure the class. You don’t know who I 
refer to, do you? Well, Belding and 
Bunker, your lives are going to be as 
smooth as an ocean in a calm, for you have 
already learned the value of ladylike actions. 

And now, classmates, I have reached 
the end of my discourse. I could, no 
doubt, stay here all night and read your 
palms. But I know you would not be- 
lieve me if I continued, and as the curfew 
has sounded, I guess I'll say ‘‘good night,”’ 
leaving your futures to yourselves to make 
as honorable as you can, bearingin mind 
that you are members of the great class 
of 1911, and have all been graduated from 
that worthy and magnificent institution, 
the Newton High School. 


Class Prophecy 


By Donatp BELCHER 


HEN you were so generous as to 
bequeath me this job (which is a 
poor job), not being the seventh 
son of a seventh son, I felt that 

my prophetic powers were not to be 

trusted to map out the career. of a Knowl- 





ton or a Hodgson. So, armed with a little 
Review money and $3.50 belonging to 
the Debating Club, I set out for Mme. 
Eusapia Palladino’s spook joint in New 
York. Although Professor Miinsterberg 
of Harvard had exposed the famous medium 
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in one of her dark-room seances, by play- 
ing: — 

“Eeny, Meeny, Miny, Mo, 

Catch a medium by the toe,” 
I felt that the lady would do for my purpose. 

Entering, I said: — 

“Tf it’s all. the same to you, I’ll have a 
seance with the shades up. Father would 
feel sore if I went back without my watch 
and chain.”’ : 

“Ah, but, Signor,”’ said Eusapia, “‘in the 
dark the spirit moves better.” 

“Oh, well,’ I said, “I’m not particular 
how fast the spirit moves, but I prefer 
to be where I can dodge.” 

So they brought out a large crystal ball, 
while a gentleman whom I took for Mr. 
Palladino swung a jar of incense. This 
incense reminded me partly of Mr. Mar- 
shall’s cooking, and partly of the trial of 
Sumner Stowe’s near-automobile. 

I was told to gaze at the ball and inhale 
the incense. 

The more I did the former the more 
cross-eyed I became. 

The more I inhaled the incense the more 
I longed for home and mother. 

Presently I fell into that peaceful sleep 
which I am told Daiger enjoys in French. 

I dreamed that I was working as a re- 
porter on the ““Muckrakers’ Daily,” a yellow 
journal edited by Ed. Barry. 

Two calamities had just befallen the 
paper: Foss, Lodge and Bryan were dead — 
there was no one to abuse; and the business 
managers, Clifford, Belcher and Greene, 
had just disappeared over the Mexican 
border with the paper’s funds. 

Something had to be done. 

I was detailed editor of the slander de- 
partment. Procuring a copy of ‘‘Who’s 
Who and Why in America,’ I started to 
get a line on famous men. What was my 
surprise to behold that the book contained 
no names except those of the graduates of 
Newton High in 1911. 

I was terrified. What would my old 
classmates think and do when they read 
how I roasted them? I pleaded with the 
editor, but he was firm. He said: — 


“You escaped the morning after the New- 
tonian came out; I guess you can do it 
again.”’ 

So blame Barry and not me for what 
you hear of the next edition of the ‘‘Muck- 
rakers’ Daily.” 

In red type, five inches high across the 
first page was printed: — 


Great Raid in Town of Newtonville 


“The Newton police this morning re- 
ceived notice that pooling was taking place 
in a building on Blank street. Inspectors 
Thomas and Meserve of the Otis street 
station raided the place and found that all 
the inmates had escaped, except Sanderson 
and Hildreth, who were found in the 
corner matching lunch tickets. 

‘In another room Stow was found ina 
state of frenzy. He said he had won $2.00 
on the Boston-Detroit ball game. 

‘Later developments led to the arrest of 
Horace Clark, a milkman, for promoting 
betting. 

“The offenders were arraigned before 
Judge Adams of the Superior Court, and 
sentenced to three hours’ hard labor. Stow 
fainted when sentence was read, and had 
to be carried from the courtroom. 

“The proceedings were interrupted by an 
innocent ‘looking little fellow, with light 
hair and blue eyes. He said his name was 
Knowlton, and he wanted to be in the 
fun. He was shipped to the Juvenile 
Court in the hurry-up-wagon.”’ 

As is my custom, after reading the 
police news, I turned to the sporting 
page, edited by a certain Robert West. 

This is how part of a league game was 
described : — 

“Yesterday a great typhoon blew over 
the Huntington Avenue Arena leaving in 
its deadly wake the body of many a Red 
Sox hero. 

“The catastrophe started in the \third 
inning. Frank Fripp who now occupies 
the centre garden for Detroit since Ty 
Cobb was benched, drew a pass. Pitcher 
Gulligan of the Sox got peeved at this and 
wafted the leather over Carrigan’s dome, 
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Frankie ambling to third. Then Sullivan 
leaned on the ball for a round trip, and 
Fripp capered home. These tallies were 
enough to put the cover on the Speed 
boys.” 

Another item, in the Straight Tips to 
Sport Fans read: — 

“Billy Murphy is sore because Kid 
O’Brien made him take the count at Gar- 
rity’s last night. Billy wants to arrange 
another bout with Kid. That’s the talkin’, 
Billy, now you’re whistling.” 

I was pleased to see in the paper that 
Professor Myrick was getting good money 
teaching his new Esperanto. Casting my 
memory back to the oral theme days of 
Room 14, I remembered that Myrick had 
offered us an ice cream soda if we could 
translate a little piece which ran thusly: — 

“Giddy, gee, etc.” 

Our thirsty song bird Phippen once told 
me that had the drink not been so soft, he 
would have tried for the prize. 

As a product of oral theme work, Hil- 
dreth was delivering very interesting Camp 
Series Lectures; and Daiger often lectured 
on the psychology of advertising and his 
new spelling. ; 

One of the Hickox boys was engaged in 
life-saving work. He told me that those 
he rescued always begged him not to tell 
their families how they were drowned! 

I saw in the paper that Charley Drayton 
was posing for fashion plates at Abe Shu- 
man’s. 

Ewing was writing a book on ‘How to 
Get Some One Else to do My Mathe- 
matics.” 

The Agony Quartet, Calder, Hayden, 
Atkins and myself, were hired by the lead- 
ing theatres as a fire department. Our 
duty consisted, when there was a fire, of 
singing, and of course the people got out 
quickly. ‘‘Hungry” played the piano, 
‘Tittle Jeff’? sang bass between chews; 
Atkins sang tenor when he wasn’t knock- 
ing somebody else; and never mind what I 
sang. I remember one night at a bad 
fire at the Gaiety, the manager saw that 


Smith would have his troubles getting 
out, so he shut us all up but Atkins. Smith 
was the second one out. 

C. Belcher was living on royalties from 
his famous ‘‘Ode to the Cuspidor.”’ 

Proctor, Burns, MacLure and Knowlton 
were charter members of the Loafers’ Club. 
They hired Walker as janitor. He made 
a good one when he was there. 

Eustace Adams was in vaudeville sing- 
ing, “In Dear Old Tennessee,” with a 
certain young lady. 

Pray was a poet; his latest was this: — 


“M is for Mary, 
Her charms never wane. 
It’s in your left side 
That she gives you a Paine.” 


Childs was doing the ‘‘Advice to the 
Lovelorn’”’ Department. 

Those whom I have not mentioned may. 
congratulate themselves that they are nor- 


mal. I have done my worst to the freaks. 
Newton Opp. Played at 
Volkiman-ochoolimenn:... 1 2 Allston 
StOMEOCHOOl Ne mn cH ne 3 2 Newton 
Roxbury atin Ge ae 30 5 s 
IBOstonie die aie ree eee 3 2 ae 
Rock Ridge Hall ...... 21 3 4 
Wiendalit Aca densi se 8 4 ot 
Rindved Mimi Si areas 6 8 2 
SomenmvillevEy one: 1 2 = 
Walthall. :oee ee eee 5 3 ‘ 
atrvarch2 dik nerve 4 3 ae 
Malden Ss se) tee 5 4. ys 
Cambridge H..S. ...... 5 4 i 
Dorchester, tHe. aes ae 7 6 os 
IELe Swot Geet ae eas 6 4. e: 
Brookline Hiya: Seaes.: 4 3 tf 
Cambridge Latin...... 10 9 % 
Brooklineult o-mestacr 6 a Boston 
Waltham; oyeem cee 4 iG Waltham 
BrooklinellHis Sic ose 6 5 Boston 
Worcester Clas.H.S... 6 0 Newton 
Dotalae eee ais aes 154 83 





Averages of the Newton High School 
team: 


Batting Fielding 
ECR Ore eects! die, cnefe sete 451 911 
Nase ee ese bane aiciedta oe 435 989 
Sanderson sachet sists Ne’ 338 879 
SREETION Sy ate ae ee ort re ele 276 1000 
Brooksa wee setae ek 274 960 
Beale Nn tye ersten is 241 839 
Tapleyer. doc. ccars veut dtl 233 844 
FAV REReG ec, Wether. hoes he 217 906 
RiGer ares a aie e os 205 933 
WHT e finns, die etaaiile oer 200 1000 
Spaldiggnirrics Gin aes. caees 103 909 
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Athletic Notes 





After defeating and losing to Brookline, 
Newton captured the third game of the 
series by a splendid rally in the last inning 
Up to that time it looked pretty blue for 
the wearers of the Orange and Black. 
A batting rally started by Whitney and 
ended by Nash netted Newton three runs 
and the game. 

On the whole, the playing of both teams 
was rather wobbly. Spaulding was hit 
freely but many of the bingles were of the 
very scratchy variety. However, when 
men were on bases, Spaulding tightened 
and Brookline had trouble in connecting 
with the pellet. 

Newton’s fielding was steady as a rule, 
but at times somewhat wobbly. ‘Heinie”’ 
Nash proved himself the mainstay of the 
infield by saving the others many an error. 
Rice in right field made a star catch when 
he ran back to the fence and speared a 
high line drive. 


A great deal of comment has been 
created in the baseball circles of Greater 
Boston by the superb way in which Nash 
has covered first base during the season. 
Errors have been few and far between at 
that corner of the diamond, and he has 
saved his teammates many an error by 


‘his great playing. His batting has also 


been indispensable to Newton. The games 
in which he has not made two or three hits 
are few, and the beauty of it is his ability 
to connect when hits are needed. 


In Fripp, Hyatt, Rice and Terrio New- 
ton has one of the best outfields in school- 
boy circles. While Hyatt has not been 
hitting the ball very much, his fielding has 
been superb. Fripp has been a good man 
to lead the batting order, as is demon- 
strated by his consistent batting for over 
400. Rice and Terrio have alternated at 
right and each has played grand ball, with 
very few errors against them and hitting 
the sphere frequently. 






























SS LOWELL TEXTILE SCHOOL. 
Scientific and practical training in all processes of textile manufacture including all 
commercial fibres. Complete courses in cotton manufacturing, wool manufacturing, 
() G textile designing, chemistry and dyeing, textile engineering. 
The first graduate has not yet been out from school twelve years. The following is 
a list of the number of graduates occupying the different positions in the industry. 
e Positions Attained by Graduates of Day Courses since Graduation: 
Director of textile schools 5.3. ogscct ccm Mee aes Cee ee ee 3 
Instructor textile or industrial/school 54. se... ee a nen Roe ee 18 
Mill ‘corporation treasurer’ Agied. codes eek ote nee ee 4 
IM aeri tics. Giese 5 kSieue wlecevacd epee Oe Re ane eee Ee one 4 
Mill assistant agent; #2..\5 25 sts eb nts Sees lean hen ee 1 
Mill superintendent. /)..4,c0cheu cee eee aera ee ae ee eee 15 
Mill assistant superintendent ........ ub sfatwiclege cate eho ele mtatete’e ahavcye ce a eee tf 
Mill assistant’*manager .. 5. /Ecafus cco mete oe eo Ce eee 3 
Mill foreman .of department ~.. slytiece te eee eee eee 11 
Assistant to.superintendent.. sca. eee eee een 6 
Mill-auditorvandjaccotmta it Wain sete eus taste aucnererorencrein oes eae ee 5 
Textile designer oii s.a liter net ole ens sels sree ee eee 24 
In commission: hotise iin). oc sts seas ote Oe eee ee 4 
General Manager .).5. sk. Se eeoags alba alee ee rae ee ee ee 2 
Electrician 45 fusca «care acen eles Rte eln scene ae ee eee 3 
Assistant engimeer 2.3) .2.cax See hides soiceaie id oleate ee ee 1 
Assistant master mechanic'and draftsman ..........-.ccrcceceeseee ik 
Chemist and idyer i. tinct oe arises ne cele ce eee en ae ee 27 
Chemical ysalesmait: Ss Mana ick teenies oe etee ne eRe ee 5 
In business, textile distributing or incidental thereto .............0.- 28 
Other busimess 65) Fete Fae a ances ats eee we are ig aes aC ee 11 
; Wool houses .... 3 
For catalogue, address Second hand. ...... 3 
Seow journalist ... 3 
achinist tain ae 2 
CHARLES H. ; EAMES, Physical director 5... 05 1 
§.B., Principal, Minor mill positions 7 
Srna A eto ae wit ois hea ues sane 2 
See mployment not known ae oie 10 
LOWELL, MASS. Not .eimployedic ty a0 cs a seivs maces acitte ste terial: he 5 
DECEASEK Fo wera Seale he hale bt ordre olan a oTOMeIe OM Maret ken EEn CRO a ae eee ae 2 
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Graduates of High Schools and Academies admitted with certificate. 
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Harvard Dental School 


A Department of Harvard University 


A graduate ier the four-year course in eats school ad- 
tted without examination 


A three years’ course, yeabe to the ERT aia pene 
Medicine. New bu ilding Modern equipment. Larg 
clinic. Write for Gralowie: 


EUGENE H. SMITH, D.M.D., Dean 
Longwood Avenue 








STATIONERY 


Original Designs High-Grade Engraving 


Invitations Commencement 
and Dance 
Visiting Cards Programs 
Students’ 
Class Paper Supplies 





FOUNTAIN PENS OF ALL VARIETIES 
We will Fill Your Fountain Pen Free 


WARD'S S4MUEL, WARD CO. . 


GEO. A. EDMANDS 


APOTHECARY 





Newtonville agent for 
EASTMAN KODAKS and CAMERA 
SUPeLIES 

Masonic Building 


PRIVATE TUTORING 


Arithmetic, Algebra, Geometry, Trigonometry, etc. 
Technology entrance requirements 
M. I. T. graduate and experienced instructor 
Terms reasonable 


§. C. LYON, 47 Paul Street, Newton Centre 
Telephone, 271-5 N. S. 


Newtonville 





Boston, Mass. 





GET THE 


ON TIME Habit 


BY OWNING A 


Smith Patterson Company 


SPECIAL 


WAT CH 


** It is full jeweled. 

** It is adjusted to heat, cold and 
position. 

** It is fully guaranteed. 

** The price is right. 


SMITH PATTERSON COMPANY 


52 SUMMER ST. BOSTON, MASS. 


Collins & Fairbanks Co. 


Agents for 


HENRY HEATH’S LONDON 
MADE STRAW HATS, CAPS 
AND CLOTH HATS. 


COLLINS & FAIRBANKS CO. 
383 Washington Street 


BOSTON, MASS: 


Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 
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The ARA-NOTCH 
in the BELMONT 
locks the collar shut 
in front and makes 
it easy to put on and 
take off. 


RA-NOTCH 
i: Re 


ARROW 
COLLARS 


15c. each, 2 for 25c. 
Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers 
ARROW CUFFS, 25 cents a pair 











Wright & Ditson 


Headquarters 
for 


Athletic Supplies 


Base Ball, Lawn Tennis, Golf, Basket Ball, 
Track and Field Sports. College Students 
and Athletes who want the real, superior 
articles for the various sports should insist 
upon those bearing the Wright & Ditson 
Trade Mark. 


CATALOGUE FREE 











WRIGHT & DITSON 


344 Washington Street BOSTON 
NEW YORK CHICAGO 


SAN FRANCISCO 
PROVIDENCE 


CAMBRIDGE 





M. E. P. SLOANE 


LADIES’ 
FURNISHINGS 
AND SMALL 

WARES 





342 Center Street, Newton, Mass. 


HUBBARD’S 


422 Center Street 


THE PRESCRIPTION STORE 


OF NEWTON 


JAMES W. BRINE 


Harvard Ouffitter 


BASEBALL OUTFITS AND TRACK 
SUPPLIES 


Sweaters in all Styles 
Get our Prices before purchasing 


1436 Mass, Ave., Cambridge, Mass. 


King Arthur Flour 
C. STROUT & SONS 


NEWTONVILLE 


HARRIOTT CO, tiie 


3 Winter St., Boston 
ROOM 16 


Class Pins, Prize Medals 
and Badges 


SPECIAL DESIGNS 
Or sample pins on application 























Please mention The Review when patronizing advertisers. 


Hecognized the 
Standard 


R.R. Station 
ashington St, 


2 
i 
tly 


LEWIS P. VARNEY 


Newton Highlands, J 





Tue First Nationa BANK 4 
> or West Newron 


INCORPORATED 1886 


Capital $100,000 Ca 
Surplus and undivided profits $72,000 3 


| OFFICERS ae 
CHARLES E, HATFIELD, President JOSEPH B. ROSS, Cashier | 


DIRECTORS © 3 
| Alfred L. Barbour | . Charles A. Potter 
George P. Bullard As Stuart Pratt a 7 
Pacey Le Burrage: ue ee: George Royal Pulsifer Lee 
Ernest B. Dane =———-s Robert. W. Williamson 
Charles E. Hatfield ee Edward F. Woods 7 


fata Nie hi ] f. 3-33 
Metis 2392 e 3 - pe a 


Safe Deposit Vaults for the storage ‘of valuables “ : 3 o 
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THE RIVERDALE PRESG6: BROOKLINE, MASS. — 
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